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INTRODUCTION 

Any further introduction to an author whom Charles 
Kingsley ushered in with so eulogistic a preface would 
be a work of supererogation, had not the opportunity 
arisen of making some additions to the little that is 
generally known about Henry Brooke. Kingsle/s preface 
has been retained in the present edition of The Fool of 
Quality^ for it is now identified with the book in a way 
that few prefaces are — at all events, such as are written to 
introduce other men's work. It contains the finest portrait 
we have of the character of Brooke, a portrait that has the 
charm of eloquence and enthusiasm, and displays the in- 
sight bom of complete and fervent sympathy. iCingsley had 
the good luck to find, in a writer who had preceded him by 
nearly a century, a man singularly like himself in tempera- 
ment, in imagination, in social, ethical, and religious ideas. 
No proper biography of Henry Brooke existing — for 
Kingsley's account is, after all, only a sketch — there is 
no excuse needed for trymg to fill in the outlines with a 
few firesh details. For much of the material to be used 
for this purpose I am indebted to Mr. Henry Brooke of 
Liverpool, a descendant of Robert, the younger brother of 
the Counsellor Brooke, as he was fomiliarly known in his 
own day, author of The Fool of Quality, Mr. Brooke has 
kindly supplied the appended family tree, which he has 
taken considerable pains to verify, and has lent for repro- 
duction the life-like monochrome portrait which is included 
here. He has also put at my disposal, for the purposes of 
this introduction, his interesting collection of Brooke papers 
and letters. I am further much indebted for a number of 
references and other notes to Mr. Ernest Falser, who has 
made a special study of the life and works of the author. 
Several of the references to the contemporary press are due 
to the researches of Mr. J. K. Dowling. 

As th& reader who casts an eye over this introduction 
will doubtless peruse Kingsley's preface, I will not worry 
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him with repetition, but will refer him to that for a more 
connected account of our author. This is, in the main, 
but an attempt to fill up some of the lacunae. First let 
me deal with Brooke's ancestry, no unimportant matter, 
for, as a critic points out, the mingling of Sheridan, 
Fitzgeraldi and Digby blood with the religious nature of 
the Brookes was bound, sooner or later, to produce a man 
like Henry Brooke and a book like The Fool of Quality^ 
Henry Brooke was the second of three sons of the Rev. 
William Brooke, and not, as hitherto stated, the elder of 
twa The eldest was Digby Brooke, born 1697, in County 
Cavan, and educated by his father. He entered Trinity 
College, Dublin, in 17 14, graduated B.A. in 17 19, and 
M.A. in 1722. What hai>pened to him afterwards cannot 
be traced. It is probable that he died young, as there is 
no mention of him either in the old biographies or in the 
letters and papers left by his nephews and nieces, who refer 
to two brothers only — Ht nry, the elder, and Robert The 
fiather, the Rev. William Brooke, of Rancavan (bom 1669, 
died 1745)} was the eldest of three brothers, sons ot' 
William Brooke, a physician in County Cavan. He was 
rector of Moybolgue (now Bailie - borough), Mullagh, 
Killinkere, Innismcigrath, Kildallon, and Lavey, a very 
large area in the same county, and is also stated to have 
been chaplain to King William. In a memoir prefixed to 
the Reliques of Irish Poetry^ by Henry Brooke's daughter, 
Charlotte, he is described as 'a person of considerable 
talents and amiable worth.' He was a scholar of Trinity 
College, and was elected a member of the Convocation 
proposed to be held in 1704. At the time of bis death — 
November 10, 1745 — a long obituary notice appeared in 
George Faulkner's Dublin Journal^ which states that 
' through a residence of fifty years and upwards he was 
distinguished for his piety as a clergyman, his justice as 
a magistrate, and his benevolence as a man . . . and his 
death has deprived us of the only person that would contra- 
dict this recital of his virtues.' He married Lettice Digby, 
a daughter of Simon Digby, bishop of Elphin, who married 
Elizabeth Westenra. The bishop and his wife died in the 
same week, and were ' both interred at one time, carry'd in 
one hersp, one Funeral Sermon, and in one vault, on the 
2oth April, 1722.' Simon Digby is commended as a 
miniature painter by Horace Walpole, and it is probably 
from the Digby strain, says Mr. Brooke, 'that Henry's 
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brother, Robert, and several generations of the bitter's 
descendants, derived their artistic skill/ The great- 
grandmother of Lettice, Lettice Fitzgerald, who nuurried 
Sir Thomas Digby, and later became Baroness of Offal^, 
when alone in her castle of Geashill, King's County, in 
April, 164a, was besieged by the rebels, and conducted 
an heroic defence in person. 'As the baroness was 
lookbg out of a window, a shot happening to strike the 
wall beside her, she immediately with her handkerchief 
wiped the spo^ showing how little she cared for the 
attempts of the assailants.' So much for the Digby and 
Uie Geraldine blood. The relationship between the Brookes 
and Sheridans rests only on an old family tradition, corro- 
borated by a few other circumstances. (See Id/t of Mrs. 
Frames Sheridan^ by Miss Le Fanu, p. 108, and Lord 
Dufferin's life of his mother in her collected poems.) We 
find the younger members of the two families addressing 
each other as cousins. 

Henry Brooke was born in the house of Rantavan, which 
stood on the paternal property, not far from the village of 
Virginia, in the county of Cavan. Kingsley gives the date 
of his birth as 1708 ; the writer in the Dublin Umversiiy 
Atagaun€y the Rev. R. S. Brooke, from whom he borrowed, 
as 1706. But we have the register of Matriculation at 
Trinity College, Dublin, which runs as follows : *' Februarii 
die septimi, i7aa Henricus Brook, Pension. Filius 
Gulielmi, Clerici, annum agens decimum septimum, natus 
in comitate Cavan ; educatus Dublini sub Doctore Jones." 
He was bom, therefore, in 1703. He was a delicate lad, 
and became the special charge of his mother, who early 
cultivated in him a love of letters. At the age of seven, he 
was able to repeat many fine passages from the English 
poets and dramatists. His first schoolmaster was Mr. 
Felix Comerford, who, says Mr. C. H. Wilson, author of 
the anonymous Brookiana^ 'had traversed the lettered shores 
of antiquity,' and accordingly ' imagined that all knowledge 
worthy the pursuit of a rational being was treasured up in 
the Greek and Roman tongues,' every other language being 
merely a jargon, unfit for anjrthing but to carry on the com- 
munication of sordid trade, or the inferior arts of life. 
Another writer describes Dominie FeUx, who was the 
principal schoolmaster in Cavan, as * priggish, acute^ 
schobuBtic, intensely professional; like lago, ''nothing if 
not critiod," pouncing like a hawk on every breach of 
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accidence, and exploding in thunder upon every hapless 
perpetrator of a false quantity. Contracted as to general 
information, but semper paraius^ by pun, quibble, quotation, 
or sophism, to make up all deficiencies in learning by ready 
rejoinder and mother wit' He appears to have been a 
character worthy of Carleton's pages, and a good-hearted 
fellow to boot. When Harry is about to leave him for the 
school in Dublin kept by Dr. Sheridan, who, the worthy 
man admits, ' in politiori Uteratura palmam tenet,' he sends 
some excellent advice to the father and mother, adding, ' I 
plainly see it, that Nature intends that this child should 
act some great part on the theatre of human life. Nature, 
I say, or rather the God of Nature, has endowed him with 
an excellent memory, and the seeds of taste already begin 
to peep forth. Young as he is, he is interested in every- 
thing that interests man.' ' I was walking with Harry the 
other day,' continues Mr. Felix, ' and as we were passing by 
an old hedge he pointed to a bush. *' If I chose," said he, 
'* I could have caught a thrush on her nest in that bush, 
but I would not for the world," added he, '' be guilty of 
such a cruel act. I was afraid that some of the other boys 
would have found it, but luckily, they did not ; so that to 
my great joy, the mother and her young have escaped."' 
This reminds one strongly of the earlier chapters of The 
Fool of Qua/tfy, the autobiographic element of which 
should not be lost sight of — autobiographic, that is, as an 
interpretation of character. 

Dr. Thomas Sheridan, ' the Quintilian of his day,' and 
the grandfather of Richard Brinsley Sheridan, was a more 
remarkable character even than Comerford, and rivalled 
Porson not only as a classical scholar, but also as a wit and 
good liver. Swift and he were at one time close friends. 
The Dean was often entertained at Rantavan on his way to 
visit Sheridan at Quilca. But Swift presently quarrelled 
with his old friend, and, not content with gibing at him 
living, assailed him savagely after his death. Young Brooke 
was so nettled by a satire that Swift had written on the 
home of the Sheridans at Quilca, where he had often 
been an honoured guest, that he attempted to retaliate 
in kind. A set of verses entitled 'Quilca House to the 
Dean,' was fathered on a certain dancing -master, Peter 
Murray, who was so pleased with the notoriety they gave 
him, that he forthwith provided a continuation from his 
own pen. Dr. Johnson said to Sheridan, whom he did 
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not like personally, that he ' wanted neither parts nor 
literature^ but that his vanity and Quixotism obscured his 
merits.' Harry Brooke, the Doctor's favourite pupil, gives a 
more generous testimony to his talents and his character. 
Several of Harry's cousins were taught by Dr. Sheridan. 

The universi^ register already quoted proves that Henry 
Brooke went to a third school, about which nothing further 
is known. Brookiana preserves many relics of his juvenilia, 
prose and verse, none of them in any way remarkable, 
except as showing his natural bent for literary composition. 
Dr. Sheridan made him an excellent classical scholar, but 
the share Dominie Comerford had had in his education 
must not be forgotten. It was largely to his mother and 
her training that he owed his deep religious fervour, and his 
love of civil and religious liberty, both of which were to be 
exhibited powerfully in his conduct and his writings, and to 
have no small effect upon his fortunes. 

Though Henry had been entered as a pensioner at 
Trinity College, Dublin, and duly served his terms, he 
was not intended by his father to follow his own footsteps 
in the Church, but was sent to London in 1724 to read 
law. In his short stay at the Temple, he made the 
acquaintance of several men of wit and learning, including 
Pope and Lord Lyttelton; Swift he had already met at 
Rantavan. The Dean is reported to have said that 
Brooke was a ' young man of genius, but he was sorry to 
find that genius incline to poetry, which of all other pur- 
suits was the most unprofitable.' He treated the young 
man with great kindness and indulgence, and was repaid 
by sincere admiration for his powers and keen sympathy 
with the patriotism displayed in the Drapiet^s Letters, 
Brooke was suddenly recalled to Ireland by the news that 
a beloved aunt was on her death-bed. 

He arrived in time to receive the blessing of his relative, 
who delivered to his guardianship her daughter, Catherine 
Meares, a beautiful girl of twelve. The relationship seems 
to have been on his mother's, the Digbys', side. The child 
was left with but small provision ; so at his mother's 
suggestion, Brooke took her to Dublin, and put her in a 
boarding-school His visits were frequent, and the pair of 
children at once fell in love. Catherine's schoolfellows 
were not long finding out their secret, and vexed her con- 
tinually with their raillery. At length she complained to 
her precocious guardian, who proposed an effectual remedy, 
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marriage. The clandestine wedding commented upon so 
feelingly by Charles Kingsley was the result. A letter of 
Catherine's to her nephew, Henry Brooke Junior, gives us 
glimpses of a lovable character : 

Dbar Harry, — I am very much obliged to you for your pretty 
letter, and accept your offer. You shall now be my gardener, if jour 
brother will ysia to help you. I have spades makinn; for you tK>th, 
and I will give you what wages you please. I told one of the cows 
you were coming, and she was so glad she calved last week, that she 
might have milk enough for you ; but I am afraid your young primate 
will be too saucy to be a gardener to a poor farm. If so, we want a 
parson sadly, and he shall dig all the week, and say prayers for us on a 
Sunday. — ^I am, my dear Harry, your most affectionate aunt, 

Ca. Bkookb. 

She was furthermore a woman of piety and good sense, 
as may be inferred from a postscript she adds to a letter of 
her husband's to Mr. George Howard : 

One word more of your gratitude and the man would be angry ; yon 
know he can be vexed ; so though you have got out of ear-shot, don't 

frovoke him, for fear I should C(jme in for a share of what you deserve, 
am, I think, just such a busy good-for-nothing as you left roe, and 
Charlotte is giown a much better girl, and we all often rq^et the loss 
of our dear Mr. Howard when the toil and business of the day is over. 
May the God of love and mercy bless him in all he undertakes ; may 
he be a blessing wherever he goes and wherever he stays, is the earnest 
prayer of his sincerely affectionate 

Ca. BaooKB. 

We now come to the time when Brooke went back to 
London, and began his literary career, a period upon 
which our information is, unhappily, very scanty indeed. 
In 1728 he wrote his best poem, Universal Beaufy^ about 
which there is no need to add very much to what Kingsley 
has said. Though now it possesses merely a historicsd 
interest, for it has suffered the fate of nearly all didactic 
poetry, the work has sterling merits as a summary of the 
finest thoughts of its time on Nature and the Creator, and 
bears ample testimony to Brooke's depth of scholarship. 
Its thesis is that the beauty of the universe is the 
expression of the Divine order immanent in all creation, 
a beauty which 

Mimicked in our humbler strains, 
lUnstrious, thro^ the world's great poem reigni. 
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The style shows an attempt to graft Milton's sjntax on 
Pope's prosody. 

Oft where the lanith's lofty realms eitend, 

E^er mists, coDglohing fay their weight descend, 

With sudden nitre captivates the cloud, 

And o'er the vapour throws a whitening shroud ; 

Soft, from the concave, hovering fleeces fall. 

Whose snaky texture clothes our silver ball. 

Or when the shower forsakes the sable skies. 

Haply the cold in secret ambush lies. 

Couching awaits in some inferior space, 

And chills the tempest with a quicK embrace ; 

The chrystal pellets at the touch congeal, 

And from the ground rebounds the rattling hail. 

Or constant where this artificer dwells. 

And algid from his heights the mist repels, 

The ALMIGHTY ALCHYMiST his timbcck rears. 

His lordly Taurus, or his Alpine peers ; 

Suspending fogs around the summit spread. 

And gloomy columns crown each haughty head» 

Obstructed drench the constipating bill. 

And soaking thro* the porous grit distil : 

Collected from a thousand thou>and cells 

The sabierrancons flood impatient swells ; 

Whence issuing torrents burst the mountain side, 

And hence impetuous pour their headlong tide. 

Still central from the wide circumfluous waves 

(Whose briny dash each bounded region laves). 

The soil, still rising, from the deep retires. 

And mediate, to the neighbouring heaven aspires 

Hence, where the spring its surging eflluence boils. 

The stream ne'er refluent on the fount recoils, 

But trips progressive, with descending pace. 

And tunes, thro' many a league, its warbling mase ; 

Here blended, swells with interfering rills ; 

And here the lake's capacious cistem fills ; 

Or wanton, here a snaky labyrinth roams ; 

Impervious here, with indignation foams ; 

Or here with rapture shoots the nether glade. 

And whitening silvers in the long cascade. 

The theology of the poem, like that of Tke Fool of Qualify^ 
is strongly impregnated with the doctrines of the mystical 
Jacob Boehme. The same is the case with another long 
poem, jRtdemptiofu These poems appear again in the 
collected edition of her father's poetical works made by 
Charlotte Brooke in 1778. As much of his poetry as the 
ordinary reader will care to examine will be found in 
Chalmers's BritUh Foets. 

Family affairs, perhaps the needs of his children, who 
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were multiplying rapidly, recalled Brooke to Ireland ; for 
seven or eight years he practised in Dublin as a chamber 
counsel; but literary ambition brought him to London 
again in 1736. He received a cordial welcome from 
Pope and Lyttelton, and was introduced by William Pitt, 
afterwards Earl of Chatham, to Frederick, Prince of 
Wales, 'who caressed him with great familiarity, and 
presented him with many elegant and valuable tokens of 
friendship.' ^ No doubt his engaging character and 
demeanour, backed by an attractive person, did more 
to win him a social and literary position than his achieve- 
ments as an author. Brooke was a good French and 
Italian scholar, and about this time brought out a transla- 
tion in verse of the first three books of Tasso's Gerusalemme 
Liberata, It was highly praised by Hoole, who stated 
that his own translation of the poem would have been 
rendered unnecessary had Mr. Brooke turned the whole 
into English. 

Kingsley has told the story of the production of 
Gustavus Vasa, a play described by one of Brooke's 
eulogists as ' the foremost production of human powers,' and 
of the circumstances that led to its author's final return to 
Ireland *. There is little reason for doubting that the cause 
of his retirement from the troubled sea of politics in London 
was really the one alleged, namely, his wife's excessive fears 
lest he should get into trouble through his impassioned 
advocacy of the Prince of Wales. The King had now 
publicly broken with his son, who withdrew from the Court, 
and took the lead of the opposition. Though absent from 
his friends, Brooke still kept up an active correspondence. 
The Prince honoured him with more than one letter, which 
with others from Lord Lyttelton and Chesterfield perished 
in a fire. Several letters that passed between him and Pope 
have been preserved by the author of Brooktana. Brooke 
says many flattering things to the poet, but in a tone of 
sincerity that is unmistakable. He quotes a conversation 
that he had had with a Mr. Spence, who had asserted that 
Pope was the greatest poet that ever lived, an opinion from 
which he dissented. ' I told him to the purpose that Virgil 
gave me equal pleasure, Homer equal warmth, Shakespeare 
greater rapture, and Milton more astonishment, so ungrateful 

1 A gold seal presented to him by the Prince is still extant. 

* According to an old play-biU, Gtistavus Vasa was first acted in 
LiTerpool, in 1807, by Master Betty, 'the yonng Roscius.' 
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was I to refuse you your due praise, when it was not 
unknown to me that I got friends and reputation by your 
saying things of. me which no one would have thought I 
merited, had you not said them.' Brooke is particularly 
anxious to elicit some decisive expi-ession of his patron's 
religious views; but Pope's replies, for he was at heart a 
good Catholic, are very cautiously worded. 'It is im- 
possible,' says Popci 'I should answer your letter any 
further than by a sincere avowal that I do not deserve a 
tenth part of what you say of me as a writer ; but as a man 
I will not, nay, I ought not, in gratitude to him to whom I 
owe whatever I am, and whatever I can confess, to his 
glory, I will not say I deny that you think no better of me 
than I deserve: I sincerely worship God, believe in his 
revelations, resign to his dispensations, love all his creatures, 
am in charity with all denominations of Christians, however 
violently they treat each other, and detest none so much as 
that profligate race who would loosen the bands of morality, 
either under the pretence of religion or free-thinking.' 
Such views were too broad and liberal, and too non- 
committal, to satisfy many people in those days, when, 
except where the influence of Methodism had fallen on 
fruit^l soil, there was more dogmatism than Christianity. 
Brooke was, however, one of those who valued religion 
more than formalism ; he was never a party man, even on 
those matters which stirred his feelings most profoundly. 
There is evidence enough of that in his political attitude, 
which was so independent that it annoyed Whigs and 
Tories, Protestants and Catholics almost equally. His 
brother, Robert Brooke, and two of the latter's sons, became 
Methodists. Another Henry Brooke, the eldest of the two 
nephews of our Henry Brooke, distinguished himself by his 
fervent piety. In his life, compiled by Dr. Isaac d'Olier, 
there is a full account of his spiritual history, and of his 
correspondence with the Rev. John William de la Fl^h^re, 
or Fletcher, Vicar of Madeley, the friend of Wesley, and one 
of the most devout and earnest workers in the Methodist 
cause. This Henry Brooke Junior was himself an active 
labourer in the same field : several hymns and meditations 
composed by him are inserted in his memoir. The tide of 
Methodism reached our Henry Brooke, but he was not 
carried away by it. A letter written by his daughter 
Charlotte to her friend Miss Thompson shows how he 
regarded certain of their tenets. 
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What effect the opinion of an adored wife micht then (at the time he 
wrote the latter part of the Fool of QucUity) have had upon his mind, I 
cannot answer ; but I know that while capable of judging, he con- 
demned the doctrines of the Methodists. I remember a reply he once 
made to one of them upon that very subject of the wrath of vindictive 
Deity : — ' Sir, if yon would teach that God so hated the world, I cannot 
become your disciple. . . . My God is a God of love, and he tells me 
that he so loved the world. If you had rather worship a God of hatred 
than a God of love, I must beg leave to depart from your worship. 

His sympathy with the better part of Methodism 
appears at large in the pages of I%e Fool of Quality ; and 
is corroborate by the fact that John Wesley himself 
thought fit to issue that book as an illustration of what he 
thought noblest in the conduct of life. In the life of Henry 
Brooke Junior, it is related that the book fell into the hands 
of Mr. Fletcher, of Madeley, who, supposing it to be written 
by him, wrote in strong approval of the religious and moral 
sentiments contained in it, and asked his correspondent if 
he lived up to them. 

In the year 1745 old Mr. Brooke died in embarrassed 
circumstances. About this time Henry was made barrack- 
master of Mullingar,^ in which appointment he distinguished 
himself, as Kingsley relates, by the publication of his 
pamphlet on the various abuses connived at by the 
authorities. This lengthy pamphlet ran into three editions. 
I have never seen it, but the writer in Tlie Dublin University 
Maga%ine describes Brooke's manner very graphically. He 
says : ' With a patient flail he threshed the whole matter 
sheaf by sheaf, occasionally turning his weapon and 
flourishing fierce blows against any little abuse or chicanery, 
on which occasions, no doubt, he dealt himself many a 
hearty blow on the head, which told fatally i^nst his 
future interest, and killed downright any hope of prefer- 
ment for him on the part of the Government' The 
Quixotism of The Fool of Quality was not more thorough 
than that of Henry Brooke. Undoubtedly, in this case 
the book is the man. 

^ There is, however, some doubt as to whether it was not Phillips- 
town of which he was barrack-master. Vide Magasine of Magatines^ 
Limerick: 'Promotion, May 8, 1756. Nicholas Crawford, Gent, 
appointed barrack-master of district of Phillipstown (Henry Brooke, 
Esq., resigned).' On the other hand, the various memoirs of Henry 
Brooke state that he was barrack-master of MuUin^r at the time of 
his death. At Phillipstown, thirty-two miles from Dublin, there were 
barracks for a company of foot. Formerly it had been a garrison. 
Possibly Brooke was promoted thenoe to Mullingar. 
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The year of his father's death was that of the Jacobite 
Rebellion. The followers of Charles Edward had oyerrun 
Scotland) won the battle of Prestonpansi and invaded 
England. In 1746, when the rebellicm was still running 
its course, Brooke published his Farmet^s Letters^ calling 
attention to the perpetual source of danger to the country 
that existed in Ireland in the irreconcilable Catholics, who 
outnumbered the Protestants by five to one, and were 
ready, now as ever, to rise i^ainst their English conquerors 
whenever they received the least support or encouragement 
from outside. Later events have proved the justice of 
Brooke's reading of history, and his diagnosis of the 
general situation. He surveys the course of English 
history as a protracted struggle between the instinct of 
liberty and the forces of oppression, tracing the sinister 
influence of the Papacy throughout, and pointing out that 
the return of the Stuarts would mean a revival of the 
principle of absolute monarchy, and the possible overthrow 
of the Protestant establishment 'This common enemy,' 
he declares, ' is now at hand. He is our enemy by nature 
as well as education, and my intent is to prove that, were 
it possible for him to prevail, the consequence to us would 
be the same as if this whole frame of heaven and earth was 
to be broken and thrown into its first darkness and con- 
fusion ; for such is the antipathy between a Popish prince 
and Protestant subjects, and such would be the ruin of all 
our interests, and the utter subversion of our State.' But 
the time for such a revolution had long passed away, at 
least in England \ the letters were hardly in print before 
the Jacobite Rebellion collapsed, and the cause of the 
Stuarts and of a Catholic reaction was lost for ever. But 
in Ireland the danger from the oppressed Catholics yet 
remained — a danger that was still being fomented by the 
mistakes and downright tyranny of the English, as Brooke 
very fairly demonstrated in a later work. A specimen of 
his powers of argument, with the declamatory eloquence 
into which he continually rises, may be quoted: 

I have already represented to you, in two former letters, the great 
and heavy dangers that impend over us and our posterity from the 
power of France and Spain, the principles of our inmate enemies, and 
the intrigues of the Church of Rome, who, like the world, the flesh, 
and the devil, make up a triple alliance of strength, intimacy, and 
craft sufficient for as formidable a war as ever was waged against 
religion and liberty. I have also shown you how the Church of Rome, 
like that arch-politician, makes use of both the other powers to reduce 
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us by force, or drcnniTent us by treachery : that, as she is ambitious 
of being the prince of this world, she aims at the perversion of all 
mankind ; that she has already seduced millions to her state of perdi- 
tion ; that, for many ages, she has attempted these kingdoms of light 
and liberty, and that now, once for all, she makes her grand effort ; 
&he exerts all her influence and summons all her powers to subdue us 
to her dominion of darkness and chains, to which the descent is easy, 
but from whence there is no redemption. 

I am sensible tluit there are many specious traitors who would 
insinuate to you that there is no necessity for this great alarm ; that 
nothing is meant of those evils I have represented ; and that the worst 
intended by the present invasion is a transference of the Crown, with- 
out any design against our constitution, our liberties, or our religion. 
They will persuade you that the young man who hath adventured so 
daring an enterprise is a person ot many virtues and accomplishments ; 
that he has undertaken this expedition merely to promote our welfiure : 
that, accordingly, he hath issued his manifestoes, and promises, upon 
his honour, to preserve our constitution in Church and State. Observe, 
my countrymen, he promises upon his honour. Who is then so credu- 
lous as to doubt his intentions ? Not I, nor you, I hope : no, nor the 
traitors who would insinuate such delusions, nor even his god£&thers — 
Lewis and the Pope — who would lay this child at our doors, and are 
ready to vow all things in his name. His promises, indeed, are merry, 
but Heaven preserve us from the woeful performance. 

Can he promise away his nature and education ? Can he promise 
away the principles and blood of his ancestors ? Can he promise away 
the hopes he has already given our enemies, his gratitude to abettors, 
and pre-engagements to confederates ? 

Disease and weakness are ever ready to promise what health and 
power as quickly disavow; but the promises of design are like scaffolds 
to a buildine — they are made but for the season, they aie framed to be 
brought to dissolution, they engage in order to destroy.^ 

To a large extent, the Farmer's Letters were a warning 
against a danger that no longer existed ; they were not 
altogether fair to the Irish Catholics, whose disaffection had 
at least the excuse of deep provocation. Brooke felt this, 
and in his Tryal of the Roman Catholics, published in 1761, 
he tried to redress the balance. Here he takes up a 
contrary attitude, though not an inconsistent one, and 
pleads for justice to his Catholic countrymen. He makes 
amends at the same time for another publication directed 
against them, The Spirit of Party, which had been severely 
criticised by Charles O'Conor, author of Dissertations on 
the History of Ireland, in a pamphlet entitled The Cottager. 
Brooke now pleads for a relaxation of the penal laws 

1 See WhiUhdll Evenifig Post, March 6, 1770. Philadelphia, 
September i, 1769 : A gentleman in Virginia has lately left, by his 
will, a handsome fortune to the author of the Farmer's Inters, as a 
grateful acknowledgment of the eminent services thereby rendered to 
the British colonies. 
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against the Catholics. The plan of his book is well set 
forth by the title-page, which runs as follows : The Tryal of 
the Koman Catholics^ an a Special Commission directed to 
Lord Chief Justice Reason^ Lord Chief Baron Interest^ and 
Mr, Justice Clemency ; Wednesdc^^ August //A, 1761^ Mr. 
Clodworthy Common-sense^ foreman of the Jury ^ Mr Sergeant 
Statute^ Counsel for the Crown^ Constantine Candour^ Esq,^ 
Counsel for the accused. 

Wherever truth and interest ihall embrmoe» 
Let passion cool and prejudice give place. 

Mr. Candour's argument is that his clients were most 
unjustifiably oppressed at the present time because of the 
allied sins of their ancestors. Even were their fathers 
proved guilty of the charges brought against them, this was 
not right in justice and equity; but^ he maintains, their 
supposed guilt is mainly a fabrication of biassed historians. 
For instance, the Catholics are denounced by Clarendon 
and other writers for having in 1641 massacred more than 
forty thousand Protestants. Brooke's spokesman, by a 
somewhat sophistical analysis of the evidence, proves to 
the satisfaction of judge and jury, and also of the hostile 
advocate, who confesses himself convinced, that this 
occurrence never took place on anything like the scale 
depicted in the current accounts. This he describes as a 
fair example of the unfounded charges under which his 
unfortunate clients have laboured, and for which they have 
suffered all sorts of outrage and contumely. To the 
question whether ' the People, properly called the Roman 
Catholics of Ireland,' were guilty of the barbarities alleged 
against them in 1641, the jury return an answer of not 
guilty. ' Are the religious principles of Roman Catholics 
consistent, or inconsistent, with the welfare of civil govern- 
ment ? ' To this also there is a favourable reply, and the 
same again to the demand whether there is any danger to 
apprehend from the attachment of Irish Catholics to the 
fallen house of Stuart. So ends the TVyal proper ; but the 
Popery Laws themselves are next indicted, and after a 
further hearing Baron Interest concludes: 

Enough, enough, Mr. Candour. Tou have demonstrated, in all 
lights, that the laws, especially called the Popery Laws, have conduced 
veiT Uttle to the strengthening of the throne or government of Ireland ; 
and I am persuaded that Mr. Sergeant himself u of the same opinion. 

A 
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Another pamphlet coanected with this question was 
written by Brooke, entitled, A Proposal for tie Restoration 
of Public Wealth and Credit by Means of a Loan from the 
Roman CathoRcs of Ireland in Consideration of enlarging 
their Prroileges. 

Garrick addressed the following lines to Brooke, on his 
publication of the Farmer's Letters^ which were read with 
much admiration in London : 

O thon, whose artless freeborn genius charms, 
Whose rustic seal each patriot bosom warms, 
Pursue the glorious task — the pleasing toil ; 
Forsake the fields, and till a nobler soil : 
Extend the Farmer's care to human kind. 
Manure the heart, and cultivate the mind ; 
T%ere plant religion, reason, freedom, truth ; 
And sow the se^ of virtue in our youth. 
Let no rank weeds corrupt, or brambles choke, 
And shake the vermin from the British oak. 
From northern blasts protect the vernal bloom. 
And guard our pastures from the wolves of Rome, 
On Britain's liberty engraft thy name. 
And reap the harvest of eternal fiune. 

Brooke was not seduced by this invitation to forsake his 
retirement. His satirical o^i^Jack the Giant-QueHer^ the 
best of all his poetical works, which appeared two years 
after the Farmet's Letters^ did not^ as Kingsley supposes, 
escape the vigilance of the censor. After being once acted 
in Dublin, it met the fate of Gusavus Fasa, and was 
prohibited under an act passed by Walpole in 1736, on 
the score of its political allusions. Brooke published the 
songs contained in it, and issued a pamphlet, written in 
scriptural style, entitled Tike Last Speech of John Good^ 
vulgarly called Jack the Giant-Queller^ who was condemned 
on the ist of Aprils ^745% ^«5 executed on the third of 
May following. This tract is full of bitter sarcasm against 
venality and corruption; 'yet,' an admirer says, 'so varied, 
so versatile, and we may add so anomalous, was the man's 
mind, that he sums up all with a peroration descriptive of 
the great story of Redemption, so eloquent and orthodox, 
that a Leighton might have read it for its spiritual beauty, 
a Calvin endorsed it for its truth, and an Edward Irving 
preached it for its gracefulness and originality.' One of 
the songs contained in this opera was such a favourite 
among Brooke's readers and hearers that it may as well be 
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quoted as a specimen of his verses. It is founded on the 
love affairs of two young people he knew. 

Jack \ Farewell to my Gracey, my Gracey so sweet* 
How painfol to part ! but again we shall meet. 
Thy Jack, he wiU languish and long for the day 
That shall kiss the dear tears of his sister away. 
Tho* honour in groves of tall laurel shall grow, 
And fortune in tides shall eternally flow. 
Nor honour, nor fortune, thy Jack shall detain, 
But he'll come to his Gracey, his sister again. 

Again at our door, in the morning of spring. 
To see the sun rise, and hear goldfinches sing ; 
To rouse our companions and maids of the Auiy, 
In copses to gambol, in meadows to play. 
Or at questions and forfeits, all ranged on the grass ; 
Or to gather fresh chaplets, each lad for his lass ; 
To sing and to dance, and to sport on the plain, 
Thy Jack shall return to his Gracey again. 

Or alone in his Gracey's sweet company blest. 
To feed the young robins that chirp on the nest, 
To help at her med'cines and herbs for the poor. 
And welcome the stranger that stops at the door. 
At night, o'er our &[t and a cup of clear ale. 
To hear the town news and the traveller's tale ; 
To smile away life, till our heads they grow hoar. 
And part from my sheep and my Gracey no more. 

Brooke did not improve the song by changing Gracey, 
the sweetheart, into a sister. This, like many more of the 
songs, was composed for one of the melodies native to 
Ireland and Scotland, and familiar to Brooke's audience, 
to wit, * Lochaber no more'. 

Brooke was continually writing plays, few, if any, of which 
is there any reason to suppose were successful. The 
biographer of his daughter wonders how it came about that 
a man with so strong a bias for < Methodistical ' opinions in 
religion felt himself at liberty to write so perseveringly for 
the stage. It was, I suppose, only another instance of his 
natural liberality and breadth of mind. The same writer 
tells an interesting story of Brooke's profoundly religious 
character, and gifts that might have fitted him for a career 
in the Church. ' One Sunday, while the congregation were 
assembled in the parish in which he lived, they waited a 
long time the arrival of their clergyman. At last, finding 
he was not likely to come that day, they judged that some 
accident had detained him, and being loth to depart 
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entirely without their errand, they, with one accord, requested 
that Mr. Brooke would perform the service for them, and 
expound a part of the Scriptures. He consented, and the 
previous prayers being over, he opened the Bible, and 
preached extempore on the first text that struck his eye. 
In the midst of his discourse the clergyman entered and 
found his whole congregation in tears. He entreated Mr. 
Brooke to proceed ; but this he modestly refused ; and the 
other as modesty declared, that after the testimony of 
superior abilities, which he perceived in the moist eyes of 
all present, he would think it presumption and folly to hazard 
anything of his own. Accordingly, the concluding prayers 
alone were said, and the congregation dismissed for the 
day.' 

In 1749 Brooke was solicited by a large body of the 
electors of Dublin to stand for that city at the approaching 
election, but he declined the honour, ' because of some of 
the most eminent merchants having published a declaration 
in favour of another man, who,' he modestly says, ' to the 
advantages of being a free citizen and excelling trader, he 
adds an acknowledged superiority in every other merit.' He 
was probably of too Quixotic a disposition to succeed in 
parliamentaiy life. His various excursions into politics dis- 
pleased every party ; his tracts on the Irish Catholics, in 
spite of the praise they won by their literary merits, had no 
practical effect whatever. It has been well said of him that 
' he saw the peaks of virtue in enthusiastic lights, and if he 
conceived that he was sailing on the current of truth, his 
course then became reckless, and he would scorn the rudder 
while he hoisted every sail to drive with the breeze or catch 
the blast. He had a thorough knowledge of the world in 
theory, and saw into character with a piercing eye ; but he 
was simple and artless in his practical conduct^ and too 
chivalrous for common life.' The same writer records a 
pleasant trait in his character. 'A clever pamphlet was 
published against him full of personalities, and just after he 
had finished its perusal a friend came in and inquired how 
he had liked it Brooke answered, " Why, sir, I laughed at 
its wit, and smiled at its malice." ' Many letters and other 
evidences are on record of his alert sympathy with the joys 
and sorrows of his friends ; he was the kindest of landlords, 
though often imposed upon, and entered into the troubles of 
every cottier on his estate with a degree of sympathy almost 
morbid. 
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After the death of his father in 1745, he lived for some 
years at the old House of Rantavan with his brother. 
Robert, who had married his cousin, Honor Brooke. The 
two famih'es, numbering twenty persons or more, lived 
together in the rarest harmony. Robert was an enthusiastic 
painter. Henry Brooke devoted himself to the education 
of his children. His daughter Charlotte bears witness to 
the systematic zeal with which he superintended her studies. 
But his open-handedness and imprudence at last resulted in 
pecuniary embarrassments. He was forced to give up the 
happy home ; to mortgage, and eventually to sell Rantavan ; 
and to rent a place called Daisy Park, near Sallins, in 
County Kildare, from his cousin, Mr. Digby, of Landenstown. 
Robert had already, in 1758, migrated to Osberstown, near 
Rillibegs, in the same county,^ where by the interest of 
the same cousin he had been made paymaster to the Grand 
CanaL Henry lived by his pen and the profits of his govern- 
ment appointment, which brought him in about four hundred 
a year, and Robert added to his income by the sale of his 
pictures. This phase of his life came to an end with the 
events narrated by Kingsley, which led to his moving back 
about 1770 to the neighbourhood of Rantavan, and building 
* Longfield ', or Corfoddy. During the latter portion of his 
life, agriculture was his ruling passion ; he not only ploughed 
and planted, and wasted large sums on unproductive 
schemes, but he wrote many able essays on the subject, 
which had a wide circulation. ' To him a vein of marl was 
more precious than a vein of gold,' a correspondent writes 
in Braokiana, ' I believe he had all the writings of Hesiod, 
Xenophon, Aratus, Eratosthenes, Cato, Varro, and even 
Magon, the old Carthaginian, by rote.' 

He still nursed literary ambitions, projecting several 
schemes that came to nothing. In 1763 he had become 
the editor of the Freematis Journal. A prospectus for a 
history of Ireland from the earliest times had been issued, 
probably some years ago, but the project fell through, 
difficulties having arisen as to the use of certain documents 
and other materials on which he had counted. Many of 
his productions were in the last degree fugitive. A number 
were published anonymously, for he was very careless in 
such matters. Among these was a series of translations from 
the French of Comte de Caylus, issued in two volumes in 

1 Robert's daughter, Sarah, bom in 1754, has left it on record that 
he * left his brother Henry at Rantavan.' 
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1750, under the title, A New Sysfem of Fairery; or^ A 
Collection of Fairy Tales ; entirely new . . . containing (as 
was always expected in those days even of works written for 
entertainment) many useful lessons and moral sentiments.' 
It must be admitted, with regard to these missing works, 
that, though it would be interesting to know diem, few of 
Brooke's writings are readable now, with the exception of 
ne Fool of Quality. He was sixty years old when this 
began to appear, and by the time the last volume was 
published, in 1770, he was a broken old man. His beloved 
wife died in 1773, ^^d he never recovered from the blow. 
He was reduced for a length of time, we are told, ' to a state 
of almost total imbecility.' ' The powers of his mind were 
decayed, and his genius flashed only by fits.' Another 
novel, Juliet GrenvilUy was a product of this period. An 
extract from it, as just published, appeared in llu Whitehall 
Evening Posty of 25th December, 1773, the subject being, 
' True Courage.' It was translated into German the following 
year. The following notes from contemporary newspapers 
are interesting : 

At Dniry Lane'. — Mr. Sheridan, we hear, is to appear in the character 
of the Earl of Essex, in the tragedy of that name, written by Mr. 
Brooke, the author of Gustcams Vasa^ and never yet performed in 
England. — London Evening Post, i8ih September, 1760. 

This day was publi^ed, price is. 6d., The Earl of Rssex^ a new 
tragedy, as it is now acting at the Theatre Rojral in Dmry Lane, by 
Henrv Brooke, Esq., author of Gusavus Vcuoi. — 22nd January, 176 1. 

This play is certainly much superior to either of the two former ones 
on this story, etc. , etc. 

Dublin, 29th September, Crow Street Theatre. — Mr. Brooke has 
written a Farce in which Mr. Barry and Mrs* Dancer are to perform. — 
Whitehall Evening Post, 8th October, 1767. 

Dublin, 1st November. — We are to have two new pieces brought out 
at the theatre this season, if we can get actors ... the one, a tragedy, 
by Mr. Brooke, author of Gustavus Vasa. — Whitehall Evening Post, 
1 2tb November, 1768. 

Brooke died at Dublin on the loth October, 1783. 
* He died,' says Miss Brooke, * as he lived — a Christian. 
With the meekness of a lamb, and the fortitude of a herc^ 
he supported the tedious infirmities of age, the languors of 
sickness, and the pains of dissolution ; and his death, like 
his life, was instructive.' * My father was the best of men. 
Yet he did not die rejoicing. He died resigned, meek, 
humble. It is the Lord, let him do what seemeth him 
good.' He was buried in his father's old churchyard at 
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MuUagh^ In 1853, ' B ' (the Rev. Richard Sinclair Brooke, 
father of the Rev. Stopford Brooke) who wrote the memoir 
of Henry Brooke for the Dublin University MagasUne^ 
describes in the same periodical how he met with a very 
old and wrinkled woman, by name Judith Gallaspie, who 
pointed out the precise spot where Henry Brooke was 
buried ; for ' seventy long years ago she, as a young 
colleen, went with the whole country-side to KeUs to meet 
the faneral coming from Dublin.' 'And .she told of the 
tombstone and enclosure which had been erected, but now 
was all broken down and displaced, and scarce a vestige 
remained save a few sunken stones. But the ancient crone 
stooped over the sod, and with her long staff, as with a 
diviner's rod, she traced the lines, and accurately squared 
the spot where close under the south-western wall of the 
ruin, and " in sure and certain hope of the resurrection to 
eternal life," lay the gentle dust of one in whom were 
singularly combined the highest intellect with the humblest 
graces of a Christian. Here indeed is no tomb or 
monumental marble ; but in the absence of all such decay- 
able matter, God's sun shines perennially on the spot, and 
every evening its descending beams will visit the old ruin, 
and with their rich and tender light rest on the good man's 
grave, bathing the green sod in glory.' I have quoted this 
passage for the sake of the reverent feeling that it shows for 
the memory of Brooke. Such a feeling was by no means con- 
fined to his own relatives. Among the lines written to his 
memory may be quoted those by the honest blacksmith at 
Longfield, who wrote them the moment he heard of his 
master's death : 

Here lies a head with learning fiU'd, 
A tongue in Greek and Latin skill'd ; 
A heart to pity always prone. 
That felt for sorrows not his own ; 
A hand still ready to relieve ; 
The poor, indeea. may truly grieve. 
His verv looks reliev'd their wants, 
And brighten'd up their gloomy haunts ; 
An eye that wink'd at others' fiiilinn. 
And ears close shut to noise and rauuigs. 
A foot that often trod in youth 
The paths that lead to praise and truth. 

1 It is curious that on the register of St Micban's Church, DaUin, 
appears this entry: '1783, October 22. H. Brooks.' It may be a 
comcidence, or perha[)s the entry was to fulfil some formality in 
Connection with removing the body to County Cavan. 
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In all extremities a friend, 
Slow, slow to borrow, quick to lend. 
In all his acts sincere and just, 
Then drop a tear upon his dust. 

Of the two best portraits of Brooke one is repro- 
duced here^ a small monochrome water-colour bearing 
the inscription, 'From a picture in possession of W. 
Walker, 8 Gray's Inn Square. Engraved and published, 
182 1. Engraving, first edition, Fool of Quality ; Henry 
Brooke, after Brooke by Thurston.' This was chosen by 
Charlotte Brooke as the portrait to illustrate her father's 
works, which would probably mean it was the better of 
the two best known portraits. An engraving of it was 
published in London by E. & S. Harding, on July 16, 
1793: 'From the original picture in the collection of 
Mr. Harding, Pall Mall; Brooke pinxt; Clamp sculpt' 
The other portrait alluded to is the large oil-painting 
called The Farmer^ now in Mr. Henry Brooke's posses- 
sion. It was painted by T. Lewis, a London painter, 
and scene-decorator to Thomas Sheridiui, who^ on a visit 
to Dr. Thomas Sheridan at Quilca, painted Sheridan's 
' Painted Parlour.' This large oil-painting was engraved in 
Ireland by Andrew Miller, in 1756, with the title of 
The Farmer^ and was reproduced again in J. C. Smith's 
British Mezzotint Engravers^ 1884. The Dublin Untver- 
sity Magazine for 1853 has a delicate etching, full length, 
from this painting, and Kingsley's edition of The Fool of 
Quality^ 1S59, has a half-length engraving, by J. C. 
Armytage, from the same portrait An admirable word- 
portrait of Brooke is preserved in Brookiana. It is 
contained in a letter describing a visit to Longfield. ' To 
tell you the truth, I was charmed with the manner in which 
he received me. I was scarce half-an-hour in conversation 
with him, when I found I could trace him in all his. 
writings. He was (fressed in a long blue cloak, with a wig 
that fell down his shoulders, a little man, as neat as wax- 
work, with an oval face, ruddy complexion, and large eyes, 
full of fire. In short, he is like a picture mellowed by time. 
Mrs. Brooke is in a very ill-state of health ; she is quite 
emaciated, and so feeble that she can scarcely walk across 
the room. I never saw 'so affectionate a husband, and so 
tender a father, in my life. Out of two-and-twenty children 
there are only two alive, a son and a daughter, Arthur and 
Charlotte. I did not see the son ; the daughter inherits a 



INTRODUCTION 

coDsiderable portion of the countenance of her father ; but 
she is as pale as a primrose, and almost as thin as her 
mother. Our conversation at dinner turned chiefly on the 
customs and manners of the inhabitants in the neighbour- 
hood. You would really think that Mr. Brooke was talking 
of his own children, they were all so dear to him ; he prayed 
for them and blessed them over and over again, with tears 
in his eyes. ... In the evening we walked into the garden ; 
his favourite flowers were those that were planted by the 
hands of his wife and daughter. I was astonished at his 
skill in botany ; he dwelt for some moments on the virtues 
of the meanest weeds, and then launched out into such a 
panegyric on v^etable diet, that he almost made me a 
Pythagorean.' 

Of his twenty-two children only two survived him — 
Arthur, a brave soldier, who served in Canada, and after- 
wards in India, where he died, after attaining the rank of 
captain; and Charlotte, the Irish scholar. She was an 
early pioneer of the Celtic movement, anticipating the 
labours of Lady Gregory and Miss Hull by a hundred 
years, though her work has not had the permanence that 
may be anticipated for theirs. She made the mistake of 
translating the old Irish legends into verse, a form for 
which they are naturally unfitted. But she has the credit 
of being a pioneer, and of calling attention to this mass of 
forgotten literature, though her appeal fell for the time being 
upon deaf ears. Kingsley gives some account of Brooke's 
relatives. A cousin and namesake, Henry Brooke, was 
high in the H.E.I. Co.'s service at Fort St George, Madras, 
and a friend and correspondent of Warren Hastings. Two 
of Brooke's nephews went out to the East under his patron- 
age. Digby ?ras killed in action ; Robert, his elder brother, 
attained to high military rank, and amassed a large fortune. 
He founded an industrial village in Kildare for the purpose 
of cotton-spinning, calling it Prosperous ; and was able to 
assist his uncle by redeeming the mortgsige on the Cavan 
property. He was afterwards Governor of St. Helena. 
The family tree which Mr. Henry Brooke has kindly drawn 
up gives some interesting particulars as to other members 
of the family. 

In the memoirs of Henry Brooke Junior, an anecdote is 
related which concerns the origin of the present book. He 
and his uncle, the poet, used frequently to ride together 
from Killibegs to Dublin, and the incident took place 
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daring one of these rides. 'Mj uncle desired me,' he 
relates, *to keep silence, till I had his permission to speak. 
We rode on together for a considerable time without any 
conversation whatsoever. He then broke silence, and 
called to me: ''Harry, I have been just ruminating over 
the prettiest story imaginable ; would you like to hear it?'' 
''fiy all means, sir; it would afford high amusement on 
the road ; I was longing to hear you say something." 

' The uncle then proceeded to produce from the copious 
itorehouse of his lively imagination, and with that beauty 
of language of which he was so complete a master, a story 
containing all the leading facts which render the work so 
very amusing and interesting. This afforded ample enter- 
tainment for the remainder of that journey ; Mr. Brooke 
was hardly less del%;hted with the brilliancy of the con- 
ceptions than the enraptured uncle ; and anxious to secure 
so invaluable a germ, the seed of so rich a mental harvest, 
as soon as he alighted from his horse, he retired to a room, 
and while the impression was vivid and the recollection 
unimpaired, he providently committed the whole story to 
writing, and laid by the manuscript carefully. The termina* 
tion of the ride concluded the story for that time, and no 
further notice was taken. 

' About twelve months after, one day that Mr. Brooke and 
his uncle were alone together, he thus accosted his nephew: 
** Harry, don't you remember when you and I were riding 
from Killib^s to Dublin nearly a year ago, how I told you 
one of the prettiest stories you ever heard in your life?" 
'* I do indeed, sir." " It is entirely gone from me ; I have 
not the faintest trace in my mind of the particulars; I 
shall never be able to collect them again: I have only 
the general recollection of its being very entertaining. 
How glad would I be if I had then written it down. 
I am sure it would make a very pretty book, and be 
much read. Oh, my Harry, what would I now give 
for it!" 

' Mr. Brooke then slipped out of the room, and going to 
his escritoire took out his manuscript, containing every 
particular of the story as related by his uncle with the 
utmost raciness. He immediately returned and handed 
him the paper. The surprise and delight of the uncle may 
be easier imagined than described. He embraced his dear 
nephew, and expressed with rapture the overflowings of a 
grateful heart Counsellor Brooke now began to write the 
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work which he fancifully entitled, The Fool of Qualify, 
He was sixty years old or more when he began it, and 
nearly seventy when the final volume appeared/ 

As letters now extant contain evidence that Henry 
Brooke did not return from Daisy Park to County Cavan 
until 1769-70 (new or old style), the work must have been 
written at the former place, for the fifth and final volume 
appeared in 1770. There are long extracts from it as just 
out in the Whitehall Evening Post of loth and 12th April, 
of that year. Kingsley relates how John Wesley republished 
The Fool of Quality^ with certain excisions, during the 
author's lifetime, under the title of The History of Henry ^ 
Earl of Moreland, He reduced the bulk by at least one 
third, omitting what he calls 'the uninteresting dialogues' 
between the author and his friend, as well as divers 
incidents Uhat would give little entertainment to men of 
understanding '. He also omitted ' great part of the Mystic 
Divinity, as it is more philosophical than scriptural.' 
Wesley's preface is interesting for its candour; the 
criticisms are very free, but the praise is obviously sincere, 
and full of discernment It is worth while quoting a letter 
written by Wesley to Henry Brooke Junior from Hull, 
8th Julv, 1774, as it helps to explain how he came to 
adopt tne book: 

Dbar Harry,-— When I read oyer in Ireland TJU Fool of Qtta/$ty, 
I could not but observe the desi^ of it, to promote the religion of the 
heart, and that it was well calculated to answer that design ; the same 
thing I observed a week or two ago, concerning yW/r'tf/ GronvilU, Yet 
there seemed to me to be a few passages bou in the one and in tlM 
other which might be altered for the better ; I do not mean so mudi 
with regard to the sentiments, which are generally very just, as with 
regard to the structure of the story, which seemed here and there to 
be not quite clear. I had at first a thought of writing to Mr. Brooke 
himsdf, but I did not know whether I might take the liberty. Few 
authors will thank you for imagining ^ou are able to correct their 
works. But if he could bear it, and think it would be of any use, I 
would give another reading to both these works, and send him my 
thoughts without reserve, just as they occur. 

Ten years ago, a well-known writer stated in an article 
on The Fool ^ QuaUfy, that Wesley coolly appropriated 
the book, cutting out what did not meet with his approval, 
'and had the impudence and dishonesty to publish it 
thus mutilated, without the author's consent, and in his 
lifetime, under a slightly altered title • . • and thus 
doctored, this book has been passed off as a composition 
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of the great head and founder of Methodism.' This, as 
was instantly pointed out by correspondents, is not quite 
true. It is contradicted by Wesley's own preface; and 
the fact that Brooke granted permission is confirmed by 
a letter from Henry firooke Junior, which contains the 
following passage: 

He (Heniy Brooke Senior) is deeply sensible of your very kind 
offer and most cordially embraces it. He has desired me to express the 
warmth of his gratitude in the strongest terms, and says he most cheer- 
fully yields the volumes you mention to your superior judgment, to 
prune^ erase, and alter as you please. He only wishes they could have 
had your eye before they appeared in public. But it is not yet too 
late. A second edition will appear to great advantage when they have 
undergone so kind a revisal. But he is apprehensive your time is so 
precious that it may be too great an intrusion upon it, unless made a 
work of leisure and opportunity. Yet, as you have proffered it, he will 
not give up the privilege ; but hope leisure may be found for so friendly 
and generous a work \ 

The first two volumes of 77ie Fool of Quality were quickly 
sold out, and a second edition was called for in 1767. The 
publisher was W. Johnson, of Ludgate Street. Wesley's 
version also went through a large number of editions, and 
was indeed the form in which the book was best known, 
until the two-volume edition appeared in 1859 with 
Kingsley's preface. The book is as puzzling to describe 
as, say, The Anatomy of Melancholy, or The Doctor. It is 
not only a novel, but also a commonplace book, contain* 
ing the author's thoughts on ethics and social economy, 
politics, religion, aesthetics, and indeed as many multifarious 
topics as those dealt with in the digressions of La NouvelU 
Hddist itself. Such a theme as the youth and education 
of an ideal nobleman gives ample opportunity for wide 
meandering. 

Kingsley's praise is enthusiastic, but not undiscriminating. 
His appreciation of Henry Brooke is eminently just and 
fair. In spite of numerous defects as a work of art. The 
Fool of Quality is, indeed, a brave book, and an eloquent 
book, filled with a noble inspiration that may well kindle 
warmer feelings of love and respect for its author than 
hundreds of more faultless works will ever attain. On the 
other hand, Brooke's editor was just as right in criticising 

1 It is only fair to state that Brooke himself was doting at the time, 
and his nephew practically t fok the matter into his own hands in 
granting the permission. Wesley, also, laid himself open to criticism by 
not mentioning the author either on the title-page or m his own preface. 
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his incoherence, his exaggeration, and fondness for impro- 
babihty. It is the salient characteristic of the book that 
everything is in excess, the hero's perfections most of all. 
For prigs Brooke had no love ; but with the usual ill luck 
of those who put ideal heroes on a realistic stage, he does 
not always escape the pitfall of making young Harry 
Clinton look priggish. The goats are as jet-black, and 
the lambs as snow-white, as in the works of any melo- 
dramatist of our own sentimental fiction j although in this 
particular respect the book is infinitely superior to the 
moralistic stories that were in vogue then and later, not 
excepting the 'improving' fiction of Maria Edgeworth. 
The Alcides exploits of Harry's boyhood and his deeds 
of charity are extravagantly overdone ; so are the calamities 
of the blameless unfortunates, and the marvellous turns of 
fortune by which innocence is at last rewarded. And the 
pathos and tears are carried to preposterous lengths. One 
feels ofttimes as if the victims of ingenious villainy, by 
their unparalleled stupidity, deserved all they got ; and that 
we should like the hero and his friends a great deal better 
if they were a little less demonstrative in their emotions, a 
little less effusive in their love of rectitude. But allowance 
must be made both for the author's strong and fervent 
nature, and for the influence of the school to which as a 
novelist he belongs, if he belong to any. Sterne and 
Richardson were the powers that reigned supreme over 
the fiction written in the third quarter of the eighteenth 
century. Mackenzie imitated Sterne, Robert Bage took 
Richardson for his master ; Mrs. Inchbald, Mrs. Radcliffe, 
Maria Regina Roche, and a number of writers who are 
now almost entirely forgotten, produced novel after novel 
in the manner taught in the school of sensibility. There 
waSy as Kingsley observes about Henry Brooke, and might 
have said about a score of other novelists, something rather 
French or Irish in this ' passionate and tearful sensibility ', 
something utterly opposed to English phlegm.*, Brooke's 
sentimentality, however, is at any rate, not of the morbid 
kind. It is the generous excess of the man's temperament, 
the natural ebullition of feeling, that makes him enter with 
the same gusto into the dare-devil feats of Ned and Harry's 
boyhood, as into the miraculous virtues of their precocious 
maturity. 

There is another point that has not been noticed much 
by Brooke's critics. The Fool of Qualiiy was the first or one 
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of the very first novels containing a rational and sympathetic 
study of childhood. It was not till nearly a century later 
that a better picture of true boyhood appeared. This must 
surely have been one of the attractions that appealed most 
strongly to Charles Kingsley, a man so fond of children, 
and with such an insight into their mind. The chapters on 
Harry's infancy and boyhood are surely the tenderest and 
the most fascinating in the whole story. In many of the 
social and ethical ideas the influence of Rousseau is 
probably to be traced, but most of all in those on education. 
Harry's upbringing by his uncle, the natural mode of 
education, whid^ brings out the child's inborn tendencies 
and powers, is contrasted with the fiedse and artificial 
methods to which 'Lord Dickie' falls a victim in the 
hands of his unwise parents. But the book is, if not ahead 
of its time, at any rate, on the very crest of the wave of pro- 
gress, in all its ideas, and in its freedom from any sort of cant 
or affectation. Why complain of our author's incoherence 
and lack of constructive skill ? Books like The Fool of 
Qualt/y are not to be placed in the same category as the 
ordinary stereotyped novel They belong to that class of 
book which we read in, but do not read through, at least, 
not at a sitting. Rather we should dip into them, jump 
lightly from chapter to chapter ; pick out an episode here, 
and a pretty anecdote there; ransack them for pithy 
apologues, and tales of heroism nobly told. Taken in this 
way, the book has in it much that is great. Parts, I submit, 
of The Fool of Quality are truly in the grand style. Story, 
character and thought are, in many passages, wrought into 
a perfect harmony, and inspired with an admirable wisdom, 
a genuine humour, and a noble ardour of feeling that makes 
the reader's heart glow with responsive passion. 

Among passages that ipay be singled out as equally fine 
in manner and in matter, are such things as the fable of the 
Three Trouts, and the old story retold of Damon aud 
Pythias; Brooke's skill in rehandling an old and hackneyed 
tale, and endowing it with a new freshness and power, of 
itself marks him out as a writer. In his new version of the 
prophet Esdras, he catches something of the poetic spirit 
of the Biblical writers, as well as the magnificence of diction 
and the stately rhythm of their £nglish translators. 

If be cries war, it is war ; the banners of blood are let looie to the 
wind, and the sound of the clarion kindles all men to battle. His 
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hosts clothe themselves io harness, and range in terrible arra^ ; and his 
horses begin to neigh and tear up the ground, and his chariots to roll 
as distant thunders. They move and cover the earth wide as the eye 
can reach. The forests are laid flat, the mountains shake beneath them, 
and neither the rocks nor the rivers impede the march of his armies. 
They trample into dust the fruits of the field, and the labours of the 
industrious ; houses, vineyards and standing com ; the villages and 
towns smoke on every side. 

But the gem of the book (or is it only the piece that I 
re-read last ?) is the story from Froissart of the surrender 
of Calais, and Queen Philippa's intercession for the 
burghers ; let me quote a few sentences therefrom : 

As soon as they had reached the presence — Mauny, says the monarch, 
are these the principal inhabitants of Calais ? They are, says Mauny : 
they are not only the principal men of Calais, they are the principal 
men of France, my lord, if virtue has any share in the act of ennobling. — 
Were they delivered peaceably? says Edward; was there no resist- 
ance, no commotion among the people 7— Not in the least, my lord ; 
the people would all have perished rather than have delivered the least 
of these to your majesty. They are self-delivered, self-devoted, and 
come to offer up their inestimable heads as an ample equivalent for the 
ransom of thousands. 

That is the right epic note. The author himself 
anticipates the objections of those who think we may have 
too much even of a good book. *Sir/ he says, 'a book 
may be compared to the life of your neighbour. If it be 
good it cannot last too long ; if bad, you cannot get rid of 
it too early.' 

ERNEST A. BAKER. 
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It is not easy to draw a trustworthy picture of Henry Brooke. 
The materials for it which remain are very scanty. Only fonr 
years after his death, in 1783 — so had the memory of a once 
funons personage faded from men's minds — ^it was yery difficult to 
get details of his early life. He had lived too long — ^too long, if 
not for the education which great joys and great sorrows giye, at 
least for happiness and for fame. The pupil of Swift and Pope ; the 
friend of Lyttleton and Chatham; tilie darling of the Prince of 
Wales ; beau, swordsman, wit, poet, courtier ; the minion once of 
fortune, yet unspoOt by all her caresses, had long been known to 
Irishmen only as t&e saintly recluse of Longfield ; and latterly as 
an imjMTerished old man, fading away by the quiet euthanasia of 
a second childhood, with one sweet daughter — ^the only surviving 
child of twenty-two— clinging to him, and yet supi)orting him, as 
ivy the mouldering wall. She was the child of his old age, 
"remembering nothing of her father," says a biographer, ''previous 
to his retirement from the world ; and knowing little of him, save 
that he bore the infirmities and misfortunes of his declining years 
witili the heroism of true Christianity, and that he was possessed of 
virtues and feelings which shone forth to the last moment of his 
life, unimpaired by the distractions of pain, and unshaken amid the 
ruins of genius." 

So says the biographer of 1787, in the ambitious style of those 
days ; but doubtless with perfect truth. Yet neither he, nor any 
other biographer with whom I am acquainted, give any details of 
the real character, the inner life, of the man. One longs, but 
longs almost in vain, for any scrap of diary, private meditation, 
eyen familiar letter, from one who had seen, read, and above aU 
suffered, so much and so yariously. But wiHi the exception of 
half-a-dozen letters, nothing of the kind seems to exist. His inner 
life can only be guessed at ; and all that is known of his outer life 
has been compressed into one short article in the DMin University 

Magazine for February, 1852, full of good writing and of good 

a2 
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feeling. Its anthor is a descendant of Henry Brooke ; and to him 
I am bound to offer my thanks for the assistance which he has 
given me toward this preface. 

One would be glad^ too, (if physiognomy be, as some hold^ a key 
to character,) of some trustworthy description or portrait of his 
outward man; to have known eyen the colour of his eyes and 
hair : but this, too, is not to be had« Some Irish friend describes 
him in terms general enough; as, when young, ''fresh looking, 
slenderly formed, and exceedingly graceful. He had an oybI face, 
ruddy complexion, and large soft eyes, fall of fire. He was of 
great personal courage, but never known to offend any man. He 
was an excellent swordsman, and could dance with much giuoe." 
There are certainly notes here of that heroioal temperament, 
softened withal by delicate sensibility, which shows forth in 
every line of his writings. And there is another sketch of him, 
in 1775, which gives the same notion: — ^''He was drest in a 
long blue cloak, witii a wig that fell down his shoulders ; a little 
man, aa neat as wax-work, with an oval face, ruddy complexion, 
laige eyes, fnU of fire. In short, he is like a picture mellowed 
by time.** There is a drawing of Eim which seems to be the 
same as that prefixed to his poems. If this, and the still finer 
head on the title-page of Brookiana, be trustworthy, the face must 
have been one of a very delicate and regular beauty. The large 
soft eye, the globular undeiveyelid, the finely arched eyebrow (all 
notes of a sweet and rich, yet overHsensitiTe nature), are very 
remarkable. There is a certain grace and alertness, too, about the 
figure, which agrees with the story of his having been a good 
dancer and swordsman. But on the type of brain, and even of the 
masque, it is very difficult to pronounce. Portraits of the eight- 
eenth century, not very trustworthy in any detail, are especially 
careless in these. There seems no reason to suppose that English 
fikoee were more sensual or more same a hundred years ago than 
they are now ; yet who, in looking round a family portrait gallery, 
has not remarked the difference between the heads of the seven- 
teenth and those of the eighteenth century? The former are of 
the same tyi>e as our own, and with the same strong and yaried 
personality ; the latter painfully like, both to each other and to an 
oil-fiask ; the jaw round, weak, and sensual ; the forehead narrow 
and retreating. Had the race really degenerated for a while, or 
wasf the lower type adopted intentionally, out of compliment to 
some great personage? Be that as it may, Henry Brooke's portrait 
18 too Hke doEens of that day to l)e much trusted. Even if we 
accept the lower part of the iace, round and weak (though not 
coarse), as the mark of that want of perseverance which was in 
worldly matters his worst defect^ yet we cannot accept the length. 



PRBFAOB. rzxix 

between the note and month (which doee not appear In tiie head 

in Brookiana) ; nor, atrain, the narrowing forehead, however lofty, aa 
the mark of an intellect m> fanciful and so subtle ; occupied, too, with 
the ideal more exchisively than any man of his time. Leaa breadth 
acroaa the eyebrows, with much gn^eater breadth aoroaa the npper 
part of the forehead, is the normal form of such brain now, aa it 
was in the Elizabethan age ; and we muit believe it to have been 
the same a hundred years ago. 

Another souroe fix)m which one might have expected to learn 
something of Henry Brooke, and from which one will learn little 
or nothing, are two volumes of ** Brookiana," pulilished in London, 
1804. One knew that our Irish cousins, among their many charm- 
ing qualities, did not always (whether by virtue of some strain of 
Milesian blood, or of the mere influence of tliat exciting atmosphere 
which made the Normans of the Pale HibemU %pH$ Hiberniores) 
possess the faculty of historic method and accuracy; bnt such a 
mere incoherence as these Brookiana one did not expect. The 
editor (surely an Irishman) seems to have inquired of all likely 
Irishmen and women for anecdotes of Henry Brooke, and to have 
received in almost every case the equivalent of the weU-known 
Irish answer : " No ; I don't speak German ; bnt I have a brother 
who plays on the derman flute ; " which answer the editor has 
joyfully accepted aa the best he conld get, and filled his volumes 
with anecdotes of every one except Brooke, and with notes 
thereon; notes on the ancient Irish; notes on the town of 
Kilkenny, its marble houses and free school, rendered necessary by 
the &ct that Mr. Brooke once praised a Mrs. Grierson who was 
bom at Kilkenny; poetry on all subjects, by twenty different 
people, who had or had not spoken to Henry Brooke at some time 
or other ; Dr. Brett's dedication to Lady Caroline Russell of hia 
sermon on Wedded Love, wherein the doctor discourseth learnedly 
on the three species of kisses ; literal translations of Irish poems 
sent to Mr. Brooke by a person whose name is now forgotten, one of 
which begins — ^'^ Bring the high-toned harp of the many sounding 
strings, ere the sun ascends the blue-topped mountains of the 
wide extended sky;" of which if Mr. Brooke read more, it is a 
firesh proof of his exceeding graciousness ; and even a long translsr 
tion of an Icelandic pastoral *' by a young man who was enabled, by 
the friendship of Mr. Brooke, to study that language."— A mere 
congeries of irrelevant gossip, not free from the sin of perpetually 
dragging in great folks' names from the furthest end of the earth, 
seemingly for the mere pleasure of putting them down in print. 
However, the able editor, whoever he was, must be long sinoe 
gone to his account; and we may leave him in peace, and try 
to spell out for ourselves^ from the few hints be has vouchsafed 
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QB, something of the character and fortanes of this great Irish 
genius. 

He was bom in 1708, in the house of Rantavan, county Cavan. 
His father was a wealthy and worthy parson ; his mother a Digby, 
a woman of sense and of good family, of whom Swift (stopping at 
Bantayan on his way to Sheridan at Quilca) was said to stand more 
in awe than of most country ladies. 

The boy was sent to school to one Felix Somerford, for whose 
poetry and love-making (unfortunate) vide Brooldana: who was 
of opinion that **' Nature intended that the child should act some 
great part on the theatre of human life/* so sweet-natured, so 
greedy of learning was he. And no doubt Henry Brooke was a 
precocious child. At eight years old a fellow scholar brought him 
an ode to the moon, which broke off with the line — 

*'Ah, why doth Phoabe lore to shine by nightT" 

Under which Henry wrote at once : — 

**B«oaaae the sex looks beat by oamDeUghi." 

Smart enough, considering his years, and the fashion of the time ; 
and afterwards, when he was sent to Dr. Sheridan's school in 
Dublin, he gave fresh proofe of this rhyming power. There are 
three of them in Brooldana, with a theme or two, fiill of grace 
and fire. 

While he was at college, Swift prophesied wonders of him — only 
« regretting that his talent pointed towards poetry, wliich of 
all pursuits was most unprofitable." The Dean, says Brookiana, 
when he saw how thoroughly modest and unpretending he was, 
<* never asked his opinion of any matter which was beyond his 
power, or which might embarrass him." The artless vivacity 
and sweetness of the lad seems to have softened even that cruel 
heart. It utterly captivated, in the next few years, men of equal 
talent and of more humanity. When he went to study law in 
London, in 1724, he became at once the pet of Pope and Lyttleton ; 
and one of the few really important things in Brookiana are a 
few letters selected from a correspondence between Brooke and 
Pope, which lasted for many years. Where are these letters now? 
Would that the Editor had given them all, even though, to make 
room for them, he had consigned to obscurity a dozen of Irish 
worthies. Brooke, in one of them written in 1739, is very solicitous 
about Pope's religious tenets, having heard it insinuated that he 
''had too much wit to be a man of religion, and too much refine- 
ment to be that trifling thing called a Christian:'' which Pope 
answers satisfactorily enough, sending him a ''vindication of the 
Essay on Man from the aspersions and mistakes of Mr. Grousaz;" 
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and saying, for himself, that he ** sincerely worships God, believes 
in his reyelations, resigns to his dispensations, loves all his creatures, 
is in charity with all denominations of Christians, however violently 
they treat each other, and detests none so much as that profligate 
race who would loosen the bands of morality, either under the 
pretence of religion or free thinking. I hate no man as a man, 
but I hate vice in any man ; I hate no sect, bnt I hate unchaii- 
tableness in any sect. This much I say, merely in compliance 
with your desire that I should say something of myself" — a 
confession of faith which will not surprise the few who still consider 
(with Henry Brooke) the Essay on Man to be one of the noblest 
didactic poems in the English language. 

It is worth while to remark, in these letters, first the high terms 
in which Pope speaks of young Brooke ; of his ^ modesly unspoOt 
by applause," his ''good qualities of the heart as well as of the 
head," his ''always honourable ends:" and next, the absolute 
worship with which Brooke regards Pope— apologizing to him, in 
one place, for having confessed that " Virgil gave me equal pleasure. 
Homer equal warmth, Shakspeare greater rapture, Milton more 
astonishment ; so ungrateful was I to refuse you your due praise, 
when it was not unknown to me that I got friends and reputation 
by your saying of me things which no one would have thought 
I merited, had not yon said them. Bnt I spoke without book 
at the time. I had not been entered into the spirit of your 
works, and I believe there are few who have. ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ Any 
one of your original writings is indisputably a more finished 
piece than has been wrote by any other man. There is one 
consistent genius through the whole of your works, but that 
genius seems the smaller by being divided. # # # * Each 
distinct performance is the performance of a separate author, no 
one being large enough to contain you in your fidl dimensions — ^ 
and much more, at which we may smile now; and possibly, if 
we be men of the world, hint that the young author did not 
worship the great literary star for nothing. Perhaps, nevertheless, 
"the whirligig of time may bring round its revenges," and 
Alexander Pope be rated, if not lus high as young Brooke sets 
him, yet still far more highly than now. And mean while, is it 
not in the nature of all noble young souls to worship a great 
man, when they can find him ? And ought it not to be in their 
nature? Is there any feeling more ennobling (there are few more 
delightfhl) than that of looking up in admiration (even though 
it be exaggerated) to a being nobler than oneself? Alas! for 
the man who haa not felt that only through respect for others 
can true self-respect be gained; that he who worships nothing, 
will never be worshipful himself. Reverent^ confiding loyally 
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liaa been M yet the parent of all true freedom, and will be iO 
to the end of time, to Judge from the success of the Transatlantlo 
attempt at liberty without loyalty. It is easy to boast of freedom 
and independence; but there are those who would question (as 
Henry Brooke would hare done) whether there was not as much 
manly independence in the heart of the Englishman who kneels 
and trembles, he knows not why, before a certain lady in 
St. James's Palace, as in the heart of the Yankee lad who boasts 
that he is " as good as the President.** So, at least, thought Henry 
Brooke. He had an intense capacity for worship. All his life he 
delighted to look up to beings better than himself, and, through 
them, to God, as the sum and substance of all their goodness : and 
not in spite of that, but because of that, he was, in the very best 
sense of the word, a Liberal. Against all tyi*ani)y, cruelty, and 
wrong ; against the chicaneries of the law and the chicaneries of 
politicians, his voice was always loud and earnest. He held 
political opinions which are now held — or, at least, acted on— by 
eyery rational Englishman, whether Whig or Tory, but which 
wei*e then considered dangerous, destructive, immoral ; and he 
suffered for his opinions, in fame and in pocket, and held them still. 
Never man lived a more original, self-determined, independent 
life ; but he knew how to give honour where honour was due. 

In Lon.lon he studied law, and er\joyed such society as Pope, 
LytUeton, and Swift could give him. But these studies, however, 
and this society were quaintly enough interrupted. He was re- 
called to Ireland by a dying aunt, to become guardian of her child, 
a beautiful little girl of twelve— Catherine Meares of Meares Court, 
of a good old Westmeath house. He put her, wisely enough, to a 
boarding-school in Dublin ; and within two years, not quite so 
wisely, married her secretly. Yet, neither the heavens nor his 
family seem to have been very ^vroth with the folly. The marriage 
was as happy a one as this earth ever saw; the parents— Irish 
people not holding the tenets of Malthns — could not find it in their 
hearts to scold so pretty a pair of turtles, and simply re-married 
them, and left them to reap the awful fntits of their own folly in 
the form of a child per year. On which matter, doubtless, much 
unwisdom has been, and will be, talked in commonplaces which 
every one can supply for himself. But it is worth while to clear 
one*s mind of cant, If it be only to judge Henry Brooke fairly for 
five minntes, and to disentangle from each other some of the many 
unsound objections which, as usual, are supposed to make one sound 
one. It is wrong to marry secretly. True. But which is worse? 
to many secretly, or to be vicious secretly, with the vast m^gority 
of young men? If Brooke is to be judged for doing what his 
parents disapproved, then he is less, and not more guilty, than 
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three yoxmg men out of fonr— -anlen parent! would reiUy prete 
ten years of vice for their sons, to the evilB of an earlj nuu> 
riage. And the truth is, that parents— the aTerag« rellgioaa 
parents, as well as others— do prefer the yioe to the marriage ; 
■ilence their oonscienoes mean nrhile (with an hypoonsy aa aad as 
IndicrouB) by asking no questions, lest they aboold disoorer — ^what 
they perfectly well know of already ; and so lose, for the ten most 
important years of the youth s life, all moral influenoe, all mutoal 
confidence, if not all mutual respect. 

''But early marriages are so imprudent" Which would have 
been most imprudent for Henry Brooke — To run the chanoe, as 
Huree out of four run, of destroying both body and soul in hell, and 
bringing to a late marriage the dregs alike of his constitution and 
his heart, or of beginning life on a somewhat smaller yearly 
income? Of course, if a man*s life consists in the abundance of 
the things which he possesses, Brooke was the more imprutlent of 
the two; but one strong authority, at leasts may be quoted 
against that universally received canon. Henry Brooke's life con- 
sisted in his lofty moral standard, altogether heroical and godlike ; 
in his delicate sensibility (quite different from sensitiTeness, child 
of vanity and ill-temper) ; in his chivalrous respect for woman ; in 
his strong trust in mankind ; in his pitiftd yearning, aa of a saving 
angel, over all sin and sorrow ; in his fresh and full manhood, most 
genial and yet most pure ; in those very virtues, to tell the ugly 
truth, which are most crushed and blunted in young men* Surely 
one haa a right to look for somewhat of the cause of such, in the 
broad &ct that those ten years which of all others are apt to be 
the most brutalizing, Brooke passed in pure and happy wedlock. 
What if the imprudence of his early marriage did oaose the ohild- 
r ^ S^ wife to have a few more children? One may boldly answer, firstly, 
' i^^"^ ' c ''What matter?*' and secondly, '*I do not believe ihi& ftct, any 
; *^^^'^^^ more than I do certain Malthusian statements anent saoh matterii 
^ir ^. ^^^ which require a complete re-examination, and that by men who 
i- r-^ [ know at least a little both of physiology and of human nature." 
^ Be that as it may, the beautiftil little child-wife brought him three 

children before she was eighteen, and Brooke, in search of some 
more royal road to a competent income than the study of the law 
offered, went a second time to London and his g^reat friends. 

There he wrote and published, under the eye of Pope, his 
poem of ''Universal Beauty," a sort of "Bridgewater Treatise In 
rhyme," as it has been happily called. What sort of theodicy is to 
be expected from a young man of twenty-two, may be easily guessed. 
It is, as perhaps it should be, ambitious, dogmatic, troubling the 
reader much with anacolutha, and forced constructions, which 
darken the sense : a &ult easily pardoned when one perceives that 
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it IB caused not by haste or vagnenesB, bat b j too earnest attempts 
to compress more into words than words will carry, and to increase 
the specific grayiiy at the expense of transparency. Noticeable 
thronghont is that Platonic and realist method of thonght in which 
he persisted throughout life, almost alone in his generation, and 
which now and then leads him, young as he is, to yery noble 
glimpses into the secrets of nature, as in these lines; a lair 
specimen both of his style and his philosophy : — 

y 
"Bmogent fiiom the deep Tiew natare^s faoe, 
And o'er the BOiftoe deepest wii^om traoe ; 
The yerdaioiui bevitieB ohaniit>ar cherished eyes— 
But whoHl unfold the root tx^eim. whence they rise T 
Infinity within the sprontiiig bower I 
Next to anigmft in Ahnighty Power ; 
Who only oonld inflnitnde confine, 
And dwell immenie within the minim shrine ; 
The eternal ^ecies in an instant mould. 
And endless worlds in seeming atoms hold. 
Plant within plant, and seed enfolding seed, 
"Sot erer— to end nerer— still proceed ; 
In fovma complete, esaentiaUy retain 
The ftitore semen, alimental grain ; 
And these again, the tree, the trank, the root, 
The plant, the leaf, the blossom, and the fruit ; 
Again the iknit and flower the seed enclose. 
Again the seed perpetnated grows, 
And beantj to r— *-»«<^^ ages flows." 

Whatever opinion a public accustomed to a very different style of 
verse may form of these, yet they wiU find many noble passages 
both of poetry and of theology in this i)oem; passages which 
justify the high expectations which Pope had formed of his pupO 
and the honour which he is said to have done to Brooke, in 
retouching and eyen insertmg many lines. Indeed, Pope's in- 
fluence is plain throughout, and the pupil has been imitating the 
manly terseness, though he has foiled of the calm stateliness of his 
great, though now half-forgotten, master. 

Shortly after the publication of this poem, he seems to have 
returned to Ireland; and eight years, of which no record 
seems to remain, he spent in Dublin as a chamber counsel, not 
without success ; and to hare worked for eight years at so uncon- 
genial a business, in the very heyday, too, of his youth and 
ambition, will redeem him somewhat from that imputation of want 
of perseverance which is often urged against him. Let him have 
the credit of having given the law a fidr trial. His reasons for 
throwing up his profession are easily guessed. The delays and 
chicaneries of courts in the 18th century are well known. Henry 
Brooke's judgment of them may be read at lai^e in the ^Fool of 
Quality." The Irish Bar, too, was not in his days distinguished for 
morality ; and one may well conodve that Brooke, especially as a 
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professed Liberal, found it difficult enough to earn his bread, and 
yet remain an honest man. 

No wonder, then, that we find him in 1736 back again in London* 
He was welcomed there b j Pope and Lord Lyttleton. Pitt (Lord 
Chatham) introduced him to the Prince of Wales, who ''caressed 
him," say the biographers, ** witili great familiarity, and presented 
him with many elegant and valuable tokens of friendship— china, 
books, paintings, &c." What more could num need, in days when 
nothing was to be gained without a patron? Unfortunately for 
Brooke's final success in the world, his patron, the Prince, was in 
opposition, and, as Brooke conceived, in his headlong chiyalrous 
Irish way, an oppressed hero, the martyr of his own virtues ; and 
he therefore ** must needs, if he has a chance, openly espouse his 
patron's quarrel, and thunder forth his wrongs to tilie world." 
Not so insane a purpose as it looks at first sight ; for while the 
Ministry practically consisted of Walpole, the Ck>urt, and the two 
Newoastles, the Opposition numbered in the House, Pitt, Chester- 
field, Carteret, Wyndham, Pultney, Argyle, and, in a word, the 
strongest men in England ; and outside tiie House, as skirmishers 
of the pen. Pope, Fielding, Johnson, and Glover. So that, even 
from a worldly point of view, it was no unwise step in young 
Brooke to bring out at Dmry Lane his tragedy of Gustavus Yasa, 
fall of patriotisms, heroisms, death to tyrants, indefeasible rights of 
freemen^ and other commonplaces, at which we can afford to sneer 
now superciliously, it being not only the propensity but the right 
of humanity to kick down the stool by which it has dimbed. 

The play itself is good enough ; its style that of the time ; its 
characters not so much human beings as vehicles for virtuous or 
vicious sentiments. If TroUio, the courtier Archbishop of Upsal, 
be really meant for Walpole, he will stand equally weU for any 
ancient rascal. The only touch of what we now call human nature 
(in plain words, of casuistry) is to be found in the once fiamous 
scene in which the tyrant tries to treat Gustavus' resolve by the 
threat of murdering his mother and sister. In it there is real 
dramatic power, superior, I should say, to that of any English 
tragedian of the 18th century, and sufficient to redeem the play 
from utter dreariness, in the eyes of a generation which has leanit 
that old Swedes did not think, talk, and act half like Frenchmen, 
half like antique Romans. But the real worth of the play lay, and 
lies still, in tiie loftiness of its sentiments. Those were times in 
which men were coarser and more ignorant^ but yet heartier and 
healthier than now. Those "intricacies of the human heart,'* 
which (as unravelled either by profligate Frenchmen or pious 
Englishwomen) are now in such high and all but sole demand^ 
were then looked on chiefly as indigestions of the human stomach, 
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or other physioal organs ; and the public wanted, over and above 
the perennial subject of loYe, some talk at least about valour, 
patriotism, loyalty, ohiyalry, generosity, the protection of the 
oppressed, the vindication of the innocent, and other like matters, 
which are now banished alike from pulpit and from sti^, and only 
call forth applause (so I am informed) from the sluts and roughs 
in the gallery of the Victoria theatre. In that theatre, but 
nowhere else in London, Gustavus Yasa (so do times change) might 
still be a taking play. 

It took in Brooke's time, but in a iaahion very different from 
that which he expected. After being accepted at Druiy Lane, 
rehearsed for five weeks, and carried safely through all the troubles 
of the green room, it was prohibited by the Lord Ghamborlain^ on 
account of its political tendency. 

Such silly tyranny bore such fruit as we have seen it bear in our 
own days. If the world might not see, at least the world could 
read. Brooke published the play in self-defence, and sold four 
thousand at five shillings each. The Prince sent him a hundred 
guineas. Chesterfield took forty copies, Dr. Johnson published (what 
I am ashamed to say I have not seen) an ironic ** Complete Vindi- 
cation of the Licensers of the Stage, from the malicious aspersions 
of Mr. Brooke, author of Qustavus Vaaa ; " and Brooke gained a 
complete triumph, and a thousand guineas into the bargain ; took 
a villa at Twickenham, dose to Pope's, sent to Ireland for his 
fiuuily and his wife, who (so the Prince proposed) was to be foster- 
mother to the yet unborn George IIL, and set up in life, at the age 
of thirty-three, as a distinguished literary character, with all that 
he needed both of ''praise and pudding." 

If the charming and successful Irishman had but prospered 
thenceforth, as most men prosper in the world, then we should 
have had another great literary personage, possibly another great 
parliamentary orator: but we should not have had ''The Fool 
of Quality," and Ireland probably would not have had the man 
Henry Brooke. A course of chastening sorrow was appointed for 
this man, aU the more long and bitter, perhaps, because he irtm so 
dear to Heaven. " Whom the Lord loveth he chasteneth " was the 
law ages since, and will be, perhiqw, until the end. At leasts it 
was so with Henry Brooke. Ear from poets and courtiers, and all 
that was beginning to intoxicate (as it must have intoxicated) his 
noble heart, he must sit through long years of ever-growing 
poverty and loneliness, watching the corpses of his dead children, 
dead Joys, dead hopes, till he has learnt the golden secret, and 
literary fame, and all fame which men can give, lies far behind him 
an<l below him, for the glittering, poisonous earth-fog which it is, and 
his purified spfrit rises into those pure heights which he only saw 
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ttkr off, when he wrote his ** UniTersal Beanty," as a lad of 
twenty-two. He shall retnm to his first lore : but he shall return 
by a strait gate and a narrow way. 

In 1740, in the very heyday of his snccesa, he Is taken alarmingly 
ill. He must try his pure native air of Rantavan ; and he tries it, 
and recoYers. Once well again, he will of course return to London ; 
all his great friends expect him. To their astonishment he sells 
off his furniture at Twickenham, rids himself of his yilla, and stays 
at home. 

**Hi8 wife,'' say the biographers, ''was afraid lest his seal for the 
Prince shoidd get him into trouble." That may have been the 
argument which she used in words : but what good woman has not 
dumb instincts and forecastings deeper and wider than her 
argnmentB? There may have been many reasons (and yet none 
of them dishonourable to Brooke) for withdrawing the most 
charming of husbands from a frivolous and profligate city, especially 
when that husband*s purse had a perennial tendency to empty as 
fast as it filled. At least Henry Brooke was true lover and wise 
man enough to obey ; to give up London, fame and fashion ; and 
in the society of a woman whom he had ioved ih)m childhood, and 
at whose death, at last, he pined away, henceforth to *' drink water 
out of his own spring ; " and a nobler act of self-renunciation one 
seldom meete with. It stamps the man at once as what he was ; 
pure, wise, and good. 

His great friends, and the Prince among them, wrote to him in 
his retirement, letters which are said to have perished in some fire. 
He published, too, from time to time, a paraphrase of *'The Man 
of Law's Tale," for Ogle's Chaucer, which we shall not prefer to 
the original. The Earl of Westmoreland, a tragedy, was performed 
at Dublin, as good as other tragedies of the day. For several 
years, indeed, his hankering for the stage continued, to the scandal 
of some of his biographers ; one of whom, Mr. Richard Ryan, a 
Romish compiler of ** Lives of Irish Worthies," thus vents his (or 
his Methodist informer's) roBpectability on the matter : — 

"During the greater part of his life his religious opinions 
approached to what are called Methodistical, yet he uniformly 
supported the stage: nevertheless, it is certain he lived more 
consistently than he wrote. No day passed in which he did not 
collect his family to prayer, and read and expounded the Scriptures 
to them with a clearness and fervency edifying and interesting." A 
strange phenomenon must Henry Brooke have been, throughout 
his life, to bigots and precieians of all denominations. I have not 
had the pleasure of reading Mr. Richard Ryan's biography, a mis- 
fortune which IS much softened to me by the perusal of this 
quotation from it. Doubtless Brooke's Methodist friends, had they, 
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and not high heaven, had the making of Henry Brooke, would 
have treated him after the same Procrustean method as John 
Wesley treated the Fool of Quality, which he purged of such 
passages as were not to his mind, and then republished during the 
author's lifetime, aa the ^ History of Harry, Earl of Moreland," a 
plan which was so completely successful, that country Wesleyans 
still beheye their great prophet to have been himself the author of 
the book. 

In 1745, Chesterfield came to Ireland as ^ceroy : and though 
Brooke (who was of an independence of spirit too rare in Ireland 
then) ''was among the last to pay his respects to him," he was 
appointed barrack-master of Mullingar, with a salary worth a clear 
£400 a year. A rational Irishman of those da^^s would haye 
pocketed his money, and held his tongue : but Brooke must needs, 
with that foolish honesty which always hampered him, thoroughly 
work out the history of these and other Irish barracks, their 
Jobbeiy, peculation, and what not^ and throw the whole into a 
salarical pamphlet, ''The Secret History and Memoirs of the 
Barracks of Ireland ;" thereby putting a sufficiently wet blanket 
.ui)on any chance of future government preferment. That year saw 
the publication of his "Farmer's Letters," written in the ezpectar 
tion of a revolt of the Irish Boman Catholics. They excited 
much attention at the time, but were denounced by some for their 
supposed severity. Brooke's vindication of them, containing an anec- 
dote honourable to the Irish for his ill-founded expectation of a 
rebellion, may be found in Brookiana, vol. i. p. 85 — a model of that 
English prose of which he was a perfect master, and a model too of 
good sense and humanity. In nothing, I may say here, does 
Brooke show more in advance of his generation, than in his 
opinions as to the right method of governing the Irish Catholics, 
opinions which have been since, when all but too late, universally 
accepted and acted on* 

In 1747, he wrote four poems for Moore's "Fables for the 
Female Sex," one at least of which, "The Sparrow and the 
Dove," is a beautiful reflection of his own pure wedded life : but^ 
indeed, Henry Brooke is never more noble, not even when he talks 
theology, than when he speaks of woman. 

Two years after, we find him " solicited by a large body of the 
independent electors of Dublin to stand for that city," and de- 
clining — aa one would have expected him — because there was 
another candidate in the field, who was not only (what he was 
not) an " excelling trader," but had " an acknowledged superiority 
in every other merit." 

Qarrick, about this time, "offered him a shUling a line for 
everything he would write for the stage, provided he wrote for 
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him alone." Brooke refused, aa a man who did not choose to sell 
his brains to any master; and a coohiess ensued between them. 
Gtorick was not the only man, it seems, whom he offended by that 
independence of spirit; which, however softened by his natural 
sweetness, must have been galling to all greedy, vain, or sni>er- 
dlious men. Johnson, though he tried to be fair to him, and 
vindicated his Qu^vus Yasa in public, could not conceal his 
dislike of a man who was certainly his superior in intellect, who 
had no inclination to bow down and worship, when worship was 
rudely demanded ; whose grace and courtesy must have seemed 
to the great bear mere foppishness; and whose liberal opinions 
(persisted in throughout life) must have been shocking to the 
Toryism of Johnson's later years. His silly parody on a fine line 
in Gustavus, — 

** Wbo rnlM o^er freeman ■hoold himaelf be free^* 

is well enough known : 

** Wlio driTee fkt ozea ■hoold hlnuelf be fiit," 

answered Johnson, laughing (he only knew why) at the sentiment. 
That here was a quarrel between them, there seems to be no 
doubt; and to it is attributed Johnson's omission of his name 
from tiie lives of the English poets. His descendant says (DubUii 
VnwersUy Magazine) that the traditionary story in their family as 
to the cause of quarrel bears so heavily on Johnson's manner, 
and is so flattering to the courtesy of the poet, that he would 
prefer not to write it down. Why so ? One would be glad of any 
fresh anecdote, either of Brooke or Johnson: but, be the story 
true or &lse, there was most probably a natural antagonism 
between the two worthies; in character, as between a delicate 
and a coarse nature ; and in intellect^ as between nominalist and 
realist, — ^those two world-wide types of human brain which have 
quarrelled since the creation, and will quarrel till the day of 
judgment. 

Mean while all went smoothly at Bantavan. Henry's brother, 
Bobert, who was as fond of painting as he of poets, lived with 
him ; both of them in easy circumstances, and both with children 
(as is fit in the prolific air of Erin) innumerable. Strange to say, 
the two families did not quarrel. "• The house," writes some one, 
^'is a little paradise, the abode of peace and love.'* 

After a while, however, the storms began to burst. Henry's 
children began to die one after the other, and with death came 
(we are not told how) poverty. The family estate had to be 
mortgaged and sold. Henry, having paid his debts, hired Daisy 
Park, in County Kildare; his brother took a house near him. 
There the one lived by his paintings, the other by his barrack 
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miwter's place, and by Whig politioal traoti, which, though they 
sold, seem to have aatiafied neither party. The Catholics could 
not like an adorer of the ''great and good King WiUiam;'* the 
Protestants, one who preached common mercy and justice to the 
Oatholics, and exposed the sniddal foDy of preventing them, by 
penal laws, from improving their own lands, or developing the rs« 
sources of their coun^. Of his *< Trial of the Roman Oatholics," 
all I can say is, that the extracts from it in Brookiana are full of 
soimd wisdom, both moral and political; and, aa far as it goes, 
advocates nothing but the very policy which all are now agreed 
to pursue toward the Celtic race. 

About this time some of Brockets relations were making large 
fortunes in India ; and one of them. Colonel Robert Brooke, who 
seems to have been a noble character, and a good soldier, sent 
home to his father and uncle 13,0002. especially to redeem the 
mortgage on the Cavan property. Brooke did so, and built a 
lodge thereon, calling it Longfield, or Corfoddy. Here he gave 
himself up to agricultural speculations; drained a lake, and got 
a bog instead; experimented on water-power and drainage, and 
sank a great deal of money ; as many another honest gentleman 
has done, who has dared to tamper with that stubborn dame. 
Mother Earth, without being bred to the manner. 

However, if he wasted much money, he wasted it honourably 
and usefully. ^ Vast sums of money must have passed through his 
hands,'* says one reporter in Brookiana. But they passed at least 
into the pockets of the starving Irish, in the form not only of alms, 
which he gave but too lavishly and carelessly, but of employment^ 
of new cottages, new gardens, and a general increase of civilizar 
tion, physical and moral. No doubt, his dreams were wider than 
his success. ** Would you believe," asks one, '^ that Henry Brooke 
would quit the sweet vales of Daisy Park, to pass the evening of 
his life at the foot of a barren mountain in Corfoddy, or Longfield, 
as he calls it, in the wildest part of the coimty? Yet he is as 
philosophical as poetical, and aB cheerful as ever. He was bom 
in a desert, and to a desert he luui returned. And yet in his 
imagination, he has already ploughed the one-half of the land; 
sprinkled the country all round with snug cottages; already he 
thinks he hears tilie clack of the busy mill, and the sound of the 
anvil. To do him justice, however, he has already built a house 
of lime and stone, two stories high, with glass windows too, which 
never &il to attract the gaze and admiration of the solitary 
passenger.** 

The secret charm of Longfield was, perhaps, that it was his own : 
but there is many a man in Ireland and elsewhere who would 
have rested in the mere sense of possession, without considering 
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himielf bound to Ure on his own estate. Bnt perhaps Brooke was 
too oonscientioaa, as well as too kind-hearted a man, to leave tlie 
wild Irish of Corfoddy to shift for themselves, and so (though the 
place oonld not bnt be a sad and humbling one to him, for onlj 
half a mile off was the old ** Honse of Bantavan," where he was 
bom, now passed into other hands) he would go and live and die 
among his ovm people, and see what conld be done for them ; and 
not altogether in vain, to judge from another report written some 
ten years later : — 

** When I came within six or seven miles of Mr. Brooke's, I was 
afraid I should mistake the way in such a wild part of the county, 
80 that I asked almost every one I met,~man, woman, and child, 
'Is this the way to (Jorfoddy?* Every one knew Mr. Brooke, 
every one praised him, and widied he might live for ever. 

''As I knew that the author of Gnstavus Vasa had written a 
great deal in praise of agriculture, I expected of course, as I 
approached his house, that it would be bosomed high in tufted 
trees" (a most Irish expectation, seeing that the said house had 
only been built a dozen years). • • • <* But I was never so 
disappointed in my life — not a tree on the whole road, not a hedge 
to be seen, and the way so bad, that I am sure it munt be im* 
passable in the winter. His house stands on a barren spot, and 
the only improvement I could see, a little garden in the front, 
shaded with a few half-starved elms, that seem rather to have been 
planted by chance than design." This hardly agrees with the 
account of the DuhUn Univ^rtUy MagatiM, that the roofless ruins 
of his labourers' cottages still stand, and that his hydraulic works 
were at one time so extensive, as to frighten the millers on the 
Blaokwater into a deputation to Lord Headfort, entreating that 
Mr. Brooke might not turn the course of the whole river; to 
which Lord Headfort answered, ^ That they bad nothing to fear 
from Mr. Brooke. That he should be sorry to meddle with that 
gentleman." The disappointed tourist, however, finds hospitality 
and an excellent library, and at last Mr. and Mrs. Brooke. His 
sketch of the old man has been already given; the child- wife, alas I 
worn out by bearing and losing children, is quite emaciated, and 
so feeble she can hardly walk across the room. " I never saw so 
affectionate a husband, and so tender a frtther. Our conversation 
at dinner turned on tiie manners and customs of the inhabitants 
of the neighbourhood. Tou would really think that Mr. Brooke 
was talking of his own children, they were all so dear to him. 
He prayed for them, and blessed them over and over again, with 
tears in his eyes." (He was so tender-hearted, they say, that 
Mrs. Brooke was always afraid to tell him of the death of a neigh- 
bouring cottager.) ^That evening we walked into the garden. 

b 
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His fayomite flowers were those that were planted by the hands 
of his wife and daughter. I was astonished at his skill in botany. 
He dwelt on the virtues of the meanest weeds, and then launched 
out into such a panegyric on vegetable diet, tiiat he almost made 
me a Pythagorean. « * * We came to a little gargling 
stream. Mr. Brooke (who was from youth a fine Italian scholar) 
gazed on it for some moments, and then repeated these lines oat 
of Metastasio : — 

' Oopre in Tan le Imne areno 
Piooiol rlo oon relo andoao, 
Che rirel* in fondo algoso 
Ia dhiazvoa dell' nmor.' " 

« • • • • 

* And Noah was a just man, and perfect in his generations ; and 
Noah walked with God.*' Even such was Henry Brooke, though, 
like Noah, he saw cause to be deeply dissatisfied with the state of 
the world around him, and gave much excellent advice in his 
time, for which he was only laughed at. Surely the thousands 
(probably exaggerated by the ardent imagination of the Milesian,) 
which are said to have passed through his hands, were not alto- 
gether ill-spent (of squandering there is no proof), if they had 
bought that which is above all price, the love and prayers of every 
human being round ; if they had gone to soften and develop the 
humanity of those poor savage oppressed GeltB. Had the money 
been invested in business, and lost (as men of business now-a-days 
are wont to lose), in the normal and respectable way of bankruptcy, 
no one would have thought the worse of him. And surely Henry 
Brooke, like every man in a free country, had a right to spend his 
money as seemed best to him. When he owed he paid, though it 
cost him great sacrifices; he had to the last enough whereon to 
live honoured, and to die happy ; and what does man want more? 
There always have been, and there always will be, those who 
having food and raiment, fitted at least for their station, are there- 
with content, becaose they prefer the making of human characters, 
their own and others, to the making of money ; and find that one 
human brain cannot attend to both occupations at once. Of such 
was Henry Brooke. 

Of his later publications I shall say but little : a clever political 
opera of his, '* Jack the Giant-queller," was acted in Dublin as 
early as 1748, full if not of humour, still of fluent Irish wit, thrown 
into comic songs, of his usual lofty morality. The censor of the 
Dublin stage, to do him justice, must have been far more liberal 
than the English Lord Chamberlain, or the Giant-queller would 
have been a co-martyr with Gustavus Vasa. There are several 
more tragedies and comedies from his pen, seemingly first printed 
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m 1778, when he had ceased to write, and a noYel, *' Juliet Gren- 
ville, or the History of the Human Hearty" published 1774, in 
which his biographers only see *^ the mins of genius." 

Of his last years, which were spent in Dublin with his only sor- 
viying daughter, no record remains. Mrs. Brooke died in 1772, 
and a very dear daughter just before her. His only sunriying son, 
Arthur, was serving in the army in Canada, and he was left alone 
with CSiarlotte, now the only girl, an accomplished woman of 
genius, and author of the earliest translations of Irish poetry. From 
the time of his wife's death he shut himself up from the world, and 
was thought by many to be dead. He went after a while to Dublin, 
where (so Charlotte Brooke told Maria Edgeworth) he used, instead 
of walking up and down his room composing, to sit for hours 
gazing into vacancy ; and died peacefully in 1783, aged seventy- 
seyen years — as he lived, a philosopher, a gentleman, and a 
Christian. 

But of all his works, the *<Fool of Quality*' was the best, the 
most characteristic, and possibly the most precious in his eyes. 
He spent several years over it. The first volumes were published 
in 1766, when he was sixty years old ; the fifth not till 1770. In 
it we have the whole man : the education of an ideal nobleman 
by an ideal merchant^prince has given him room for all his specu- 
lations on theology, political economy, the relations of sex and 
family, and the training, moral and physical, of a Christian gen- 
tleman ; and to them plot and probability are too often sacrificed. 
Its pathos is, perhaps, of too healthy and simple a kind to be con- 
sidered very touching by a public whose taste has been palled by 
the ''ffisthetio brandy and cayenne" of French novels: John 
Wesley's opinion of it was, that it was ** one of the most beautiful 
pictures that ever was drawn in the world; the strokes are so 
delicately fine, the touches so easy, natural, and afiectmg, that I 
know not who can survey it with tearless eyes, unless he has a 
heart of stone.*' 

Nevertheless, overmuch striving for pathos is the defect of the 

book. The characters in it, in proportion as they are meant to 

be good, are gifted with a passionate and tearful sensibility, which 

is rather French or Irish than English, and which will irritate, if 

not disgust, many whose Teutonic temperament leads them to 

pride themselves rather on the repression than the expression of 

emotion, and to believe (and not untruly) that feelings are silent 

in proportion to their depth. But it riiould be recollected that 

this extreme sensibility was a part of Brooke's own character; 

that each man's ideal must be, more or less, the transfiguration of 

that which he finds in himself; and that he was honest and rational 

m believing that his sensibility, just as much as any other property 

b2 
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Gi his humanity, when purified from fielfishceBS (whioh was in his 
ethics the only method of perfection), ooald be made as noble, fair, 
and usefal, as any other faculty whidh God had given. 

The fiftti Yolume, seemingly published in 1770, is certainly inferior 
to the rest» and without seeing in it» as some have done, only " the 
ma^ftoent ruins of genius," one may judge from it that his noble 
intellect was fatHing rapidly, even before that loss of his wife which 
gave the deatb-blow alike to heart uid brain. Neyertheless, even 
in it are deep and beautiful thoughts, on theology and political 
economy; and in his decadence, Henry Brooke is still in advance 
of his c^. preaching truths which are now accepted by most 
educated Englishmen, uid other truths which will be accepted by 
them ere long. 

Nevertheless, that ** Good wine needs no bush," is an old proverb; 
one so true, that the fact of this book needing a prefiftce, will pos- 
sibly create a prejudice in the eyes of many. 

The book, it will be said, is not yet a hundred years old ; if 
therefore it had been of real value, it would not have so soon lost 
its popularity. Surely, some intrinsic defect in it has caused it 
to be not undeservedly forgotten. And if an average reader 
deigned to open the book, he would probably find in the first 
hundred pages quite enough to justify to himself his prejudice. 
The cause of its failure, he would say, is patent. The plot is 
extravagant as well as ill-woven, and broken, besides, by episodes 
as extravagant as itself. The morality is Quixotic, and practically 
imposnble. The sermoniong, whether theological or social, is 
equally clumsy and obtrusive. Without artistic method, without 
knowledge of human nature and the real world, tiie book can never 
have touched many hearts, and can touch none now. 

To an whidi it may be answered, that if the form of fiction now 
popular is the only right form; — ^if artistic method consists merely in 
dramatic unity of interest, in weaving a plot which shall keep the 
reader expectant and amused, without demanding of him even a 
moment's reflection ; — ^tf knowledge of human nature is to signify 
merely its everyday and pettiest passions, failings, motives ; — ^if, in 
a word, the canons which are necessary for a successful stage play 
are also to hmit fiction of every kind : — ^then this book, as a fiction, 
is a very bad one, and its editors must succumb to the too probable 
verdict of an age which seems determined that art shall confine 
itself more and more exclusively to the trivial, the temporary, and 
the vulgar; which has made up its mind to have its novels written 
by young ladies, and its pictures painted by pre-Raphaelites ; and 
in which ideal art, whether in fiction or in ptunting, seems steadily 
out— perhi^ for want of that very realistic tone of thought 
is to be found in Henry Brooke. 
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I^ again, theology, properly so called, Is to be henceforth an 
extinct science ; — ^if nothing can be known of Qod's character, eren 
from the person of Jestu Christ, save that he wiU doom to endleflS 
tortore the vast minority of the hnman race, while he has made, 
for the purpose of deliyering a very small minorily, a certain highly 
artificial arrangement, to be explained by no hnman notions of 
fnstice or of love ; — ^if the divine morality be utterly different from 
the ideal of human morality ; — ^if generosity, magnanimity, chivalry 
— all which seems most cUvine in man — is to have no likeness In 
(jod, no place in the service of Gk>d ; — ^if the motives of religion 
are to be confined henceforth to the most selfish of human hopes, 
and the basest of human fears; — if, in a word, Bpurgeonism, 
whether Protestant or Catholic, is the only fit creed for mankind ; — 
then, indeed, all the seemingly noble teaching of this book, however 
much it may seem to reflect the life of Christ, or the teaching of 
St Paul, is superfluous ; and its diatribes may be passed over as 
impertinent inteiferences with the dramatic unity of the plot. 

But if an ideal does exist of the human soul as of the human 
body ;^if it be good to recollect that ideal now and then, and to 
compare what man is with what man might be ; — if the heroic 
literature of every nation, and above all these, the New Testament 
itself^ are witnesses for that spiritual ideal, just as Greek statuary 
and the paintings of the great Italian masters are witnesses for 
the physical ideal ; — if that ideal, though impossible with man, be 
possible with God, and therefore the goal toward which every man 
should tend, even though he come short of it : — ^then It may be 
allowable for some at least among the writers of fiction to set 
forth that ideal, and the author of the **Fool of Quality" may be 
Just as truly a noveb'st in his own way^ as the authoress of 
«• Queechy " and the " Wide Wide World." There are those, in- 
deed, still left on earth who believe the contemplation of the actual 
(easy and amusing as it is) to be pernicious to most men without 
a continual remembrance of the ideal ; who would not put Into 
young hands even that Shakspeare who tells them what men are^ 
without giving them, as a corrective, the Spenser and the Milton 
who tell them what men might be ; who would even (theological 
questions apart) recommend to the philosophical student of mere 
human nature the four Gospels rather than Balzac. But such are, 
doubtless, as Henry Brooke was, dreamers ajid idealists. 

And if, again, a theology be possible, and an anthropology not 
contradictory to, but founded on, that theology; — if the old 
Oatholic dogma that the Son of Man was the likeness of his 
Father's glory, and the express image of his person, may be believed 
still (as it is by a lingering few among Christians), in any honest 
and literal practical sense ;^if that be true whioh Mr. J. Stuart 



Ivl PREFACB. 

Mill Bays in his late grand Essay upon Liberty, that ^ onr popular 
religious ethics, by holding out the hope of heayen and the threat 
of hell, as the appointed and appropriate motives to a yirtuous life, 
&11 fiur below the best of the ancients, and do what they can to 
give to human morality an essentially selfish character ;" — ^if by (as 
Mr. Mill says) *' discarding those so-called secular standards, derived 
from Greek and Roman writers, which heretofore co-existed with 
and supplemented ethics ** (which should be called not Christian, 
but monastic, and the " secular " correctives of which still remain, 
thank God, in the teaching of our public schools, and of our two great 
universities), *^ receiving some of its spirit, and infusing into it some 
of theirs, there is even now resulting a low, abject, servile type of 
character, which, submit itself as it may to what it deems the 
Supreme will, is incapable of rising to or sympathisdng in the con- 
ception of Supreme goodness :** — if this, or half of this, be true, 
then it may be worth while for earnest men to consider well if these 
seemingly impertinent sermonisdngs of Henry Brooke be not needed 
now-a-days : even though he dares to tell his reader, and indeed to 
take as Ids text throughout the book, that '< all virtues, even justice 
itself, are merely different forms of benevolence," and that '< bene- 
volence produces and constitutes the heaven or beatitude of €k)d 
himself. He is no other than an infinite and eternal Good Will. 
Benevolence must, therefore, constitute the beatitude or heaven of 
an dependent beu^s." 

It may be well, too, to see how, in his eyes, it was not only right 
and usefdl, but possible likewise for a British nobleman of the 17th 
century to copy God who made him ; how, in enforcing that dream 
of hii, he did not disdain to use those apologues and maxims of 
wise old heathens, which will live, we may hope, as long as an 
English school and an English scholar exist on earth; — ^how his 
conception of the ideal of humanity, because it is founded on the 
belief that that ideal is the very image of God, is neither ** low, 
abject, nor servile," but altogether chivalrous and heroic; — and 
lastly how, in his eyes, the humblest resignation and the loftiest 
aspiration are so feur from being contradictory virtues, that it is 
only (so he holds) by rising to the " conception of the Supreme 
goodness" that man can attain "submission to the Supreme will." 
And when the reader has considered this, and more which he may 
find in this book, he will irritate himself no more about defects of 
outward method, but will be content to let the author teach his 
own lesson in his own way, trusting (and he will not trust in vain) 
that each seeming interruption is but a step forward in the moral 
process at which the author aims ; and that there is full and conscious 
consistency in Mr. Brooke's method, whether or not there be dramatic 
unity in his plot. By that time also one may hope the earnest 
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reader will have begun to goes at the caoses which have made 
this book forgotten for a while : and perhaps to find them not in 
its defects but in its excellencies ; in its deep and grand ethics, in 
its broad and genial homanity, in the divine yalne which it 
attaches to the relations of hnsband and wife, father and child ; 
and to the utter absence both of that sentimentalism and that 
superstition which have been alternately debauching of late 
years the minds of the young. And if he shall have arrived at this 
discovery, he will be able possibly to regard at least with patience 
those who are rash enough to affirm that they have learnt from this 
book more which is pure, sacred, and eternal, than from any which 
has been published since Spenser's Fairy Queen. 

So go forth once more, brave book, as Ood shall speed thee; 
and wherever thou meetest, whether in peasant or in peer, with a 
royal heart, tender and true, magnanimous and chivalrous, enter in 
and dwell there ; and help its owner to become (as thou canst 
help him) a Man, a Christian, and a Gentleman, as Henry Brooke 
waa before bim. 

CL EnresLifiT, 
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DRAMATIS PERSON-a: 



RiCHAUD, Earl op Mosbland, a dissolute nobleman. 

Lady Morbland, a citizen's daughter, whom be marries and settles 

down with, after he has made up his mind to reform. 
Richard, ' Lord Dickie,' their eldest son. 
Hbnry CLifiTON, their second son, whom they neglect. 
Hbnrt Clinton, otherwise Mr. Fenton, the earl's brother, a wealthy 

merchant, Harry's self-appointed guardian and instructor. 
Mr. Mbeklt, a respected friend of the Morelands. 
Tommy Truck, a village urchin, who thrashes Lord Dickie and is 

thrashed by Harry. 
Nbd. a poor boy, befriended by Harry and Mr. Fenton. 
Mr. ViNDBX, a brutal schoolmaster [probably the original of Kingsley's 

Vindez Brimblecombe]. 
H AMMEL Clbment, the persecuted son of a rich tradesman, rescued from 

starvation by Mr. Fenton. 
Arabella, his wife. 
Edward Longpibld, a chivalrous young man, who defends Arabella 

from the charge of murder, and afterwards falls in love with her. 
Mr. Snark, victim of Ned's practical joke. 
Mr. and Mrs. Fiblding, Ned's lon^-lost parents. 
Thb Earl op Manspield, a sagacious nobleman. 
Lord Bottom, his conceited and arrogant son. 
Lady Mansfield, Lord Bottom's doting mother. 
The Countess op Maitland. otherwise Fanny Goodall, Marchioness 

d'Aubigny, Duchess de Bouillon ; Henry Clinton the elder's cousin. 
Mr. GoLDiNO, a wealthy merchant. 

Miss GOLDING, his daughter, who marries Henry Clinton the elder. 
Mrs. Susan, her favourite maid. 
Eleanor Damer, a farmer's daughter. 
Barnaby TiRREL, a chandler, her husband* who nearly kills her brother 

Tom. 
Tommy Dambr, left for dead by Barnaby. 
Mr. and Mrs. Ruth, prisoners for debt. 
Mr. Niggard, a debtor, freed by Harry, but afterwards caught treating a 

poor man unmercifully. 
GiFPARD Homely, an unfortunate surety, formerly the saviour of Mr. 

Fenton's life. 
Sir Wiluam Thornhill, Homel/s landlord and protector. 
King William the Third. 
Queen Mary. 
The Princess op Hessb. 
The Earl op Portland. 
Gappbr Dobson, Harr/s foster-father. 
Mrs. Dobson, Harry's nurse. 
Maria db Lausanne, alias * Pierre,' a girl who falls in love with Harry, 

and follows him disguised as a youth. 
Abbnamin, otherwise Abenaide, daughter of Eloisa (Fanny Goodall's 

cousin) and the Emperor of Morocco; Hair/s bride. 

lix 
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FOOL OF QUALITY; 

OB, 

THE HISTORY OF HENRY EARL OP MORELAND. 



CHAPTER L 

RiCHASD, fhe grandfiEtiher of our hero, was ennobled by James 
the First. He married a lovely girl of the ancient femily of the 
Gk)oda]lB, in the connty of Surrey, and at seyen years' distance had 
two sons, Bichard and Henry; but, dying early in the reign of 
Charles the First, he bequeathed £12,0()0 to his youngest, and near 
£20,000 annual income to his eldest son — ^not in any personal pre- 
ference to his brother, but as one who was to support the name 
and honours of the family. He appointed his brother-in-law ex- 
ecutor and guardian, who, educating the children agreeable to 
their different fortunes and prospects in life, in about seven years 
after the death of their father, sent Bichard with a tutor to take 
the tour of Europe, and bound Henry apprentice to a considerable 
London merchant 

During the travels of the one and the apprenticeship of the other, 
the troubles happened ; and Cromwell assumed the regency, before 
the fortune of the Morelands could be forfeited or endangered, by 
siding with llie crown or the commonwealth. 

Bichard returned to England a short time before the Bestoration ; 
and, being too gay and too dissolute for the plodding and hyi>ocrisy 
of Cromwell and his fiuiatics, he withdrew to the mansion-house of 
his forefathers. 

On his landing, he had inquired for his brother Henry; but 
hearing that he was lately married, and wholly absorbed in matters 
of merchandise, as he had the utmost contempt for all cits and 
traders, he took no further notice of him. 

In the country, he amused himself with his bottle, hounds, 
hawks, and race-horses ; but, on the restoration of his mi^esty, oi 
pleasurable memory, he hastened to court, where he rolled away 
and shoi^e as in his native sphere. He was always of the party 
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of the king, Bochester^ &cl, where yirtae was laughed out of 
ooTmtenance, and where all maimer of diasolutenese became at- 
tractiye and recommendable by the barsts of merriment and zest of 
wit. But toward the latter end of this droll reign, Earl Bichard, 
being adyanoed in age, and being still older in constitation than 
Tears, began to think of providing an heir to his estate : and, as he 
had taken yast pains to impair it, he married a citizen's daughter 
who wanted a title, and with her got a portion of £100,000, which 
was eaually wanting on his part. 

With his lady, he again retreated to the country, where, in less 
than a year, she made him the exultii^ fieither of a fine boy, whom 
he called Bichaxd. 

Bichard speedily became the sole centre of all his mother's so- 
lidtades and affections. And though within the space of the two 
succeeding years she was deliyercd of a second boy, yet, as his 
infant aspsct was less promising and more uninformed than his 
brother's, she sent him forth to be nursed by the robust wife of 
a neighbouring farmer, where, for the space of upwards of four 
years, he was honoured with no token from father or mother, save 
some casual messages to know from time to time if the child was 
in health. 

This boy was called Henry^ after his uncle by the father's side. 
The earl had lately sent to London to make inquiry after his 
brother, but oould learn no manner of tidings concerning him. 

Meanwhile, the education of the two cbildren was extremely 
contrasted. Bichard, who was already entitled my little lorcL was 
not permitted to breathe the rudeness of the wind. On his slight^ 
est mdispositioiL the whole house was in alarms ; his passions liad 
full scope in aU their infant irregularities; his genius was put 
into a hotbed, by the warmth of applauses given to every flight 
of his opening fancy ; and the whole family conspired, from the 
highest to the lowest, to the ruin of promising talents and a 
benevolent heart. 

Young Harry, on the olher hand, had every member as well as 
feature exposed to all weathers ; would run about^ mother naked, 
for near an hour, in a frosty morning; was neither physicked 
into delicacy, nor flattered into pride ; scarce felt the convenience, 
and much less understood the vanity of clothing; and was daily 
occupied in playing and wrestling with the pigs and two mon- 
grel spaniels on the oommon ; or in kissing, scratching, or boxing 
with me children of the village. 

When Harry had passed ms fifth vear. his father, on a festival 
day, humbly proposed to send for him to his nurse, in order to 
observe how the boy might turn out ; and my lady, in a fit of 
good-humour, assented. Nurse, acoormngly, decked him out in 
his holiday petticoats, and walked with our hero to the great 
house, as uiey called it. 

A brilliant concourse of the neighbouring gentry were met in 
a vast parlour, that appeared to hd executed after the model of 
Westmmster Hall. 

There was Sir Christopher Cloudy, who knew much but said 
nothing, with his very oonveraable lady, who scarce knew by halveeL 
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bnt spoke b^ wholesale. In the same range was Sir Standish 
Stately, who m all companies held the first plaxse in his own esteem. 
Next to him sat Lady Childish ; it was, at least, thirty years since 
these follies might have become her. which appeared so very 
ridiculons at the age of fifty-five, ^y her side were Ihe two 
Stiltons; a blind man would swear that the one was a down 
and the other a gentleman, by the tones of their Toioes. Next to 
these were two pair of very ill-mated tortles — Mr. Gentle, who 
sacrificed his fine sense and affluent fortune to the vanitv and 
bad temper of a siUy and turbulent wife; and Squire Suiky, a 
brutal fool, who tynomized over tiie most sensible and most ami- 
able of her sex. 

On the opposite side was Lord Prim, who evidently laboured 
hard to be easy in conversation; and next to him was Lord 
flippant, who spoke nonsense with great facility. By his side 
sat the fiEur but dejected Miss Willow ; she had lately discovered 
what a misfortune it was to be bom to wi^ beauty, and affluence, 
the three capital qualifications that leeA the sex to calamity. Next 
to her was Colonel Jolly, with a heart ever tuned to merriment, 
and lungs to laughter. Had he known how to time his fits, the 
laugh might have erown catching. Below him was seated Mrs. 
Minror, a widow lady, industriouuy accomplished in the faults of 
people of fashion. And below her sat the beloved and respected 
Mr. Meekly, who always sought to hide behind Ihe merits of the 
company. Next to him was Major Settle— no one spoke with more 
importance on things of no signification. And beside him sat Miss 
Lovely, who looked sentiment, and, while she was silent, inspired 
others with sense and virtue. 

These were the principal characters. The rest could not be said 
to be of any character at all. The cloth had been lately removed, 
and a host of glasses and decanters glowed on the table, when in 
comes young Harry, escorted by his nurse. 

AH tiie eyes of the company were instantly drawn upon him; 
but he advanced, with a vacant and unobserving physiognomy, and 
thought no higher of the assembly than as of bo many peasants 
at a country wake. 

Dicky, my dear, says my lady, go and welcome your brother; 
whereat Dick went up, took Harry by the hand, and kissed him 
with much affection. Harry, thereupon, having eyed his brother — 
I don't know von, said he, bluntly, but at the same time held up 
his little moutn to kiss him again. 

Dick, says my lady, put your laced hat upon Harry, that we may 
see how it becomes mm, which he immediately did; but Harry, 
feeling an unusual encumbrance on his head, took off the hat, and, 
having for some time looked contemptuously at it, he cast it from 
him with a sudden and agile jerk, as he used to cast flat stones 
to make ducks and drakes in the mill-pond. I'he hat took the 
glasses and decanters in full career ; sma/sh go the glasses, abroad 
pours the wine on circling laces, Dresden aprons, silvered silks, 
and rich brocades ; female screams filled the parlour ; the rout is 
equal to the uproar ; and it was long ere most of them could be 
composed to their places. 

b2 
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In the meanwhile, Harry took no kmd of interest in their out- 
cries or disiaresses ; but spying a large Spanish pointer, that just 
then came from under the table, he sprung at hmi like lightning, 
seized him by the collar, and vaulted on his oack with inoonceiyable 
agili^. The dog, wholly disconcerted by so unaccustomed a bur- 
den, capered and plunged about in a violent manner ; but Harry 
was a better horseman than to be so easily dismounted : whereon 
the dog grew outra^us, and, roslung into a group of little misses 
and mastoiB, the children of the yisitants, he overthrew them like 
nine-pins : thence proceeding with equal rapidity between the 
legs of Mra Dowdy, a very fat and elderly lady, she instantly fell 
beusk with a violent shriek, and, in her fall, unfortunately overmrew 
Frank the foxhunter, who overthrew Andrew the angler, who over- 
threw Bob the beau, who closed the catastrophe. 

Our hero, meantime, was happily dismounted by the intercepting 
petticoats, and &irlv laid, without damage, in the fallen lady's 
tap. From thence he arose at his leisure, and strolled about we 
room with as unconcerned an aspect as if nothing had happened 
amiss, and as though he had neitiier art nor part in this fnghtfol 
discomfiture. 

When matters were once more, in some measure^ set to rights — 
My heavens I exclaimed my lady, I shall £ajnt ! The boy is posi- 
tively an idiot; he has no apprehension or conception of pkoes 
or things. Come hither, sirrah, she cried, with an angry tone; 
but, instead of complying, Harry cast on her a look of resentment^ 
and sidled over toward his nurse. Dicky, my dear, said my lady, 
go and pretend to beat his foster-mother, that we may try if the 
child has any kind of ideas. Here her ladyship, by ill fortune, 
was as much unadvised as her favourite was unhappy in the exe- 
cution of her orders; for while Dick struck at mb nurse witii 
a counterfeited passion, Harry instantly reddened, and gave bis 
brother such a sudden push in the face, that his nose and mouth 
gushed out with blood. Dick set up the roar ; my lady screamed 
out, and, rising and running at Harry with all imaginable fuiy, 
she caught him up as a falcon would truss a robin, turned over 
his petticoats, and chastised him with all the violence of which 
her delicacy was capable. Our hero, however, neither uttered cry 
nor dropped a tear; but, being set down^ he turned round on 
tJie company an eye of indignation, then cried — Ck>me away, 
mammy, and issued from the assembly. 

Harry had scarce made his exit when his mother exclaimed 
after him— Ay, ay, take him away, nurse! take him away, the 
little wretchy and never let me see lus face more ! 

I shall not detain my reader with a tedious detail of the many 
and differing opinions that the remaining company expressed with 
regard to our nero ; let it suffice to observe, that they generally 
agieed that, though the boy did not appear to be endow^ by na- 
ture with a single faculty of the anUMd rationale, he might, never- 
theless, be rendered capable, in time, of many places of very 
honourable and lucrative employment 

Mr. Meekly alone, thougn so jp^ntle and complying at other 
times, now presumed to dissent irom the sense of the company. 
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I rather hold, said he, that this infant is the promise of the greatest 
philosopher and hero that our age is likely to produce. By refus- 
ing his reKpect to those superficial distinctions which faahion has 
inadequately substituted as expressions of human greatness, he 
approyes himself the philosopher; and by the quickness of his 
feelings for iiyured innocence, and his boldness in defending those 
to whom his heart is attached, he approTes himself at once the 
hero and the man. 

Harry had now remained six months more with his nurse, en- 
gaged in his customary exercises and occupations. He was already, 
by his courage, his strength, and action, become tremendous to aJl 
the little boys of the yiUage — ^they had all things to fear from his 
sudden resentment, but nothing from his memory or recollection 
of a wrong ; and this, also, was imputed to his native stupidity. 
The two mongrel dogs were his inseparable playfellows; they 
were all tied together in the strictest bonds of niendship, and >| 
caressed each other wi^ the most warm and unfeigned affection. 

On a summer's day, as he strolled forth with uiese, his faithful 
attendants, and rambled into a park whose gate he saw open, he 
perceived, in a little copse that bordered on a fishpond, a stranger 
seated on a bench of turf. Harry drew near with his usual in^e- 
pidity, till he observed that the man had a reyerend beard that spread 
oyer his breast ; that he held something in his hand on which he \ 
gazed with a fixed attention ; and that the tears rolled down his 
cheeks without ceasing, and in silence, except the half-suppressed 
sobs that often broke from his bosom. Harry stood a wnile im- t 
moyeable — ^his little heart was affected — ^he approached the old 
man with a gentle reyerence, and looking up in his face^ and seat- 
ing^ himself by his side, the muscles of &s infant aspect began to 
rekx, and he wept and sobbed as fast as his companion. 



CHAPTER n. 

Thb old gentleman turned and gazed at the child, as on some 
sudden apparition. His tears stopped. He returned the picture 
which he neld into his bosom ; and, lifting up his eye8--Oreat 
Power^ he cried, is this the one, of all the world, who has any 
feelings for met Is it this babe, tiiis suckling, whom thou has 
sent to be a partaker in my griefs, and the sharer of my afflictions ? 
Welcome, then, my little friend, said he, tenderly turning and ca- 
ressing the child ; I will live the longer for thy sake, and endeayour 
to repay the tears thou hast shed in my behalf. 

llie language of true loye is understood by all creatures, and 
was that of which Harry had, almost, the only perception. He 
returned his friend's caresses witli unaffected ardour, and no two 
could be more highly gratified in tiie endearments of each other. 

What is your name, my dear? said the old gentleman. Harry 
Clinton, sir. Harry Clinton ! repeated the old man, and started. 
And, pray, who is your father? The child then, looking tenderly 
at him, replied — FU haye you for a fallier, if you please, sir. The 
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stranger then caught him up in his arms, and nassionately ex- 
claimed — ^Yon shall, yon shall, my darling, for tne tenderest of 
fathers, never to be torn asunder till death shall part us ! 

Then askins him where he liyed, and Harry pointing to the 
town before mem, thev both got up and went towards it. Our 
hero was now again all glee, ^ action ; he sprung from and to 
his friend, and played and gamboled about him, like a young 
spaniel in a morning just loosed from his chain, and admitted to 
accompany his master to the field. As his two dogs frisked about 
him, he would now mount upon one, then bound upon the other, 
and each pranced and paraded under him as delighted with the 
burden. The old gentleman beheld all with a pleasure that had 
long been a stranger to his breast, and shared in the joys of his 
yoang associate. 

Being arrived near the fiarm-house, nurse, who stood at the door, 
saw them approaching, and cried out— G-aJSer, Gkiffer, here comes 
our Harry with the dumb gentleman ! When they were come up — 
Qood people, says the stranger, is this your child ? No, no, sir, an- 
swered the nurse, we are but his fosterers. And, pray, who is his 
father? He is second son, sir, to the Earl of Moreland. The Earl 
of Moreland ! you amaze me greatly ; is this all the notice and care 
they take of such a treasure ? Sir, replied the nurse, they never 
sent for him but once ; they don't mind him— tiiiey take him for a 
fooL For a fool I cried he, and shook his head in token of dissent ; 
I am sore he has the wisest of all human hearts. I wish it may be 
so, sir, said the nurse, but he behaved very sadly, some time ago, at 
the great house. She then made a recital of aU our young hero's 
adventures in the mansion parlour ; whereat the old gentleman in- 
wardly chuckled, and for the first time, of some years, permitted his 
features to relax into a smile of cheerfulness. 

Nurse, said he, eveiy thing that I hear and see of this child, serves 
the more to endear and bind me to him. Pray, be so good as to 
accompany us to my house : we will try to equip him better both 
as to person and understanding. 

As this stranger*s seat made part of the village, they were soon 
there. He first whispered his old domestic, who then looked upon 
the child with surprise and pleasure. The footman was next sent 
to brin^ the tailor, and some light stufb from the town shop. Mat- 
ters being thus despatched wim respect to our hero's first coat and 
breeches, nurse was kept to dinner ; and after this gentleman had 
entertained his young guest with a variety of little tricks, childish 
plays, and other fooleries, toward evening he dismissed him and his 
nurse, with a request tiiat she would send him every day. and a 
promise that he should be returned every night if she desirea it 

Harry, being thus famished with the external tokens of a man- 
child having been bom into the world, beoame an inseparable friend 
and playfellow to his patron. At times of relaxation, ^e old gentle- 
man, with the most winning and insinuating address, endeavoured 
to open his mind and cultivate his morals, by a thousand little 
fikbles ; such as of bold sparrows and naughty kids that were carried 
aveay by the hawk, or devoured by the wolf, and of good robins and 
innocent lambs that the very hawks and wolves themselves were 
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fond of; for he neyer pronoaed any encouragement or reward to the 
heart of our hero, saye toat of the love and approbation of olhem. 
At the times of such instmctiony Hany, who knew no other de- 
pendence, and beheld his patron aa his &ther and his €k>d, would 
han^ upon his knee, look up to his face delighted, and greedily 
imbibe the sweetness of those lessons whose impressions, neither 
age, nor any occurrence, could ever after erase ; so preyalent are 
the dictates of lips that are belored I 

At other times, the stranger would enter with our hero into all 
his little frolics and childish yaearies, would run and wrestle with 
him, ride the rods, roll down me slope, and neyer felt such sweet 
sensations and inward delight as wnen he was engaged in sudi 
recreations. 

There was a co(& at Harry's nurse's — the lord of the dunghill — 
between whom and our hero a yery particular intimacy and mend- 
ship had been contracted. Harry's hand wa^i his daily caterer; 
and Dick, for the cock was so called, would hop into the child's 
lap and pick his clothes, and rub his feathers against him, and 
court HiUTy to tickle and stroke and play with him. 

Upon Shroye Tuesday, while Harry was on his road from his 
patron's, intending a short yisit to his nurse and foster-father, a lad 
came to the door and offered Ghiffer a double price for Dick ; the 
bargain was quickly made and the lad bore off his prize in triumnh, 
and €kiffer withdrew to the manuring of a back field. Just at uiis 
crisis Hurry came up, and inquired of the maid for his daddy and 
mammy, but was answered that neither of them was within. Ho 
fhen asked after his fayourite cock, but was told that his dadd| 
had, that minute, sold him to yonder man, who was almost out (f 
sight. 

Away sprung our hero like an arrow firom a bow, and held th« 
man in yiew tul he saw him enter a great crowd at the upper eai 
of the street. Up he comes at last, quite out of breath, and, mak 
ing way through the assembly, perceiyed his cock, at some distance 
a&A to a short stake, and a lad preparing to throw at him with a 
stick. Forward he rushed again, and stopped resolutely beforo his 
bird to ward the blow with his own person, at the instsmt that the 
stick had taken its flight, and that all the people cried out, Hold I 
hold ! One end of the stick took Harry on the left shoulder, and 
bruised him sorely ; but not regarding that, he instantly stooped, 
deliyered his captiye &yourite, whipt him under his arm, caught 
up the stick, flourished it as in defiance of aU opponents, made 
homeward through the crowd, and was followed by the acclama- 
tions of the whole aaaembly. 

The old gentleman was standing beforo his court door when his 
fiBtyourite arriyed all in a sweat What's the matter, my dear, 
says he? What made you put yourself into such a heat? What 
cock is that you haye under your armi In answer to these seye- 
ral questions^ Harry ingenuously confessed the whole affair ; and 
when his patron with some warmth cried — ^Why, my loye, did 
you yenturo your life for a silly cock? Why did I? ropeated the 
chfld I why, sir, because he loyed me. The stranger then, steppmg 
bock, and gazing upon him with eyes of tender admiration — ^May 
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heaven for ever bless thee, my little angel, he exclaimed, and 
continue to utter from thy b'ps the sentiments that it inspires! 
Then, catching him up in his arms, he bathed him with his tears, 
and almost stifled him with his caresses. 

In a few days our hero was again restored, by frequent fomenta- 
tions, to the use of his arm, and his dada, as he called him, and 
he, returned to their old recreations. 

As Harry*8 ideas began to open and expand, he grew ambitious 
of greater power and knowledge. He wished for uie strength of 
that bull, and for the swiftness of yonder horse ; and on the close 
of a solemn and serene summer's evening, while he and his patron 
walked in the garden, he wished for wings, that he might fly up 
and see what 8ie sky, and the stars, and the rising moon, were 
made of. 

In order to reform this inordinancy of his desires, his patron ad- 
dressed him in the following manner : — 

I will tell you a story, my Harry. On the other side of yonder 
hill there runs a migh^ dear river, and in that river, on a time, 
there lived three silver trouts — the prettiest little fishes that any 
one ever saw. Now, Gk>d took a great liking and love to these 

Eretty silver trouts, and be let them want for nothing that such 
tde fidies could have occasion for; but two of them grew sad and 
discontented, and the one wished for this Ihing, and the other 
wished for that thing, and neither of them could take pleasure in 
any thing that they had, because they were always longmg for 
Bomethi^ that they had not 

Now, Hfury, you must know that all this was very naughty in 
those two litUe trouts, for €k>d had been exoeedii^ly Kind to them: 
he had given them every thing that was fittest for them, and he 
never grudged them any thing that was for their good; but, in- 
stead of thimking him for all his care and his kindness, they bluned 
him in their own minds for refusing them any thing that their 
silly fancies were set upon; in short, there was no end of their 
wiiSiing, and longing, and quarrelling in their hearts, for this thing 
and the other. 

At last God was so provoked, that he resolved to punish their 
naughtiness by grantii^ their desires, and to make the folly of 
those two little stubborn trouts an example to all the foolish fish 
in the whole world. 

For this purpose, he called out to the three little silver trouts, 
and told them they should have whatever they wii^ed for. 

Now the eldest of these trouts was a very proud little fish, and 
wanted, forsooth, to be set up above all other littile fishes. May 
it please your greatness, says he, I must he free to tell you that 
I do not, at all, like the way in which you have placed me. Here 

?ou have put me into a poor, narrow, and troublesome river, where 
am straitened on the right side, and straitened on the left side, 
and can neither get down into the ground, nor up into the air, nor 

fo where, nor do any thing I have a mind to do. I am not so 
lind, for all, but that I can see well enough how mighty kind and 
bountiful you can be to others. There are your favourite little 
birds, who fly this way and that way, and mount up to the very 
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heayens, and do whatever they please, and have every thing at 
command, because you have given them wings. Give me such 
wings also as yon have given to them, and then I shall have some- 
thing for which I ought to thank you. 

No sooner ask than have. He felt the wings he wished for 
growing from either side, and, in a minute, he spread them abroad, 
and rose out of the water. At first he felt a wonderful pleasure 
in finding himself able to fly. He mounted high into the aur, above 
the veiy clouds, and he looked down with scorn on all the fishes 
in the world. 

He now resolved to travel, and to take his diversion far and 
wide. He flew over rivers and meadows, and woods and moun- 
tains ; till, growing faint with hunger and thirst, his wings b^;an 
to ffidl him, and he thought it best to come down to get some re- 
freshment. 

The little fool did not consider that he was now in a strange 
country, and many a mile from the sweet river where he was bom 
and bred, and had received all his nourishment So, when he 
came down, he happened to alight among dry sands and rocks, 
where tiiere was not a bit to eat, nor a drop of water to drink ; 
and so there he lay faint and tired, and unable to rise, gasping 
and fluttering and beating himself against the stones^ till at lengm 
he died in great pain and misery. 

Now the second silver trout, though he was not so high-minded 
as the first little proud trout, yet he did not want ror conceit 
enough ; and he was, moreover, a narrow-hearted and very selfish 
little trout, and, provided he himself was snug and safe, he did 
not care what became of all the fishes in the world. So he says 
to God- 
May it please your honour, I don't wish, not I, for wings to fly 
out of the water, and to ramble into strange places, where I don't 
know what may become of me. I lived contented and happy 
enough till the other day, when, as I got under a cool bank from 
the neat of the sun, I saw a great rope coming down into the 
water, and it fiistened itself, I don't know how, about the gills 
of a Attle flfih that was basking beside me, and he was h'fted out 
of the water, struggling and working in great pain, tiU he was 
carried, I know not where, quite out of my sight ; so I thought in 
my own mind, that this evil some time or other may happen to 
myself, and my heart trembled within me, and I have been very 
sad and discontented ever since. Now, all I desire of you is, that 
you would tell me the meaning of this, and of all the other dangers 
to which you have subjected us, poor Uttie mortal fishes ; for then 
I shall have sense enough to take care of my own safety, and 
I am very well able to provide for my own living, 1 warrant you. 

No sooner said than done. God immediately opened his under- 
standing; and he knew the nature and meaning of snares, nets, 
hooks, and lines, and of all the dangers to which such little trouts 
could be liable. 

At first he greatiy rejoiced in this his knowledge ; and he said 
to himseU'— Now surely I shall be the happiest of all fishes; for 
as I understand and am forewarned of every mischief that can 
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come near me, Fm sore I love myself too well not to keep out 
of liarm*B way. 

From this time forward he took care not to go into any deep 
holes, for fear that a pike or some other huge fish might be 
there, who would make nothing of swallowing him np at one 

He also kept away from the shallow places, especially in hot 
weather, lest the son should dry them up, and not leave him 
water enough to swim in. When he saw the shadow of a cloud 
coming and moving upon the river — ^Aha I said he to himself, here 
are the fishermen with their nets ; and immediately he got cm one 
side and skulked under the banks, where he kept Ambling in his 
skin till the doud was past. Again, when he saw a fly slamming 
on the water, or a worm coming down the stream, he cQd not dare 
to bite, however hungry he might be — ^No, no, said he to them, 
my honest friends, I am not such a fool aa that comes to neither ; 
go your ways and tempt those who know no better, who are not 
aware that you may serve aa baits to some treacherous hook that 
lies hid for the destruction of those ignorant and silly trouts that 
are not on their guard. 

Thus this over-careful trout kept himself in continual frights 
and alarms, and could neither eat, nor drink, nor sleep in peace, 
lest some mischief should be at hand, or that he might be taken 
napi»ng. He daily grew poorer and poorer, and sadder and 
sadder, for he jnued away with hunger, and sighed himself to skin 
and bone ; till, wasted almost to nothing wim care and melan- 
cholv, he at last died, for fear of dying, me most miserable of all 
deaths. 

Now. when God came to the youngest silver trout, and asked 
him wnat he wished for— Alas ! said this darling little trout, you 
know, may it please your worship, that I am but a very foolish 
and good for nothing little fish ; and I don't know, not I, what is 

rd for me or what is bad for me ; and I wonder how I came to 
worth bringing into the world, or what you could see in me 
to take any thought about me. But, if I must wish for something, 
it is that you would do with me whatsoever you think best ; ana 
that I should be pleased to live or die, even just as you would 
have me. 

Now, as soon as this precious trout made this prayer in his good 
and humble little heart, God took such a UMng and a love to him 
as the like was never Imown. And God found it in his own hearty 
that he could not but take great care of this sweet little trout, 
who had trusted himself so wholly to his love and good pleasure ; 
and God went wheresoever he went, and was always with him and 
about him, and was to him as a &ther, and friend, and companion: 
and he put contenlment into his mind, and joy into his heart ; 
and so this little trout slept always in peace, and wakened in glad- 
ness ; and, whether he was full or hunny, or whatever happened 
to him, he was still pleased and thankful; and he was the happiest 
of all fishes that ever swam in any water. 

Harry, at the dose of this fable, looked down and grew thoosht- 
fid, and his patron left him to himself to ruminate on what he had 
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heard. Now, Harry had often heard talk of Qod, and had some 
general though oonfoeed notions of his power. 

The next day he requested lus patron to repeat the story of the 
three little silver trouts. When he had ended—- Dada, says Hairy, 
I belieye I hegin to guess a little at what you mean. Yon would 
not have me wish for any thing, but leave every thing to Qod ; 
and if I thought that God loved me half as well as yon love me, 
I would leave every thing to himself, like the good little trout 
He does, my Harry : he loves yon a thousand times better than 
I love yoiL nay, a tnousand times better than yon love yourself. 
God is all love ; it is he who made every thing, and he loves every 
tiling that he has made. Ay, but dada, 1 can't, for the heart of 
me, help pitying the two poor little naughty trouts. If God loves 
eveiy tning, why did he make any thing to die? You begin to 
think too deeply, Harry; we will speak more of these matters 
another time. For the preseni^ let it suffice to know, that as he 
can kOl, he can also make alive again, at his own pleasure. 

Harry had now remained about twelve months with his patron, 
when it was intimated to the earl and his lady that the dumb man 
had taken a fancy to their child, and that he was almost constantly 
resident at his house. Alarmed at this news, and apprehending 
that this man might be some impostor or kidnapper, they once 
more sent orders to the nurse to bring the boy home. 

Nurse ran in a hurry to the stranger's, and, having informed 
him of the necessity she was under to lake away the child, many 
mutual tears were shed at parting; but Harry was the sooner 
pacified when nurse told him that it was but for a short visits as 
before. 

When they came to the castle, there was no company in the 
parlour but the eaii and his lady, with Lord Richard and some 
other masters of quality, abont his age and size. Harry, however, 
looked about with a brow of disgust ; and when my lady desired 
him to come and kiss her — ^May be youll whip me, he answered 
suddenly. No, she replied, if yon don't strike your brother Dicky 
any more. I won't beat him, says Harry, if he won't beat mammy. 
Gome then and kiss me, my dear, said my lady; whereon Harry 
advanced with a slow caution, and held up his little month to 
receive her salute. He was then kissed by his father, his brother, 
and the little masters, and all things promised future reconcilement 
and amity. 

A number of glittering toys were then presented to Harry on 
all sides; he received them, indeed, in good i)art, but laid them 
all aside again, as thhigs of whose use he yet was not wise enough 
to be approhensive. 

Friend. Is it not too early for your hero to shew a contempt 
of toys? 

Author, My lady, as you will see, imputed it to his folly, not to 
his philosophy. 

Friend. But children have a natural fondness for fine things. 

Author, How so? is there a natural value in them? 

Friend. No. But 
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Author. Education, indeed, has made the fondness next to na- 
tural ; the coral and bells teach infants on the breasts to be de- 
S^hted with sound and glitter. Has the child of an inhabitant of 
onomotapa a natural fondness for garbage ? 

Friend. I think not 

Author. But when he is instructed to prize them, and sees it to be 
the fafihion to be adorned with such thin^ he prefers them to the 
glitter of gold and pearl. TeU me, was it the folly, or philosophy, 
of the COCK in the fable, that spumed the diamond, and wished 
for the barley-corn? 

Friend. The moral says that it was his folly, that did not know 
how to make a right estimate of things. 

Author. A wiser moral would say it was his philosophy, that did 
know how to make a right estimate of things ; for of what use 
could the diamond be to the cock ? In the age of acorns, antecedent 
to Ceres and the royal ploughman Triptolemus, a single barley-corn 
had been of more value to mankind than all the diamonds that 
glowed in the mines of liidia. 

Friend. You see, however, that age, reflection, and philosophy, 
can hardly wean people from their early fondness for show. 

Author. I see, on the contrary, that the older they grow, and the 
wiser they think themselves, the more they become attached to 
trifles. What would you think of a sage minister of state, who 
should make it the utmost height of h^ wishes and ambition to 
be mounted on a hobby-horse ? 

Friend. You can't be serious for the soul of you. 

Author. It has been seriously, and truly, and literally the fietct: 
for Haman being asked by the greatest monarch upon earth, what 
should be done most desirable for the man whom the king delighted 
to honour? he answered (in the persuasion that he himself was the 
person), ^ Let the royal apparel be brought, and let him be arrayed 
therewith, and let him be put upon the horse that the king useth 
to ride, and let him be brought through the street, and have it 
proclaimed before him. Thus shall it be done to the man whom 
the king delighteth to honour.'' What shall we say here ? could 
the sage and ambitious Haman think of nothing better than what 
would have suited the request of a child of five years old? or was 
it that the Emperor of Asia, or this world itself, had nothing more 
valuable to bestow than a fine coat and a hobby-horse? 

Friend. How many volumes do you expect this work will 
oontain? 

Author. Sir, a book may be compared to the life of your neigh- 
bour. If it be good it cannot last too long ; if bad, you cannot 
get rid of it too early. 

Friend. But how long, I say, do you propose to make your 
story? 

Author. My good Mend, the reader may make it as short as he 
pleases. 
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CHAPTER m. 

Mt lady, jnqued thereat, told the earl that she resolved once more 
to prove uie wits of the yonngster ; and, whispering to Dicky, he 
immediately went ont and took with him his companions. Soon 
after, Dick retoms withont his shoes, and with a pitiml &ce, cries — 
Brother Hany, I want apair of shoes sadly, will yon give me 
years? Yes, 1 will, said Hariy, and instantly strips, and presents 
them to him. Then entered another hov, and demanded his stockings 
in the like petitioning manner ; anotner beg^f^ his hat, another 
his coat, another his waistcoat, all of which he bestowed witiiout 
hesitation ; but when the last boy came in and petitioned for his 
shirt — No, I won*t, said Harry, a little moody, I want a shirt 
myself. My lady then exclaimed, Upon my honour, there is but 
the thickness of a bit of linen between this child and a downright 
fooL Bnt my lord rose up, took Harry in his arms, and harm^ 
tenderlv embraced him — Qod bless thee, my boy, he cried, and 
make thee an honour to Old England ! 

Dinner, soon after, was ordered up, and Harry permitted his 
nnrse to retire peaceably to the kitcnen during the interval, as 
he and all the masters were then on terms of amity. 

My lady placed Harry next herself at table, but no peer ever 
paid Bach a price at Pontac's as oar distressed hero did that day 
for his ordinary : for he mast sit ap jast so, and hold his knife and 
fork jast so, and cat his meat, and open his month, and swallow his 
victcuds, jast so and so and so. And t^en between every two words 
there were to be so many my lords and my ladies, and 1 thank yoo, 
sir, and I thank you, madam, and master this, and master that, that 
poor Harry, no longer able to contain himself cried — ^I wish I was 
with my mammy in the kitchen. 

After dinner the children were set to qaestions and commands ; 
bat here oar hero was beaten hollow, as he was afterward at draw- 
glove and shnffle the slipper. They next came to hot cockles, and 
Harry being first down, had his left hand well-warmed for near a 
qnarter of an hoar, till, more by good-luck than any good policy, 
he fixed upon a delicate little gentleman, the son and heir of 
Lord and Lady Toilet, who lay down accordingly ; when Harry, 
endeavooring to sum all the favom-s he had received in one pay- 
ment, gave master sach a whirrick, that his cries instantly sounded 
the ne pUu vUra to sadi kind of diversions. Bat Harry being 
chidden for his radeness, and obliged to a^ pardon, all was soon 
whole again. 

Now, throughout these several amusements, though this group of 
little quality behaved tibemsolves with great good manners towards 
our hero ; yet, as my lady's jadgment of his intollects became 
current through the country, and that all took him to be little 
removed from a natural, these small gentry also held him in the 
lowest contempt, and gave themselves secret credit for the decency 
of their conduct in his behalf. 

Two or three of them, however, having maliciously contrived to 
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set him in a ridiculous light, prevailed upon his brother to join in 
the plot. They accordingly proposed a pla^, wherein Harry was 
eiQoined to stand in the centre for so many minutes, without motion 
or resentment, let his companions do what they would about him. 

Our hero, consequently, fixed himself to a posture and counte- 
nance altogether determined, when the attadL instantly began; 
some grinned, some pointed, some jeered and shouted at him, some 
twitched him by the hair, some pinched him by the arm, one 
tweaked him by the nose, and another spirted water fuU in his 
&ce ; but Harry bore all with the firmness and resignation of a 
stoic philosopher, till my lady, quite impatient, cried out — ^Did you 
eyer see the like ? such a stock of a cnild, such a statue I Why, 
he has no kind of feeling either of body or mind. 

While she was pronouncing these words, young Skinker, eldest 
son to a wealthy squire, a chubbed unlucky boy, about the ^e of 
Lord Richard, put one nand within the other, and desired Harry 
to strike thereon, which he did accordingly ; but feeling unusufid 
smart, and fired at the treachery that he, justly, conceiyed was in 
the case, Harry gave him such a sudden fist in the temple as drove 
him staggering backward several steps. Skinker, wholly enraged, 
and conscious of superior strength, immediately retomed, and with 
an his might gave Harry a stroke on the head, which compliment he 
returned bv a punch in the eye, as rapid as lightning. All the boys 
stood aloof and amazed at the combat My kdy vehemently cried 
out to part them ; but my lord rose and peremptorily commanded 
fiEor-play. Meanwhile young Skinker, wholly desperate to be foiled 
hj one so much his inferior in strength and understanding, flew on 
Harry like a fury, and fisistened the nails of both his hands on his 
face, from which gripe our hero as quickly disengaged himself by 
darting his head into the nose and mouth of his adversary, who 
was iiistantly covered with blood, though his XMussion would not 
permit him to attend to the pain ; for, exerting his last effort, he 
closed in on our little champion, and determined at once to finish 
the combat by lifting and dashing him against the ground; but 
Harry, finding himself going, nimbly put one foot behind, and hit 
Skinker in the ham, and at the same time pushing forward with 
all his force, prone fell the unfortunate Skinker, precipitated by 
the double weight of himself and his antagonist, and his head re- 
bounded against the floor, while up sprung Harry, and, with a 
punch in the stomach of Skinker, put a period to tiie fray. 

All dismayed and wholly discomforted, Skinker slowlv arose, and 
began to cry most piteously. His companions then garnered about 
him, and, compassionating his plight turned an eve of indignation 
upon the victor ; all promiscuously exclaimed— O fie. Master Harry, 
I am quite ashamed ; Master Harry, you gave the first blow ; it 
was you that gave the first blow. Master Harry ! To aU which re- 

E roaches Harry surlily replied — ^If I gave first blow he gave first 
urt 

Come, come, said my lord, there must be something more in 
this afi&ir than we are yet acquainted with. Come hither. Master 
Skinker, tell me the truth, mj dear; what was it you did to 
Harry that provoked him to strike yoni Tndeed, sir, said Skinker, 
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I did not intend to hurt him so much. When I gave him one 
hand to strike, I held a pin within side in the other, but the pin 
nm up farther than I thouffht for. Go, go, said my lord, yon 
deserve what yon have got. i on are an ill-hearted boy, and shall 
not oome here to play any more. 

My lady then called Harry, desired to look at his hand, and found 
the palm covered with blood. This she washed away, and, having 
fomid the wonnd, she pat a small bit of black sticking silk to the 
orifice, and Harry instantly held himself as somid a man as ever. 

It was then that, instead of exalting or crowing over his adver- 
sary, he bernn to relax into melancholy and dejec^on, and sideling 
over towara Skinker, and looking wistfully in his fietoe — ^I( said 
Harry, with a trembling lip, if yon will kiss and be friends with 
me, I'U never beat yon any more. To this overture Skinker was, 
wiih a sullen reluctance, persuaded b^ his companions ; and from 
that moment the victor began to gam ground in the heart and 
good graces both of &ther and mother. 

Nifptit now approached, the candles were lighted up^ and the 
children took a short and slight repast Master Dicky then pri- 
vately whispering to his mamma, desired her not to be frightened 
at wnat she might see, and immediately withdrew. In a diort 
time he returned, and, gathering all his little companions into a 
group in tile centre of the parlour, held them a while in chat; 
when, O tremendous! a back door flew open, and in glided a 
most terrifying and horrible apparition ; the body and limbs from 
the neck downwards were wrapt in a winding sheet ; and the head, 
tiiough fear could not attend to its form, appeared wholly illu- 
minated with flames, that glared through the eyes^ mouth, and 
nostrils. 

At sight hereof^ Master Dicky, appearing the first to be fright- 
ened, screamed ou^ and ran behind nis mamma's chair, as it were 
for protection: tibe panic grew instantly contagious, and all this 
host of little gentry, who were hereafter to fonn our senates, and 
to lead our armies, ran shrieking and shivering to hide themselves 
in holes and to tremble in comers. 

Our hero, alone, stood undaunted, though concerned ; and Uke 
an astronomer, who with equal drcSftd and attention contemplates 
some sudden phenomenon in the heavens, which he apprehends 
to be sent as an ensipn or forerunner to the fall of migh^ states, 
or dispeopling of nations, so Harry, with bent and apprehensive 
brows, beheld and considered the approaching spectre. 

He had never heard nor formed any idea of ghosts or hob- 

g>blins; he therefore stood to deliberate what he had to fear 
om it It still advanced upon him, nor had he yet budged ; 
when hto brother cried out, from behind my lady's chair — ^Beat it, 
Harry; beat it! On the instant, Harry flew back to the comer 
next the hall, and catching up his staff, the trophy of Shrove 
Tuesday, he returned upon the spectre, and aiming a noble blow 
at the illuminated sconce, he at once smashed the outward lan- 
tern, drove the candle, flame and all, into the mouth of him who 
held it, and opened his upper lip from the nose to the teeth. Out 
Bpouted the blood as from a spigot The ghost clapped all the 
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hands that he had to his moatii, and slnnk away, to shew to hig 
friends in the kitchen how he had been baffled and mauled by an 
infimt of seyen Bummera. 

Heaven preserve ns! cried my lady; we shall have nothing 
bnt broils and bloodshed in the house while this child is among 
us. Indeed, my dear, re]^lied the earl, if there was any thing 
more than mere accident in this business, it was the fietnlt of your 
favourite Dicky, who desired the boy to strike. 

By this time, the little gentry came all from their lurking^holes, 
though yet pale and unassured; and, whatever contempt they 
might have for the intellects of Harry, they had now a very sin- 
cere veneration for his prowess. 

Bed-time now approaching, and all being again settled — ^Harry, 
sajs my lord, you have been a very ^od boy to-day, and have 
joined with your companions in all their little plays ; now, if you 
nave any plays to shew them, I am sure they will have the good 
manners to ao as you desire. What say you, Harry? have you 
any play to shew them ? Yes, sir, said Karrv, I have a many of 
them ; there's, first, leap-fh^, and thrush-a-tnrush. To it, then. 
Hairy, sa^ my lord; and pray, all you little gentlemen, do yon 
observe his diroctions. 

No sooner said than done. Harry took his companions one by 
one, and causing them to stoop, with their heads toward the 
ground in a long line, and at certain distances each before the other, 
he returned to the tail, and, taking the advantage of a short run 
to quicken his motion, he laid his hands on the back of the hind- 
most, and vaulting lightly over him, he, with amazing rapidity, 
flew along the whole line, clearing a man at eveiy motion, till he 
alighted before the foremost, and down he popped in the posture 
of those behind. 

My lady, in utter astonishment lifting up her hands and eyes, 
exclaimed---0 the fine creature I O the graceful creature I if there 
was but a mind to match tiiat body, there would not be such 
another boy in the universe. 

Lord Bichard, being now hindmost, was the next who adven- 
tured, and, with action enough, cleared his two first men; but 
then, having lost the advantage of his run, and his foreman being 
of more thim ordinary size, he first stuck upon his back, and pitch- 
ing thence, broke his forehead against the floor. He got up, how- 
ever, with a pleasant count^iance, and, running alongside tne line, 
set himself in his former posture before his brother. The hind- 
most then, and then the next, and the next, and so onward, took 
their turns in succession, witiiout any better success. The one 
bruised his shoulder, another sprained his finger, another bumped 
his head, another broke his nose, &c. &c. So that in less than five 
minutes my lady had got an hospital of her own, though not alto- 
gether consisting of incurables. 

Now, spirits and vinegar, brown paper, black plaster, &c., were 
called for in a hurry, and the several stupes and dressings being 
skilfully applied, the children were ordered to their respective 
beds ; and nurse was prevailed upon to continue with Haxry till 
he should be reconciled to his new friends and associates 
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Harry waa now become a favoTirite, especially among the ser- 
yants, who, in a manner, adored him since the adyenture of tiie 
box and the hobgoblin. 

Friend, Hobgoblin : in good time. Nothing amazes me so much 
as the terrifying apprehensions that the world, from the beginning, 
has nniyersaJly entertained of ghosts and epectres. 

Author, Do yon fear them ? 

Friend, No — ^I can't say — ^not mnch something of this for- 
merly. I should not like, eyen now, to lie alone, in a remote 
chamber of a roinons castle said to be haonted, and haye my cur- 
tains, at midnight, opened suddenly upon me by a death's-head 
and bloody bones. All nonsense I know it, the early prejudices of 
a dastardly fiuicy — ^I fear, while I am conyinoed there is nothing to 
be feared. Do yon think there is any such thing in nature as 
a spirit? 

Author. I know not that there is any sach thing in nature as 
matter. 

Friend, Not know there is any sach thing as matter? Ton loye 
to pnzzle— to throw lets into tiie road of commonnsense. What 
else do yon know? From what else can yon form any kind of 
idea? 

Author, The room is warm enough, more heat is needless. I 
know that thoughts and conceptions are raised in my mind ; but 
how they are raised, or that tney are adequate ima^ of things 
supposed to be represented^ I know not What if this something, 
or Ihis nothing, osdled matter, should be a shadow, a yacuum in 
respect of spirit, wholly resistless to it and penradable by it? Or 
what if it be no other than a yarious manifestation of the seyeral 
good and eyil qualities of spirit? If one infinite spirit, as is said, 
nils the uniyerse, all other existence must be but as the space 
wherein he essentially abides and exists; indeed, they could not 
be produced, or continued for a moment, but by his existing omni- 
potently, indiyisibly, entirely, in and throughout eyery part. 

Friend, This is new, yery new ; but I will not batter my brains 
against your castle. According to your thesis, when a man is ap- 
prehensiye of a spirit or spectre, it is not of shadow but of sub- 
stance that he is afraid. 

Author. Certainly ; his principal apprehension arises from his 
belieying it more sufficient, more powerful, and more formidable, 
than himself. 

Friend, £xcuBe me, there are more tremendous reasons. On the 
supposition of an engagement, those sort of inyisible gentry haye 
many adyantages oyer us. They giye a man no manner of fisdr- 
play. THey miye you here, and haye you tliere, and your l»est 
watch and ward is no better than fencing against an inyisible 
flail. But, seriously, do you think we haye any innate fears of 
these matters? 

Author, All our fears arise from the sense of our own weakness, 
and of the power and inclination that others may haye to hurt us. 

Friend. If our horror of apparitions is not innate, how comes it 
to pass that soldiers, that general officers, who dare all other 
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danger ; tiiat heroes, -who, like Bratas, have g^en death to them- 
flelves, or who have been led to execution without a changing 
cheek — ^have yet dreaded to. lie alone, or to be left in the dark? 

Author. We all see that a spirit has vast power. Nothing else, 
in trnth, can haye any power at alL We peroeiTe, by onrselyes 
and others, with what ease it can act upon what we call matter ; 
how it moves, how it lifts it. Perhaps, were onr spirits detadied 
from this distempered prison, to which the degeneracy of onr 
fallen nature has confined them, they might more easily whirl 
a moimtain throngh the atmosphere, than they can now cast a 
pebble mto the air. The consideration of this power, when joined 
to malevolence, as is generally the case, becomes veiy tremendons. 
The stories told by nnrses and gossips abont a winter's fire, when 
the yomig anditors crouch closer and closer together, and dare not 
look abont for fear of what may be behind them, leave impressions 
that no subsequent reason or religion can efiistoe. The ideas of 
an apparition, on these occaaionB, are connected with aU the horror 
of which infant imaginations can be susceptible ; fangs, horns, a 
threatening mien, saucer eyes, a fiaming breath, and a deadly 
aspect When children are told of fairies who carr^ off people to 
dwell with them under ground; and of evU spints who snatdi 
away soul and body together, to be their associates in regions of 
darkness and woe—the fear of such evils greatly surpasses those 
of death, as it weds misery to existence beyond the grave. On 
the contrary side, had spirite been originally represented to in&nts 
as beings of an amiable appearance, and as guardians benevolent 
and beneficent to man ; had they further deigned to visit us under 
such representations; and, had we experienced the advantage of 
their instructionB and good offices— we should have met them wilh 
transport, and have parted with regret 

FHend, I observe that, as our female antiquarians drop off, our 
fiuth in spectres peroeirtably decays. We have not the fiftieth 
story, either propagated or believed, that was credited as gospel 
when I was a boy. What think you, is it for, or against religion, 
that such fables should get footing amongst mankind ? 

AvOhor. I never could think it for the interest of reli^on, that 
the providence of God should be elbowed, as it were, qmte out of 
the world by a system of demonism. On the other hand, I take 
the devfl to be a personage of much more prudence than to 
frighten his fiivonrites from him, bv assuming such horrid and 
disgustfid appearances. He rather chooses to lurk behind tempta* 
tion, in the allurement of beauty, the deceitfulness of smiles, the 
gIo:dng of compliments, in revel and banqueting, in titles and 
honours, in the eHtter of ornament and in the pomp of state. 
When God sends his spirits on messages to man, there is a mean- 
ing of importance in the errand. Such was that of his angel to 
Manoah, for tiie delivery of a people ; and to Zacharias and the 
blessed virgin, for the redemption of human-kind. But when the 
devil is said to send his emissaries throughout the earth, on what 
errands does this arch politidan employ them? Even such as 
could suit no other than a dunce or a driveller. I never yet heard 
of one of these missions that could be construed to any intention 
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of cimning or oonunoiwsenBe. I therefore hold the legends of his 
ghostly Yiaitation to be altogether apocryphal 

Friend, Every man of common-sense must be of the same opinion. 
And yet^ have yon known any person wholly free from snen pre- 
judices, who made no distinction, on this fantastical article, between 
darkness and mid-day, between a lonely cfa&mel-honse and a full 
assembly? 

AtUhor, I have ; bnt they were men of exceeding strong nerves, 
as also of exceeding dear, or exceeding callous consciences, which, 
coming from opposite points, equally met for the same purpose on 
this occasion. 

Two travellers, the one a man of piety, the other a profligate, 
met at a country inn just as night came upon them. It was 
HaUowtide-Eve^ the season, in those days, wherein the devO was 
said to keep high carnival, and when aH the inhabitants of the 
visionary regions were supposed to revel and range throughout 
the earth at pleasure. 

For want of better company our travellers made up an acquaint- 
ance, and farther cemented it by a jug of good liquor. The night 
was dark. The girls of the house hid new-washed their smocks, 
to be hung to the fire, and turned by the ghostly resemblances of 
their sweethearts: and the conversation, hi the kitchen, ran on 
many an authentic narrative of spectres, and particularly on the 
man in gibbets who hung hj the road, and who was reported, 
between twelye and one at midnight, to descend from ^e gallowa, 
and take just three turns about the old bam. 

Do you believe any of tiiis droll stuff? said the profligate. I 
know not what to think, answered his pious companion ; I find all 
tiie world in the same story, and yet as the saying is, I never saw 
any thing more frightful than myself. As for my share, said the 
profligate, I think 1 should not fear the great devil himself ; and 
indeed I should be glad to have a little <£at with the old gentie- 
man. Stout as you are, rejoined his companion, I wOl lay you 
a bet of five crowns that you dare not warm a porringer of broth, 
and Ko, and offer it without there, to the man in the gibbets. I 
will depend on your honour for performance of articles. 'Tis done, 
cried me other. The bets were produced, and respectively de- 
I>oeited in the hands of my landlady. 

Our pious traveller, who now began to be alarmed for his wager, 
stole suhr out, while his companion was busied in heating the 
broth. He made up to the place where the deceased malefactor 
was taking the fresh air. The ^lows was lo*^ and, by the ad- 
vantage of a bank behind and his own agility, he leaped up, and 
fiistened his arms about the shoulders of the corpse, so that they 
botii appeared but as one body. 

He had just fixed himself to his mind, when up comes his com- 
panion with the porringer and a stool. He directiy mounted the 
stool, and reaching up a spoonfdl of broth to the mouth of the 
dead, with a firm and bold voice he cried — Sup man I why don't 
you sup? 

Scarce had these words been uttered, when, fearful to hear! 
with a tone deep as heU and dismal as the grave, the man in 

02 
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gibbets replied— It i— is too ho— t. And, confound you, why don't 
you blow it then? rejoined the other. 

Friend. My nerves will not admit of this for fact. The tale in- 
deed is good, though such an instance of intrepidity in any mortal 
may be disputable. But, shall we never return to our story again? 

Author. It matters not how far we travel from it^ since the magio 
of a wish can bring us back in a twinkling. 



CHAPTER IV. 

RxTFFLED linen, laced hat, silk stocking, &c., had now been 
ordered for Harry, with a new suit of clothes, trimmed like those 
of your beau-insects, vulgarly called buttei-flies. They were tried 
on m the presence of his parents, and highly approved by all except 
Harry himself, who seemed by his fidgetings to be somewhat 
disgusted at this new kind of encumbrance. Harry, says mv lord, 
puts me in mind of the son of Jesse in the armour of Saul, he has 
not yet proved tiiem. Well, Harry, how do you like yourself I 
I don't know, not I, says Harry. But, papa, can you tell me what 
these things are for? In truth, Htirry, you pose me. Won*t 
people love me better, sir? Not a whit, indeed, Harry, repb'ed 
my lord. Lord help that little foors head of thine ! interposed my 
lady; if people won't love thee, they'll respect thee tne more. 
Fool's head I repeated my lord, upon my word the child has more 
sense than half our nobility. 

Harry had been now near a month with his parents, and as his 
nurse had not yet parted, he was tolerably amenable to quality 
government However, he pined in the absence of his dada, as he 
called him, and daily importuned my lord and lady to be permitted 
to go and see him : for, as Harry's heart told him that his bearded 
dada loved him better than all the world, so Harry loved him 
better than three worlds ; for he was ever desirous of going three 
times as far, in aflfection and good offices, as any one went for him. 

At length he obtained consent, and was conducted by his nurse, 
in all his finery, on a visit to his dear dada. 

Their meeting was accompanied by tears of joy on both sides ; 
when the old gentleman, struck with concern at the garb in which 
he saw his darling, cried out — ^And who, my dear, put this fooVs 
coat upon my child? Fool's coat, sir! says Harry. Yes, my love, 
it is worse than all that; they were very naughty doctors who 
have endeavoured to poison my boy. There is not a bit of all this 
lace and ruffling that is not full of rank poisons. I will tell you 
a story, my Hany. 

There was once upon a time, a veiy good and very clever boy 
called Hercules. As he grew up, besides his prayers and his book, 
he was taught to run and leap ; to ride, wrestle, and cudgel ; and, 
though he was able to beat all the boys in the parish, he never 
used to hurt or quarrel with any of them. He did not matter 
cold, nor hunger, nor what he eat, nor what he drank ; nor how, 
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nor where he lay ; and he went always dressed m the skin of a 
will beast, that could bear all winds and weathers^ and that he 
could put on or off at pleasure ; for he knew that his dress was no 
part of himself, and could neither add to him nor take away any 
thing from him. 

When this braye bov came to man's estate, he went about the 
world doing good in all places ; helping the weak, and feeding the 
hungry, and clothing the naked, and comforting those that cried, 
and beating all those who did hurt or wrong to others; and all 
good people loved him with their whole h^urt, and all naughty 
people feared him terribly. 

But, O sad and dismal ! A lady whom he had saved from great 
hurt and shame, made him a present of a new coat, which was 
called a shirt in those dap, as they wore it next the skin. And 
now, my Harry, take notice. The lady had covered his coat all 
over with laces, and with rufSings, and with beads of glass, and 
such other fooleries ; so that poor Hercules looked hist as fine as 
you do now. And he turned him to this side, and he turned him 
to that side, and he began to think more and l)etter of himself, 
because he had got this fool's coat upon him. And the poison of 
it entered into his body and into his mind, and brought weakness 
and distempers upon the one and the other. And he grew so fond 
of it, that he could not bear to have it put off: for he thought that^ 
to part with it would be to part with his flesh frt)m the bones. 
Neither would ne venture out in the rain any more ; nor box nor 
wrestle with any body, for fear of spoiling 1ms fine coat. So that 
in time he lost the love and the praises of every body; and all 
people scorned him, and pointed at him for a fool and a coxcomb 
as he went by. 

For some time after the old gentleman had finished his story, 
the child continued to ptze up at him, with fixed eyes and open 
mouth, as fearful of losing any syllable that he nught utter ; till, 
recollecting himself he cned out, O, this is a very sad case, indeed ! 
I wish my coat was burnt, so I do ; but don't fear for me, dada. 
Why, how then, Harry ? replied his patron. Why, I may find a 
trick for all this, dada ; I warrant you never see me in this ugly 
coat again. 

After this, and some other instructions and mutual endearments, 
nurse pressed to be gone ; and these two fond friends were com- 
pelled to sunder, with a promise on Harry's part of a speedy 
return. 

For some time after his arrival at the mansion-house, Harry 
appeared thoughtful and greatly dejected, which they ascribed to 
his parting with his old friend ; but Harry had schemes in his head 
that they were little able to &thom or guess at. Having peeped 
about for some time, he found a knife in a window, which he 
instantly seized upon, and then stole up, with all possible privacy, 
to his apartment. 

There he stripped himself in a hurry, and falling as quickly to 
work, began to cut and rip and rend away the lacings of his suil^ 
without sparing doth or seam. While lie wns thus in the heat 
and very middle of his business, he heard himself rei)eatedly called 
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on the stairs, and hurrying on his clothes to obey the sanunons, he 
ran down to the parlonr, with half the trimmingB hanging in 
fritters and tatters about him. 

The droll and very extraordinary figore that he cut, stnick all 
the company into ntter amazement. Having gazed on him for 
some time in a kind of silent stupor — ^Why, Hany, cries my lady, 
what's all this for? Who abused tou, my child — who put you in 
this pickle? Gome hither, and tell me who spoiled your clothes. 
I did> madam. You did, sirrah, cried my lady, giving him a shake ; 
and how dare you spoil them? Why, because they wanted to i^il 
me, said Harry. And who told you they would spoil you, sinah? 
I won't tell, said Harry. Ill lay a wager, cried my lady, it 
was that old rogue with the beard; but I'll have him whipped 
for a fool and a knave out of the parish. Pray, my dear, be {Mitient 
a little, said his lordship. Come here, Harry, and tell me the truth 
stoutly, and no harm eiiall happen to you. or your dada with the 
beard. Come, speak, what fault did he find with your clothes? 
Why, sir, he said they would poison me. Poison you, my dear; 
pray, how was that? Why, sir, he told me there was a little 
master called Herculee, and he was a mighty good boy, and was 
cold and hungry, and almost naked, and did not matter so as he 
could do good to every body ; and every body loved him with 
aU their heart. And then; he told me, he got a mighty fine coat^ 
and looked here and looked there, and minded nothing but his 
coat ; and how his coat poisoned him, and would not let lum do any 
more good, and how all the boys then hated him, and scorned him, 
sir — and how — ^I believe that's all, sir I 

Here my lord and ladv took such a chink of laughing, that it 
ihiB some time before they could recover; while Harry looked 
abashed and disconcerted. But my lord recollecting himself, took 
the child on his knee, and warmlv pressing him to his bosom — 1 
must tell you, my Harry, said he, how you are a mighty good boy, 
and how your dada wiui a beard is a mighty good dada, and has 
told you all that is right and true ; and that I will go myself, one 
of these days, and thank him in person. Thank you, sir, says 
Harry. 

Well, Hiury, said my lord, I promise that no one shall poison 
jrou any more with my consent. Whereupon another new smt was 
immediately appointed, of a kind that should fear no weather ; nor, 
in case of dirt or damage, draw upon Harry the resentment or 
admonitions of his mamma. 

Just aa dinner was served up, Mr. Meekly entered and took his 
seat. He came in order to conciliate a late difierence between the 
earl and Sir Standish Stately ; and in this he found no manner of 
difiSculty, as my lord was by nature of a kindly disposition, and 
required no more than a first advance to be reconciled to any man. 

During the entertainment Harry kept his eyes fixed on Mr. 
Meekly; and, as soon as the doth was ofi^, he rose, went over to 
him, looked fondly in his &u3e, and took hold of his hand with the 
familiarity of an old acquaintance. 

Mr. Meekly, said my lord, my son Harry pays you a very par- 
ficular and very deserved compliment; he puts me in mind of that 
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eort of instinot bv which a strange dog is always sore to disoover, 
and to apply to me most beneTolent person at table. Indeed, my 
lord, said Air. Meekly (caressing the cnild>, I know not whether by 
instinct, or by what other name, to call my own feelings; but 
certain it is, uiat the first moment I saw him in his little peasant 
petticoats, I found my heart strongly affected toward him. 

In a abort time my lady retired with the children, and left tiie 
earl and Mr. Meeldy over a temperate bottle. Mr. Meekly, said 
my lord (taking him cordially by the hand), I rejoice at the ad- 
Tanta^ of onr late acquaintance, or rather I remne that it was 
not earlier. I am greatly interested, sir, in asking yon a few 
questions, if I thought I might do it without offence. Are you any 
way straitened in your circumstances? No, my lord. But would 
you not wish them more affluents-would you not wish, that your 
power of doing good were more extendTC, more answerable to the 
benevolence of your own inclinations? I cannot say that I would, 
my lord. I have upwards of seven hundred a-year dear income : 
and that is considerably more than I have occasion to expend. It 
would be indeUcate, replied the earl, very indelicate to own, that 
I am sorry for your prosperity ; and yet I find that I should have 
been happy in your oistress, in the power it would have given me 
to serve, to oblige you. I want a mend — I want just such a friend 
as Mr. Meekly : and I know of no price at which I would not gladly 
purchase him. My lord, I am yours, freely, affectionately yours, 
without fee or condition. Sir, rejoined my lord^ as I find that I 
cannot nuike out a title to your particular attachment, I am content 
to be taken into the general circle of your benevolence. 

The world, Mr. Meekly, think me we happiest of men ; blessed 
in my family, in my friends ; with health, honours, affluence ; with 
the power of gratifying every wish that human fiancy can form. 
But, alas I my sensations are verv far from affirming their judg- 
ment of these matters ; and I will deserve your advice, your con- 
solation, if you can afford it» by unbosoming myself to you without 
reserve. 

When I reflect on my past life, I look on many parts of it with 
repentance, and on the whole with regret. Not that I wish the 
return of pleasures that I now despise, or of years spent in a 
manner that virtue and common-sense must equaUy disapprove; 
but I am arrived at my evening of life, like a sportsman who, 
having been in pursuit of game all the day, returns homeward, 
sorrowful, fatigued, and disappointed. With every advantage that 
could gratify either my vanity or my appetites, I cannot affirm 
that I ever tasted of true eiijoyment ; and I now well perceive 
that I was kept from being miserable, merely by amusement and 
dissipation. 

As I had the misfortune to be bom to a title and a vast ^estate, 
all people respected in me the possession of those objects which 
they themselves were in pursuit of. I was consequently beset with 
i^coj^iants and deceivers of all sorts, and thereby trained from my 
in&ncy to unavoidable prejudices, errors, and false estimates of 
every thing. I was not natmrally ill-disposed, but I was perpetually 
•educed fi:M>m all my better tendendea 
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Both my parents died before I arrived at those years wherein our 
laws allow of any title to discretion. I had but one brother. Oh, 
that dear brother, how many sighs he has cost me ! I was older 
than him by abont seven years; and this disparity of onr age, 
together with the elevating notion of my birthnght, gave me uie 
authoritative airs of a fitther without a other's t^demess towards 
him. This mutually prevented that cordiality, that sympathy, I 
may say, by which brothers should be cemented during their mi- 
nority. And when our guardian, as I then judged, had so tar 
betrayed liis trust as to bind my brother apprentice to a trader, 
and tnereby to deprive him of all title to gentility, I looked upon 
him as a branch cut off from the fisLmily-tree ; and, as my thoughts 
about him were accompanied by coldness or disgost, I forbore to 
make any inquiry concerning him. 

I am apt to think, however, that he was not equally unnatural 
on his part ; but, hearing of the dissolute life I led on my return 
from travel, he might justly deem me unworthy of his acquaintance 
or notice. 

During the time of my intimacy with his late majesty, and the 
ministers of his pleasures and policy, a servant brought me word 
that a gentleman, attended by a number of the principal citizens, 
waited for me in my antechamber; whereupon 1 gave orders for 
their immediate in^oduction. On their entrance, I was awfully 
struck with the presence of their principal, with the elegance of 
his %ure, the nobleness of his aspect, and the ease of his address ; 
and I felt myself drawn to him by a sudden kind of instinctive 
attachment. 

My lord, says he, we come to wait upon you in the name of the 
very respeictable body of the citizens of London: some infringe- 
ments have been lately made on their city-charter, and their £st 
application is to your lordship, as they wish, above all others, to 
be obliged to you for their redress. 

They have been very discreet, said I, in their choice of an ad- 
vocate. Their demandis must be exorbitant if they £eu1 of success 
while you are their solicitor. 

This paper, proceeded he, contains a clear detail of their rights, 
and encroachments that have been made thereon. They are sen- 
sible of your lordship's interest with his nugesty and the mimstry, 
and they humbly petition for your fiEtvour and happy influence in 
their behalf. 

Without pai)er8, 1 replied, or any inducement save that of vour 
own request let me but know what I am to do, and I shall mink 
myself truly honoured and obliged by your commands. 

My lord, he rejoined, I do not wi^ to betray you into any mis- 
taken or unmerited complaisance. I am but a trader, a citizen 
of the lower order. 

I now felt myself blush with shame and disappointment; I 
resented my being deceived by the dignity of his appearance ; and 
I was more particularly piqued by the sarcastical kind of smile with 
which he closed lus declaration. All confused, I looked down, and 
pretended to cast my eyes over the paper, in order to gain time 
for recollection. Having, at intervals^ muttered a few words, such 
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as charters, grants, privileges, immunities, and so forth — I am not, 
said I, an enemy to the lower ranks of men ; poor people must live, 
and their service, as well as subordination, is necessary to society; 
but I confess I was always fond of those sumptuary laws that con- 
fined the degrees of men to their respective departments, and pre- 
vented mecbuiics from confounding tnemselves with gentlemen. 

My lord, says he, with the most easy and provoking unconcern, 
when you shall be pleased to look down from the superiority of 
your station, and to consider things and persons according to their 
merits, you will not despise some merely for being of use to others. 
The wealth, prosperity, and importance of all this world are founded 
and erected on three living pillars, the Ttlleb of the ground, 
the Manufactubeb, and the Mebchant. Of these, the tiller is 
supposed to be the least respectable, as he requires the least of 
genius, invention, or address ; and yet the ploughman Triptolemus 
was worshipped as a god, and the ploughman Cincinnatus is still 
held in as mgh esteem as any peer of any realm, save that of 
Great Britain. 

I have known, said I, a mob of such gods and dictators some- 
what dangerous at times. I must be free to tell you, mister, that 
matters are much changed since princesses kept sheep, and the 
sons of kings were cowherds. 

The ranks and orders of men are now appointed and known, 
and one department must not presume to break in upon another. 
My baker, barber, brewer, butcher, hatter, hosier, and tailor, are 
unquestionably of use, though I have not the honour of being: ac- 
quainted with one of them ; and hitherto I have deemed it sufficient 
to send my servants to entertain and pay them their bills, without 
admitting them to a t^te-drt^, as at present. 

He now rejoined, with a little warmth — My lord, we pardon your 
indelicacy in consideration of your error. The venerable body now 
present might be admitted to a tHe-drtSte ^ith the first estate of 
this kingdom, without any condescension on the part of nuge^ty. 
And, would you allow yourself to be duly informed, I should soon 
make you sensible that we have actually done you the honour 
which we intended by this visit. 

Permit me to repeat, that the wealth, prosperity, and importance 
of every thing upon earth, arises from the Tilleb, the Manufao- 
TIJBEB, and me Mebghakt ; and that, as nothing is truly estimable 
save in proportion to its utility, these are consequentiy very fiEtr 
from being contemptible characters. The tiller supplies the manu- 
fiicturer, ue manufacturer supplies the merchant, and the merchant 
supplies the world with all its wealth. It is thus that industry is 

Sromoted, arts invented and improved, commerce extended, snper- 
uities mutually vended, wants mutually supplied ; that each man 
becomes a use&l member of society; that societies become further 
of advantage to each other ; and that states are enabled to pay and 
dignify their upper servants with titles, rich revenues, principalities, 
and crowns. 

The merchant, above all, is extensive, considerable, and re- 
spectable, by his occupation. It is he who furnishes every comfort, 
convenience, and elegance of life; who carries off every redundance, 
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who fills up every want ; who lies country to conntry, and clime to 
clime, and brings tibe remotest regions to neighbourhood and con- 
verse ; who makes man to be literally the lord of the creation, and 
gives him an interest in whatever is done upon earth ; who furnishes 
to each the product of all lands, and the labours of all nations ; 
and thus knits into one family, and weaves into one web, the 
affinity and brotherhood of all mankind. 

I have no quarrel I cried, to the high and mighty my lords, the 
merchants, if each could be humbly content with the profits of his 
profession, without forming themselves into companies, exclusive of 
their brethren, our itinerant merchants and pedlars. I eonfess my- 
self an enemy to the monopolies of your chartered companies 
and city corporations ; and I can perceive no evil consequence to 
tiie public or the state, if all such associations were thiis instant 
dissolved. 

Permit me, he mildly replied, once for all, to set your lordship 
right in this matter. I am sensible that the ^ntiemen of large 
landed properties are apt to look upon themselves as the pilltoB 
of the state, and to consider their interests; and the interests of the 
nation, as very littie beholden to or dependent on trade ; though 
the fact is, that those very gentiemen would lose nine parts in ten 
of their returns, and the nation nine-tenths of her yearly revenues, 
if industry and the arts (promoted, as I said, by conmierce^ did not 
raise the products of lands to tenfold their natural value. The 
manufacturer, on the other hand, depends on the landed interest 
for nothing save the materials of his craft ; and the merchant is 
wholly independent of all lands, or, rather, he is the general patron 
thereof. I must further observe to your lordship, mat this bene- 
ficent profession is by no means confined to individuals, as you 
would have it Large societies of m^ nay, mighty nations, may 
and have been merchants. When societies incorporate for such a 
worthy purpose, they are formed as a foetus within the womb of 
the mother, a constitution within the general state or constitution ; 
their particular laws and regulations ought alwavs to be con- 
formable to those of the national ^stem ; and, in mat case, such 
corporations greatly conduce to tiie peace and good order of 
cities and large towns, and to the general power and proeperi^ 
of the nation. 

A nation tiiat is a merchant has no need of an extent of lands, 
as it can derive to itself subsistence from all pajrts of the globe. 
Tyre was situated in a small island on the coast of Phoenicia) and 
yet that amgle city contained the most flourishing, opulent, and 
powerful nation in the universe ; a nation that long withstood the 
united forces of the three first monarchies, brought against her by 
Kebuobadnezzar and Alexander the Qreat. The Seven United 
Provinces do not contain land sufficient for the subsistence of one- 
third of their inhabitants ; but they are a nation of merchants ; the 
world furnishes them with an abundance of all good things ; by 
commerce, they have arrived at empire; they lutve assumed to 
themselves the principality of the ocean ; and, by \yemg lords of the 
ooean, are in a measure 1>bcome the pi-oprietors of all lands. 

Should Thfigland ever open her eyes to her own interest^ she will 
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fellow the same prosperouB and ennobling profession; she will 
conform to the consequences of her situation. She will see that, 
without a naval pre-eminence, she cannot be safe ; and that, with- 
out trade, her naval power cannot be supported. Her glory will 
also flow from this source of her interests, and a sail-yard will be- 
come the highest sceptre of her dignity. She will then find that a 
single triumph of her flag will be more available for her prosperity 
ihm the conquest of the four continentB ; that her pre-eminence by 
sea will carry and difiuse her influence over all lands; and that 
universal influence is universal dominion. 

Avarice, my lord, may pile ; robbery may plunder ; new mines 
may be opened — Chidden treasures may be discovered ; gamesters 
may win cash ; conquerors may win kingdoms ; but all snch means 
of acquiring riches are transient and determinable : while industry 
and commerce are the natural, the living, the never-fiuhng foun- 
tain, from whence the wealth of this world can alone be taught 
to flow. 

And can you, cried I, have the effrontery to insinuate a preference 
of yourself^ and your fellow-cits, to our British nobles and princes, 
who derive their powers and dignities from the steadfast extent of 
their landed possessions? Was it by barter and bargain that our 
Edwards and Henrys achieved their conquests on the continent? 
or was it by pedlars and mechanics, tiiink you, that the fields of 
Cresai, Poictiers, and Agincourt are rendered immortal ? Go, I con- 
tinued, seek elsewhere for redress of your insignificant grievances ; 
we give little to sturdy beggars, but nothing to saucy rivals. 

wholly kindled by this invective, he cast on me a fierce and 
menacing regard ; and with a severe accent, and a side glance that 
shot fire — When courtiers (said he) acquire common-sense, and 
lords shall have learned to behave themselves like gentlemen, I may 
do such a one the honour to acknowledge him for a brother. 

Tour brother I exclaimed Mr. Meekly— your brother, my lord ! 

Tes, Mr. Meekly, my brother— my amiable, my very amiable 

and honourable brother, indeed! Bu*^ turning contemptuously 
from me, he instantly departed with his attending citizens. 

I ought to have followed — I ought to have stayed him. I should 
have fallen upon his neck ; with my tears and caresses I should 
have wrung a pardon from hhn, and not have suffered him to leave 
me till, by my submissionB, I had obtained frdl foiigiveness. This, 
indeed, was my first emotion ; but the recollection of my long and 
unnatural neglect, my utter disregard of his person and concerns, 
now aggravated by my late insults, persuaded me that a recon- 
ciliation on his part was impossible. 

I remained disconcerted, and greatly disturbed. I felt with what 
pride and transport I should now have acknowledged, have courted, 
nave clasped tins brother to my bosom ; but my fancy represented 
him as ice in my arms, as shrinking and turning from me with dis- 
g^ust and disdain. At times I formed a hundi^ schemes toward 
recovering his affections ; but, again rejecting these as ineffectual, 
I endeavoured to console myself for his loss, by considering his late 
demeanour as exoeeding foully, and eroressive of a disposition in- 
sufferably proud and overbearmg. My hearty indeed, acknowledged 
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how very lovely he waa in his person ; but the superiority of his 
talents, and the refinement of his maimers, gave him a distinction 
that was not alt(^ther so grateful. 

All day I kept my apcu-tment, in displeasure at my brother, my- 
self, and the world, llie next morning I was informed, that the 
moment he left me he went to the minister, who engaged, at his 
instance, to have every grievance that he complained of redrerfied 
to its extent ; that the minister had afterwards introduced him to 
his majesty in full lev^e, that the king held him in long and fami- 
liar conversation, and that all the court was profuse of their ad- 
miration and praises of Mr. Clinton. 

This also was fresh matter of triumph to him, and mortification 
to me. It was now evident that my brother's application to me 
was intended merely to do me peculiar honour ; and in return, said 
I to myself, I have endeavoured to cover bim with confusion and 
disgrace. Yet, when I understood that he had disdained to men- 
tion me as his brother, or of his blood, I also scorned to derive 
lustre from any claim of affinity with him; and I further felt 
that I could not forgive him the reproaches which he constrained 
me to give myself in his behalf. 

From that time I took great pains to dissipate or suppress those 
uneasy sensations which the remembrance of him gave me. But 
after I had married and retired from the glare and bustle of the 
world ; and more particularly on the birth of my first chOd, when 
my heiart had entered into a new sphere of domestic feelings, this 
dear brother returned with double weight upon my mind. Yet 
his idea was no longer accompanied by envy or resentment, but by 
an affectionate and sweet, though paining, remorse. 

I wrote him a letter ftdl of penitential submissions, and of tender 
and atoning prayers for pardon and reconcilement. But, alas! 
my messenger returned with tidings that, some years past, he had 
withdrawn from trade, had retired to France or Holland, had 
dropped all correspondence, and that no one in England knew 
whetiier he was dead or alive. 

Ah, my brother! my dear brother! (I would often repeat to 
mysell^^ has any reverse of fortune happened to you, my brother? 
some aomestio calamity, some heavy distress, perhaps? and no 
brother at hand to console or share your afflictions. Return to 
me, divide my hearty divide my fortune, with me and mine! 
Alas, wretch that I am ! you know not that you have a brother, 
one deserving of that name. You know not that this bosom of 
flint is now humanized, and melted down in the fervour of affeo- 
tion towards you. You hate me, you despise me, my amiable 
brother ! How, now, shall I make you sensible that my heart is 
full of your image, of esteem, of tenderest love, for my lovely 
Harry Clinton I 

I again sent other messengers in search of intelligence, and pro- 
cured letters to the bankers and merchants of principal note 
abroad ; but all my solicitudes and inquiries were equally fruitless. 

The grief that this occasioned first taught me to reflect, and 
cast a shade over the lustre of every object about me. The world 
no more appeared as that world whidi, formerly, had held out 
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happlneflB to either hand. I no longer beheld it through the per* 
spectiveB of cariosity or yoathfnl desire; I had worn out aJl its 
gaieties ; I had exhausted all its delights ; for me it had nothing 
more to promise or bestow ; and yet I saw no better prospect, 
no other resource. 

Should I turn to religion, a little observation taught me, that 
the devotees themselves were warm in pursuit of objects of which 
I was tired ; that they were still subject to the passions and 
desires of the world ; and were no way to be distinguished from 
other men, save by an unsociable reserve, or gloomy cast of 
countenance. 

May I venture to confess to you, Mr. Meekly, that, at times of 
my despondence, I dared to call the justice and wisdom of Omni- 
potence into question. Take this world (said I to myself), con« 
sider it as it seems to stand, independent of any other, and no 
one living can assign a single end or purpose for which it could be 
made. Men are even as their fellow insects; they rise to life, 
exert their lineaments, and flutter abroad during the summer of 
their little seasons ; then droop, die away, and are succeeded, and 
succeeded in insignificant rotation. Even the firmest human esta- 
blishments, the hest laboured systems of policy, can scarce boast 
a nobler fitte or a longer duration: the mightiest states and 
nations perish h'ke individuals ; in one leaf we read their his- 
tory, we admire their achievements, we are interested in their 
successes, but, proceed to the next, and no more than a name is 
left: the Ninevehs and Babylons of Asia are fallen, the Sparta 
and Athens of Qreece are no more; and the monuments that 
promised to endure to eternity, are erased like the mount of sand, 
which yesterday the children cast up on the shore. 

When I behold this stupendous expanse, so sumptuously fur- 
nished with a profosion of planets and luminaries, revolving in 
appointed courses, and divenofying the seasons, I see a work that 
is altogether worthy of a God. Again, when I descend to earth, 
and look abroad upon the infinite productions of nature, upon 
provisions so amply answering to i^e wants of every living bemg, 
and on objects and organs so finely fitted to each other, I trace 
a complicated maze of wisdom, bounty, and benevolence. But 
when I see all these beauties and benefits counteracted by some 
adverse and destructive principle ; when the heavens gather their 
clouds and roll their thunders above, and the earth begins to quake 
and open beneath us ; when the air, that seemed so late to he the 
breath and balm of life, grows pregnant with a variety of pests, 
plagues, and poisons ; when life itself is found to be no other than 
the storehouse or habitation of death, and that all vegetable and 
animal systems include, within their frame, the principles of in- 
evitable distemper and dissolution; when, additional to all these 
natural mischiefs, I consider the extent and empire of moral evil 
upon earth; when I behold the wretched perishable short-lived 
animal, called man, for the value of some matter of property as 
transient as himself, industrious and studious of the destruction of 
his species ; when, not content with the evils that nature has en- 
tailed upon him^ man exerts all his talents for multiplying and 
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speeding the means of perdition to man; when I see half the 
world employed in poshing the other half from the verge of exist- 
ence, and then dropping aiter in an endless succession of male- 
Yolence and misery, I cannot possibly reconcUe such contrasts 
and contradictions to the agency, or even permission, of the one 
over-ruling principle of goodness called God. 

Could not Omniscience foresee such consequences at creation? 
Unquestionably, said Mr. Meekly. 

Might he not have ordered matters so, as to have prevented 
the possibility of any degree of natural or moral evil in his uni- 
verse? — ^I think he might, my lord. — ^Why did he not then pre- 
vent them? to what end comd he permit such multiplied male- 
volence and misery among his creatures? — ^For ends, certainly, 
my lord, infinitely worthy both of his wisdom and his goodness. — 
I am desirous it should be so ; but cannot conceive, cannot reach 
the way or means of compassing such an intention. 

CSan you not suppose, said Mr. Meekly, that evil may be admitted 
for accomplishing the greater and more abundant good? May 
not partial and temporary malevolence and misery be finally pro- 
ductive of universal, durable, and unchangeable beatitude ? May 
not the universe, even now, be in the pangs of travail, of labour 
for such a birth, such a blessed consummation ? 

It were, rejoined the earl, as our Shakespeare sayEh— it were 
indeed a consummation devoutly to be wished! But might not 
Omnipotence have brought about a consummation equally good 
without any intervention of preceding evil? — ^Had that been pos- 
sible, my lord, it would unquestionably have been effected. But 
if certain relations arise between God and his creatures, and be- 
tween man and man, which could not arise save on the previous 
supposition of evil, without whic^ indeed, neither the attributes of 
God himself, nor the insufSdency, dependence, or obligation of the 
creature, could have been duly discoverable throughout eternity; 
then temporary evil becomes indispensably necessary to the con- 
sequence and consummation of the greatest good. 

Your notion, exclaimed the earl, is great, amazing, truly glorious, 
and every way worthy of a Gk>d who, in such a case, would be in- 
finitely worthy of all worship! Is this the reason, Mr. Meekly, 
that what we all so earnestly seek for is nowhere to be found; 
that no portion or taste of happiness is to be had upon earth ? 

I do not say so, my lord. I think ih&t a man, even on earth, 
may be occasionally, nay, durably and exceedingly happy. 

What, happy — durably, exceedingly happy? rei)eated the earL 
I was told that the experience of ages, that philosophy, and even 
divinity, had c^reed with Solomon in this — that eJl upon earth 
was vanity and vexation of spirit. If any may ei\joy happiness 
on this side of the great consummation that you speak of, I am 
persuaded, Mr. Meekly, that you yourself are the man. Tour 
bps, indeed, say nothing of the matter ; but neither your eyes nor 
your aspect can restrain the expression of some extraordinary peace 
that abides within. O! say men, my dear, my estimable friend, 
whence, how, by what means, may a man arrive at happiness? — ^By 
getting out of himself, my lord. 
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Out of himself^ Mr. Meekly? Ton astonish me greatly. A con- 
tradiction in terms, nnnatural, impossible! — Qod Smself, my lord, 
cannot make a man happy in any other way, either here or here- 
after. 

It 18^ said the earl, an established maxim among all thinking 
mei^ whether diyines or philosophers, that SsiiF-lotb is the 
motive to all human actions. — Yirtae forbid 1 exclaimed Mr. 
Meekly. All actions are jnstly held good or evil, base or honour- 
able, detestable or amiable, merely according to their motiyes; 
bnt if the motive is the same to all, there is an end, at once, to 
the possibility of virtae — ^the cmel and the kind, the fiuthfiil and 
the perfidious, the prostitate and the patriot, are confounded 
together. 

Do not all men, returned the earl, act agreeably to their 
own propensities and inclinations? Do they not act so or so, 
merely because it pleases Ihem so to act? And is not this pleasure 
the same motive to all? — ^By no means, my lord ; it never was nor 
can be the motive in ai^. We must go a question deeper to 
discover the secret principle or spiing of action. One man is 
pleased to do good, another is pleased to do evil ; now, whence 
18 it that each is pleased with purposes in their nature so opposite 
and irreconcilable ? Because, my lord, the propensities or motives 
to action in each are as opposite and as irreconcilable as the ac- 
tions themselves; the one is prompted, and therefore pleased, 
with his purpose of doing evil to others through some base pro- 
spect of interest redounding to himself ; the other is prompted and 
spurred, and therefore pleased, with his purpose of endangering 
his person, or suffering in his fortune, through the benevolent 
prospect of the good that shall thereby redound to others. 

Pleasure is iteelf an effect, and cannot be tiie cause, or prin- 
ciple, or motive, to any thing ; it is an agreeable sensation that 
arises, in any ai±nal, on its meeting or contemplating an object 
that is suited to its nature. As far as the nature of such an animal 
is evil, evil objects can alone effect it with pleasure ! as far as the 
nature of such an animal is good, the objects must be good whereby 
its pleasures are excited. 

When Damon was sentenced, by Dionysius of Syracuse, to die 
on such a day, he prayed permission, in the interim, to retire to 
his own countiy to set the afiyrs of his disconsolate family in order. 
This the tyrant intended most peremptorily to refuse, by granting 
it, as he conceived, on the impossible condition of his procuring 
some one to remain as hostage for his return, under equal forfeiture 
of life. Pythias heard the condition, and did not wait for an ap- 

Slication on the part of Damon; he instantly offered himself to 
nrance in place of his friend, and Damon was accordingly set 
at liberty. 

The king and all his courtiers were astonished at this action, 
as they could not account for it on any allowed principles. Self- 
interest, in their judgment, was the sole mover of human affairs ; 
and tiiey looked on v&tue, friendship, benevolence, love of country, 
and the like, as terms invented by the wise to impose upon the 
weak. They, therefore, imputed this act of Pythias to the ex- 
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travagaxice of his folly, to the defect of head merely, and no vay 
to any virtue or good quality of heart. 

When the day of the destined execution drew near, the tyrant 
had the curiosity to visit Pythias in his dungeon. Having re- 

Eroached him for the romantic stupidity of his conduct, and rallied 
im for some time on his madness in presuming that Damon, by 
his return, would prove as great a fool as himself— -My lord, said 
Pythias, with a iinn voice and noble aspect, I would it were possible 
tlutt I might suffer a thousand deaths rather than my friend should 
fail in any article of his honour. He cannot fail therein, my lord. 
I am as confident of his virtue as I am of my own existence. But 
I pray, I beseech the gods, to preserve the life and integrity of 
my Damon together. Oppose mm, ye winds — ^prevent the eager- 
ness and impatience of his honourable endeavours — and suffer him 
not to arrive till, by my death, I have redeemed a life a thousand 
times of more consequence, more estimation, than my own ; more 
estimable to his lovely wife, to his precious littie innocents, to his 
friends, to his country I leave me not to die the worst of deaths 
in my Damon ! 

Dionysius was confounded and awed by the dignity of these 
sentiments, and by the manner (still more sentimental^ in which 
they were uttered. He felt his neart struck by a sb'gnt sense of 
invadi^ truth ; but it served rather to perplex than to undeceive 
him. He hesitated— he would have spoken ; but he looked down 
and retired in silence. 

The fatal day arrived. Pythias was brought forth, and walked 
amidst the guard, with a serious but satisfied air, to the place of 
execution. 

Dionysius was already there. He was exalted on a moving throne 
that was drawn by six white horses, and sat pensive and attentive 
to the demeanour of the prisoner. 

Pythias came. He vaulted lightly on the scaffold; and be- 
hol<&ng, for some time, the apparatus of his death, he turned 
with a pleased countenance and addressed the assembly. 

My prayers are heard, he cried ; the gods are propitious I Tou 
know, my friends, that the winds have been contrary till yesterday. 
Damon could not come — ^he could not conquer impossibilities; he 
will be here to-morrow, and the blood whicii is shed to-day shall 
have ransomed the life of my friend, 1 could I erase from your 
bosoms every doubt, every mean suspicion of the honour of the 
man for whom I am about to suffer, I should go to my death even 
as I would to my bridal ! Be it sufficient, in the mean time, that 
my friend will be found noble ; that his truth is unimpeachable ; 
that he wiD speedily approve it ; that he is now on his way, hurry- 
ing on, accusing himself, the adverse elements, and the gods. But 
I haste to prevent his speed ; executioner, to your office I 

As he pronounced the last words, a buzz began to arise among 
the remotest of the people. A distant voice was heard. The 
crowd caught the words ; and — Stop, stop the execution ! was re- 
peated by the whole assembly. 

A man came at full speed. The throng gave way to his ap- 
proach. He was mounted on a steed of foam. In an instant 
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he was off his horse, on the scalTold, and held PythiaB straiHy 
embraced. 

Yon are safe, he cried — jou are safe, my friend, my beloved! 
The gods be praised, yon are safe ! I now have nothing bat death 
to suffer ; and I am delivered from the anguish of those reproaches 
which I gave myself, for having endangered a life so mncn dearer 
than my own. 

Pale, cold, and half-epeechleBs in the arms of his Damon, Pythias 
replied in broken accents— Fatal haste I cmel impatience ! — ^what 
envious powers have wrought impossibilities in yonr &vour? Bnt 
I will not be wholly disappointed: since I oannot die to save, I 
will not survive you. 

Dionysius heard, beheld, and considered all with astonishment. 
His heart was touched; his eyes were opened; and he could no 
lon^r refuse his assent to truths so incontestably approved by 
their facts. 

He descended from his throne. He ascended the scaffold. Live, 
live, ye incomparable pair! he exclaimed. Te have borne un- 
questionable testimony to the existence of virtue ; and that virtue 
equally evinces the certainty of the existence of a God to reward 
it. Live happy, live renowned ! and, form me by your precepts, 
as you have invited me by your example, to be worthy of the 
participation of so sacred a friendship. 

Tou bring your arguments quite home, Mr. Meekly, said the 
earl; the understanding cannot reject what the heart so sensibly 
feels. M^ soul deeply ac^owledges the existence of virtue, with 
its essential and inherent difference frt>m vice ; and this difference, 
I acknowledge, must as necessarily be founded in the difference 
of the principles frt>m whence they proceed : but what those prin- 
dples are I taiow not : and I am equally a stranger to what you 
intend by a man's gettine^ out of himself in order to happiness. 
What am I to understand by the term self, Mr. Meekly? 

Every particle of matter, my lord, has a self, or distinct identity, 
inasmuch as it cannot be any other particle of matter. Kow, while 
it continues in this state of selfishkess, or absolute distinction, 
it is utterly useless and insignificant, and is to the universe as 
though it were not It has, however, a principle of attraction 
(analogous or answerable to desire in the mind), whereby it en- 
deavours to derive to itself the powers and advantages of all other 
portions of matter. But when tiie divine intelli^nce hath har- 
monized certain qualities of such distinct partides into certain 
animal or vegetable systems, this principle of attraction in each 
is overcome, for each becomes attracted and drawn as it were from 
SELF ; each yields up its powers to the benefit of the whole ; and 
then, and then only, becomes capable and productive of shape, 
colouring, beauty, flowers, fr^rance, and frxuts. 

Be pleased now to observe, my lord, that this operation in matter 
is no other than a manifestation of the like process in mind ; ana 
that no soul was ever capable of an^ degree of virtue or happiness, 
save so far as it is drawn away in its aSTections from self ; save so 
iiu: as it is engaged in wishing, contriving, endeavouring, promoting, 
and rejoicing in tiie welfiEure and happiness of others. 

D 
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It IS, therefore, that the kmgdom of heaven is most aptly, and 
most beaatifdlly, compared to a tree bearing fruit and diflusiiig 
odours, whose root is the principle of infinite benevolence, ana 
whose branches are the blessed members, receiving consummate 
beatitude from the act of communication. 

I think, indeed, said the earl, that I can form some sort of a 
notion of such a society in heaven. But it would pose you, Mr. 
Meekly, to exemplify your position from any body of men that ever 
were upon earth. 

Pray, pardon me, my lord ; the states of Sparta and Bome de- 
rived their lustre and power, their whole pre-eminence and praise, 
from this principle of communication^ which, in them, was called 
love of country. But this beautifying principle was still more 
eminentiy instanced in the society of the church of Jerusalem, who 
had all things in common; who imparted their possessions to all 
men, as every man had need; and thence did eat their common 
bread with gladness and singleness of heart, praising Qod, and 
having favour with all people. 

You say, my lord, that you can form a notion of some such ez- 
oellenoe in heaven ; but I can form no notion of any excellence 
more admirable in heaven itself, than when a man, in his present 
state of frail and depraved nature, overbears his personal tears of 
pain and mortality, and yields up his bodv to assured perdition for 
pubHo good, or for the sake of those wnom it delighteth him to 
preserve. 

I shall pass over the instances of the Boman Begtdus and the 
Decii, as also that of Leonidas and his three hundred Spartans, who 
devoted their lives for the liberties of Qreece. Was that candidate 
less a hero, who, being rejected frx>m being one of these self- 
devoted, exclaimed — The gods be praised, there are three hundred 
hi Sparta better men than myself ! But I come nearer our own 
times and our own nation, to exemplify this disregard of self, the 
vital source and prindple of every virtue, in six mechanics or 
craftsmen of the city of^OalaiB. 

Edward the Third, after the battie of Oessi, laid siege to Calais. 
He had fortified his camp in so impregnable a manner, tiiat all the 
efforts of France proved ineffectual to raise the siege, or throw 
mcoonrs into the dty. The citizens, however, under the conduct 
of Count Yienne, their gallant governor^ made an admirable de- 
fence. Day after day the English effected many a breach, which 
they repeatedfy expected to storm by morning; but when morning 
appeared, they wondered to behold new ramparts raised, nightiy 
erected out of the ruins which the day had made. 

France had now put the sickle into her second harvest, since 
Edward with his victorious army sat down before the town. The 
eyes of all Europe were intent on the issue. The Ei^lish made 
their approaches and attacks without remission; but the citizens 
were as obstinate in repelling all their efforts. 

At lengtii famine did more for Edward than arms. After the 
citizens had devoured the lean carcasses of their starved cattie, 
l^ey tore up old foundations and rubbish in search of vermin. 
They fed on boiled leather and the weeds of exhausted gar- 
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dess, and a morsel of damaged com was aoconnted matter of 
luxury. 

In this extremity thev resolved to attempt the enemy^s camp. 
They boldlv sallied forth ; the English joined batlie ; and, after 
a long and desperate engagement, Connt Vienne was taken prisoner, 
and uie citizens who smrived the daughter retired within their 
gatea. 

On the captiTity of the gOYemor, the command deyolyed upon 
Eustace St Pierre, the mayor of the town, a man of mean birth 
but of exalted virtue. 

Eustace now found himself under the necessity of capitulating, 
and offered to deliver to Edward the city, with all tibie possessions 
and wealth of the inhabitants, provided he permitted them to 
depart with life and liberty. 

As Edward had long since expected to ascend the throne of 
France, he was exasperated to the last degree against these people, 
whose sole valour had defeated his warmest hopes ; he therefore 
determined to take an exemplary revenge, though he wished to 
avoid the imputation of cruelty. He answered, by Sir Walter 
Manny, tbect they all deserved capital punishment, as obstinate 
traitors to him, their true and natural sovereign; that, however, 
in his wonted clemency, he consented to pardon the bulk of the 
plebeians, provided they would deliver up to him six of their prin- 
cipal citizens, with halters about their necks, as victims of due 
atonement for that spirit of rebellion with which they had inflamed 
the vulgar herd. 

All the remains of this desolate city were convened in the great 
square, and, like men arraigned at a tribunal irom whence there 
was no appeal, expected with beating hearts the sentence of the 
conqueror. 

When Sir Walter had declared his message, consternation and 
pale dismay was impressed on every face. Each looked uix>n death 
as his own inevitable lot ; for how should they desire to be saved 
at the price proposed? whom had they to deliver, save parents, 
brothers, kindred, or valiant neighbours who had so often exposed 
their lives in their defence? To a long and dead silence deep 
Bighs and ^proans succeeded, till Eustace St. Pierre, getting up to 
a little emmence, thus addressed the assembly: — 

**My friends, we are brought to great straits this day. We 
must either submit to the terms of our cruel and ensnanng con- 

Sueror, or yield up our tender infants, our wives, and chaste 
aughters, to the bloody and brutal lusts of the violating soldiery. 
We well know what the tyrant intends by his specious offers of 
mercy. It will not satiate his vengeance to make us merely 
miserable; he would also make us criminal, he would make us 
contemptible; he will grant us life on no condition save that of 
our being unworthy of it 

"Look about you, my friends, and fix your eyes on the persons 
whom you wi^ to deliver up as the victims of your own safety. 
Which of these would ye appoint to the rack, the axe, or the 
baiter? Is there any here who has not watched for you, who 
has not fought for you, who has not bled for you? who, through 

d2 
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the length of this inveterate siege, has not suffered fatigues and 
miseries a thousand times worse than death, that you and yours 
might survive to days of peace and prosperity? Is it your pre- 
servers, then, whom you would destine to destruction? You will 
not, you cannot do it Justice, honour, humanity, make such a 
treason impossible. 

"Where, then, is our resource? Is there any expedient left 
whereby we may avoid guilt and infamy on the one hand, or the 
desolation and horrors of a sacked city on the other? There is, 
my friends — ^there is one expedient left ; a gracious, an excellent^ 
a godlike expedient I Is there any here to whom virtue is dearer 
tiian life? Let him offer himself an oblation for the safety of his 
people I He shall not fail of a blessed approbation from that Power 
who offered up his only Son for the salvation of mankind." 

He spoke — ^but an universal silence ensued. Each man looked 
around for the example of that virtue and magnanimity in others, 
which all wished to approve in themselves, l£ough they wanted 
the resolution. 

At length St. Pierre resumed — ''It had been base in me, my 
fellow-citizens, to propose any matter of damage to others, which 
I myself had not been willing to undergo in my own person. But 
I held it xmgenerous to deprive any man of that preference and 
estimation which might attend a first offer on so signal an occasion. 
For I doubt not but there are many here as ready, nay, more 
zealous of this martyrdom, than I can be, however modesty and 
the fear of imputed ostentation may withhold them fit)m behig 
foremost in exhibiting their merits. 

" Indeed, the station to which the captivity of Lord Yienne has 
unhappily raised me, imparts a right to be the first in giving my 
life for your sakes. I give it ^ely, I give it cheer&Qy — ^who 
comes next?^ 

Tour son ! exclaimed a youth, not yet come to maturity. " Ah, 
my child," cried St. Pierre, *' I am then twice sacrificed. But no, 
I nad rather begotten thee a second time. Thy years are few but 
full, my son ; the victim of virtue has reached the utmost purpose 
and goal of mortalitv. Who next, my friends? This is the hour 
of heroes!'* Tour kinsman, cried John de Aire! Your kinsman, 
cried James Wissant! Your kinsman, cried Peter Wissant! Ah, 
exclaimed Sir Walter Manny, bursting into tears, why was not I a 
citizen of Calais? 

The sixth victim was still wanting, but was quickly supplied, 
by lot, from numbers who were now emulous of so ennobling an 
example. 

The keys of the city were then delivered to Sir Walter. He 
took the six prisoners into his custody. He ordered the gates to be 
opened, and gave charge to his attendants to conduct the remaining 
citizens, with their families, through the camp of tJie English. 

Before they departed, however, they desired permiasion to take 
their last adieu of their deliverers. Wnat a partmg — what a scene ! 
They crowded with their wives and children about St. Pierre and 
his fellow-prisoners : they embraced — they clung around — ^they fell 
prostrate before them ; they groaned— they wept aloud ; and the 
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Joint damour of their monrDing passed the gates of the dty, and 
was heard thronghunt the camp. 

The fiDgliah, by this time, were apprised of what passed within 
Calais. They heard the voice of lamentation, and ihuir souls were 
touched with compassion : each of the soldiers prepared a portion 
of his own yictuals to welcome end entertain the hjEdf-fumished in- 
habitants; and they loaded them with as much as their present 
weakness was able to bear, in order to supply them with sustenance 
by the way. 

At length 81 Pierre and his fellow victims appeared under 
the conduct of Sir Walter and a guard. All the tents of the 
English were instantly emptied. The soldiers poured from all 
parts and arranged themselves on each side, to behold, to con- 
template, to admire this little band of patriots as they passed. 
They bowed down to them on all sides; they murmured their 
applause of that virtue which they could not but revere, even 
in enemies ; and they regarded those ropes, which they had 
voluntarily assumed about their necks, as ensigns of greater dignity 
than that of the Britisli garter. 

As soon as they had reached the presence— Mauny! says the 
monarchy are these the principal inhabitants of Calais ? They are, 
says Maxmy : They are not only the principal men of Calais, they 
are the principal men of France, my lord, if virtoe has any share 
in the act of ennobling. — ^Were they delivered peaceably? says Ed- 
ward: was there no resistance, no commotion among the people? 
— ^Not in the least, my lord ; tiie people would all have perished 
rather than have delivered the least of these to your majesty. 
They are self-delivered^ self-devoted, and come to offer up their 
mestimable heads as an ample equivalent for the ransom of 
thousands. 

Edward was secretly piqned at this reply of Sir Walter; but 
he knew the privilege of a British subject, and suppressed his re- 
sentment. Experience, says he, hath ever shewn that lenity only 
serves to invite people to new crimes. Severity, at times, is indis- 
pensably necessary, to deter subjects into submission bv punish- 
ment and example. Go, he cried, to an officer, lead these men 
to execniaon! Your rebellion, continued he, addressing himself 
to St Pierre — ^your rebellion against me, the natural heir of the 
crown, is highly aggravated by your present presumption and 
affront of my power. We have nothing to ask of your majesty, said 
Eustace, save what you cannot refuse us. What is that ? Your 
esteen:, my lord, said Eustace, and went out with his companions. 

At this instant^ a sound of triumph was heard throughout the 
camp. The queen had just arrived, with a powerful reinforcement 
of those gallant soldiers, at the head of whom she had conquered 
Scotland, and taken the king captive. 

Sir Walter Mauny flew to receive her majesty, and briefly in- 
formed her of the particulars respecting the six victims. 

As soon as she had been welcomed bv Edward and his court, 
she desired a private audience. My lora, said she, the question 
I am to enter upon is not touching the lives of a few mechanics— it 
respects a matter more estimable than the lives of all the narivei* 
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of France — ^it respeds the hononr of the English nation — it respecti 
the glory of my Edward, my husband, my king. 

Ton think yon have sentenced six of yonr enemies to death. 
No, my lord, they have sentenced themselves ; and their execation 
wonld be tiie execation of their own orders, not the orders of 
Sid ward. 

They have behaved themselves worthily — ^they have behaved them- 
selves greatiy ; I cannot bnt respect, while 1 envy, while I hate 
them, for leaving ns no share in the honoor of this action, save 
that of granting a poor, and indispensable pardon. 

I admit they have deserved every thing that is evil at yonr 
hands. They have proved the most inveterate and efficacious of 
yonr enemies. They alone have withstood the rapid oonrse of 
yonr oonqnests, and have withheld from yon the crown to which 
yon were bom. Is it tiierefore that you would reward tiiem? — 
that ^on would gratify their desires— tibat you would indulge their 
ambition, and enwreatn them with everlasting glory and applause? 

But if such a death would exalt mechanics over the &me of the 
most illuBtrious heroes, how would the name of my Edward, with 
all his triumphs and honours, be tarnished thereby? Would it 
not be said that magnanimity and virtue are grown odious in the 
eyes of the monarch of Britain? and that the objects whom he 
destines to the punishment of felons, are the veiy men "vdio deserve 
the pndse and esteem of mankind ? The stage on which they 
would suffer would be to them a staee of honour; but a stage 
of shame to Edward— a reproach to his oonquestB--« dark and 
indeh'ble disgrace to his name 1 

No, my lord; let us rather disappoint the saucy ambition of 
these burghers, who wish to invest themselves with glory at our 
expense. We cannot, indeed, wholly deprive them of the merit 
of a sacrifice so nobly intended ; but we may cut them ehort of 
their desires: in the place of that death by which their gloiy 
would be oonsummate<t let us bury them under gifts, let us put 
them to shame with praises; we shall thereby defeat them of 
that popular <minion wnich never fidls to attend those who suffer 
in the cause of virtue. 

I am convinced — ^you have prevailed— be it so, cried Edward-* 
prevent the execution — ^have them instantly before us 1 

They came ; when the queen, with an aspect and accents diflusing 
sweetness, thus bespoke them : — 

Natives of France, and inhabitants of Calais I— Ye have put us 
to vast expense of blood and treasure in the recoveiy of our 
just and natural inheritance ; but you acted up to l^e best of 
an erroneous judgment^ and we admire and honour in you that 
valour and vfrtue by whidi we are so long kei>t out of our 
ri^tftd possessions. 

You noble burghers — you excellent citizens! though you were 
tenfold the enemies of our person and our throne, we can feel 
nothing on our part save respect and affection for you. Ton 
have l^n sufficiently tested. We loose your chains, we snatch 
you from the scaffold ; and we thank you for that lesson of humilia- 
tion which you teach us, when you shew us that excellence is not 
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of blood, of title, or station — ^that virtue gives a dignity superior 
to that of kings; and that those whom the Ahnigh^ infomui 
Willi sentiments like yours, are justly and eminently raised above 
all hnman distinctions. 

Ton are now free to depart to your kinsfolk, your countrymen— 
to all those whose lives and liberties yon have so nobly redeemed 
— provided yon refuse not to cany with yon the due tokens of 
our esteem. 

Yet we would rather bind you to ourselves by every endearing 
obligation ; and, for this purpose, we offer to you your choice of 
the gifts and honours that jBdward has to bestow. Rivals for 
fame, but always friends to virtue, we wish that England were 
entitled to call you her sons. 

Ah, my country ! exclaimed St. Pierre, it is now that I tremble 
for you. Edward could only win your dties, but Philippa con- 
quers hearts. 

Brave St. Pierre^ said the queen, wherefore look ve so dejected? 
Ah, madam ! rephed St. Pierre, when I meet mm such anotiier 
opportunity of dying, I shall not regret that I survived this day. 

Here a long pausd ensued. At length the earl recollectod 
himseUl Mr. Meekly, said he, you have now proved to me your 
position more effectually, more convincingly, than all the powers 
of ratiocination could possibly do. While you related tiie stcuy 
of these divine citizens, I was imperceptibly stolen away, and won 
entirely from self. I entered into all their interest, their passions, 
and affections; and was wrapped, as it were, into a new world of 
delightful sensibilities. Is uus what you call virtue — what you 
call nappiness ? 

A good deal of it, mv lord. There are in nature but two kinds 
of self; in other words, there are but two sorts of will in the 
universe, the will of infinite wisdom, of infinite benevolence, goins 
forth in beauty and beatitude on aU creatures; and the wiU ^ 
the creature, desiring, attracting^ envying, coveting, and rending 
all tilings from all, to its own mterest and advantage. In the 
first wiU subsists all possible good; from the second arises aU 
possible evil : and did not the first will, in some measure, inform 
and meliorate the second, the will of every creature would be 
an Ishmael — ^his hand would be against eveir one, and every 
one*8 hand against him ; and there would be nothing but slrife and 
distraction, hatred, horror, and misery, throughout me creation. 

Hence it follows that, as there is but one will from etemilyy 
infinitely wise to discern what is best throughout the universGL 
infinitely good to desire the accomplishment of what is best, ana 
infinitely powerful to put what is best in execution ; every will 
that is not informed by this onb will, must of necessity act in 
ignorance, in blindness, and error. I will further affirm, that every 
act of every will, that is not informed by the one will of qood- 
NESS, must, of equal necessi-ty, be the act of malevolence. 

I do not see the necessity of that, replied the earl. I well per- 
ceive that €k)d can give to intelligent beings an existence or 
identity distinct frx>m himself, for I see that he nas done it. What 
should therefore prevent him from giving qualities as distinct frt>m 
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himself ajB the essence ? why might he not impart, to any limited 
degree, capacity, discernment, power, wisdom, and goodness? 
Might not such a being instantly perceive, to a vast extent, the 
relations of things, with their several fitnesses and disagreements? 
would he not consequently be enamoured of what was right and 
beautiful? would he not act agreeable to such a just appro- 
bation? and would not such acti be fitly accounted the acts of 
virtue? 

At this instant a messenger arrived on the spur. He brought 
word to Mr. Meekly that his friend Mr. Husbands was taken sud- 
denly ill, and earnestly requested to see him directly ; whereupon 
Mr. Meekly, who preferred any matter of charity to eil other con- 
siderations, immediately got up, made a silent bow, and vanished. 

To return to our hero. As soon as he was new rigged, he pressed 
for another visit to his patron, who received him with accustomed 
tenderness, but greatly wondered at his peasant dress. Nurse 
then recited to mm the whole adventure of the frittered robings ; 
whereat the old gentleman in a manner devoured him with the 
eagerness of his caresses. 

When nurse and Harry were departed, he called to him his old 
domestic. James, said he, witili a tear yet standing in his eye, 
I can no longer live without the company of this dear child ; hasten, 
therefore, the orders I have already given you, and let all things 
be in readiness for the first opportunily. The domestic, who had 
caught the silent habit of his master, with a bow assented and 
retired. 

Autumn was now advanced, and Lord Dicky, with his brother, 
f a number of little associates, and an attending footman, got leave 
to go to the copse a nutting. As the children were perfectly 
acquainted with the way, the servant desired to stay behind a while, 
in order to provide hooks for pulling down the branches. This was 
granted, and forth they all issued in high chat and spirits, 

The copse lay at some distance, on one side of the park behind 
the mansion-house ; but when they had nearly approached the 
place of their destination, Harry missed a garter, and, promising 
i^edily to rejoin his companions, went back to seek it. 

In the mean time his associates, on entering the wood, met with 
another little jposse of the village fry, who were on their return, one 
of whom earned a bag of nuts that seemed bulkier than the bearer. 
So, gentlemen, says Lord Dicky, where are you going? Why, 
home— where shomd we go? says a little boor sullenly. And, 
pray, what have vou been doing? says the lord. Guess, says the 
boor. Is it nuts that you have got in that bag? demanded the lord. 
Ads. to-morrow, answered the boor. Sirrah, says Dicky, a little 
provoked, how dare you to come and pull nuts here, without our 
leave? Why, as for wat, Mr. Dicky, replied the other, I know you 
well enough, and I wouldn't ask your leave an' you were twenty 
lords, not I. Sirrah, says Dicky, I have a great mind to take 
your nuts from you, and to give you as good a beating, into the 
bargain, as ever you got in your life. As for that, Mr. Dicky, 
cooSy answered the villager, you must do both or neither. Here 
I lay down my nuts between us ; and now come any two of your 
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water-g^el regiment, one down, t'other come on ; and if I don't 
give ye your bellies fuU, why, then, take my nuts and welcome, 
to make up the want. 

This gallant invitation was accepted on the spot. Lord Richard 
chose hiB companion in arms, and both appeared quite flush and 
confident of victory: for, though neither of them had been versed in 
the gymnastic exercises, they did not want courage, and they knew 
that their challenger was their inferior in strengtii and in years. 

But, unhappily for these two champions of qu^ty. Tommy Truck, 
their adversary, had, like Harry, been a bruiser from two years old 
and upward, and was held in veneration, as their leader and their 
chie^ by many who were his superiors in age and stature. 

Lord Richard began the assault, but was down in a twinkling. 
To him his friend succeeded, but with no better fortune. A swing 
or trip of Tommy's sent them instantly, as Alddes sent AntsBus, 
to gather strength from their mother earth. And though these 
summer heroes, like the young Roman nobility at the battle of 
Fharsalia, were solely intent on defending their pretty faces from 
annoyance, yet Tommy, at the third turn, had bloodied them both. 

Harry, who was now on his return, perceived the engagement ; 
and running up, and rushing in between the combatants, interposed 
with a voice of authority, and parted the fray. 

Having inquired, and duly informed himself of the merits of the 
case, he first turned him to Lord Richard, and said — O brother 
Dicky, brother Dicky, yon ought not to hinder poor boys from 
pulling a few dirty nuts — what signifies 'em ? Then turning to the 
challenger, his old acquaintance— Tommy, says he, did you know 
that Dicky was my brother? Yes^ says Tommy rudely; and what 
though if I did? O nothing at all, says Harry; but I want to 
speak with you. Tommy. Whereupon he took the conqueror under 
tne arm, and walked away with him, very lovingly in aU ap- 
pearance, looking about to take care that none of the boys 
tbUowed him. 

Meantime the little gentry threw out their invectives in profusion 
against our departed hero. I think, says one, that Master Harry 
had as much to blame in Tommy as Lord Dicl^. Ay, says another, 
one would think he might as well have taken his brother's part as 
that blackguard's. Indeed, it was very naughty of him, says a 
third. For my part, says a fourth, I will never have any thing 
more to say to hun. 

While thus they vilified their late friend, he and his fellow cham- 
pion walked arm-in-arm in a sullen and uninterrupted silenoe, till 
coming to a small opening, in a secret part of the wood, Harry 
quitted his companion, desired him to strip, and instantly cast 
aside his own hat^ coat, and waistcoat. Why should I strip? says 
Tommy. To box, says Harry. Why shoiild you box with me, 
Hajry ? sure I did'nt strike you, says Tom. Yes, sir, replied our 
hero, you struck me when you struck Dicky, and knew that he 
was my brother. Nay, Harry, cried Tom, if it's fight you are for, 
I'll give you enough of it, I warrant you. 

Tom was about eight months older than Harry, his equal in the 
practice of arms, and much the stronger. But Harry was full as 
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tall, and his motions, quicker than thonglit, prevented the word 
of the most experienced adyersary. 

Together they rushed like two little tigers. At onoe they struck 
and parried, and, watching every opening, tiliey darted their littie 
fists like engines at each other. But Tom, marking the quickness, 
and feeling the smart of Harry's strokes, suddenly ]eai>ed within 
his arms, bore him down to the earth, and triumphantly gave him 
the first rising blow. 

Harry rose indignant, but warned by the strength of his adversary 
to better caution. He now fought more aloof; and, as Tom pressed 
upon him, he at once guarded, struck, and wheeled like an ex- 
perienced cock, without quitting the pit of honour. 

Tom, findmg himself wholly foiled by this Parthian method of 
combat, again ru^ed upon his enemy, who was now aware of the 
shock. They closed, they grappled, they caught each other by the 
shoulders, joined head to head, and breast to breast, and stood like 
two pillars, merely supported by their bearing against one another. 
Again they shiffced the left arm, caught each other about the neck, 
and cuffod and pundied at &oe and stomach, without mercy or re- 
mission, till Tom, impatient of this length of battle, gave Harry 
a side-swing, and Harry, giving Tom a trip at the same time, they 
fell side by side together upon the earth. 

They rose and retreated to draw breath, as by mutual consent. 
They gitured on one another with an eye of vindictive apprehen- 
sion. For neither of them could now boast of more optics than 
Polyphemus; and from their foreheads to their shoes they were 
in one gore of blood. 

Again they flew upon each other, again they struck, foined, and 
defended, and alternately pressed on and retreated in turns, till 
Harry, spying an opening, darted his fist like a shot into the re- 
maining eye of his enemy. Tom, finding himself in utter dark- 
ness^ instantly fifpmng upon his foe, and endeavoured to ^japple ; 
but Harry with equal agility avoided the shock, and traversmg nere 
and there, beat his adversary at pleasure ; till Tom cried out-«I 
yield, I yield, Harry, for I can't see to fight any more. 

Then Harry took Tom by the hand, and led him to his dothesy 
and, having assisted him to dress, he next did the same friendly office 
to himself Then, arm-in-arm, tiiey returned much more loving in 
reality than they set out, having been beaten into a true respect 
and affection for each otiier. 

Some time before this the footman had joined his young lord, with 
the several implements requir^ for nutting. They had already 
pulled down great quantities ; the young quality had stuffed their 
pockets ; and the little plebeians who had assisted were now per- 
mitted to be busy in gathering up the refuse. When all turning 
at the cry of— -Tliere is Harry, there is Tom ; thev perceived our 
two champions advancing leisurely, but hand in hand, as friends 
and brothers. 

They had left their clothes unbuttoned for the benefit of the 
cooling air ; and, as they approached, their companions were frozen 
into astonishment at the sight of their two friends all covered 
with crimson. 
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They were neither able to advance to meet them, nor to speak 
when they arriyed. Till Lord Dicky first inquired into this bloody 
catastrophe, and Harry remaining wholh^ silent on the sabjeot^ 
blind Tommy cried out — ^Why, Master Dicky, the troth is, tiutt 
Harry beat me because I beat yon. Then Dicky, feeling a sadden 
gnsh of gratitude and affection rising up in his bosom, looked wist- 
nilly on his brother, and said with a plaintive voice— O brother 
Hariy, brother Harry, yon are sadly hurt ; and, turning about^ he 
began to weep most bitterly. But Harry said — ^Pshawl brother 
Dioky, don't cry man, I don't matter it of the head of a brass pin. 
Then turning to the footman with Tom still in his hand, he 
cried — Here, John, take that bag of nuts and poor blind Tommy 
to mv mammy's^ and tell dada that I desire him to see them both 
safe home. 

FHend, Sir, your hero is indeed a hero; he must be every 
body's hero. 

AiUkor, Sur, you do me a vast honour ; and I should be proud 
of your further instractions toward his Bupportin|^ the digmly of 
the character you give him. Pray, what are the mgredieut quali- 
ties of which a hero is compounded? what idea have you formed 
of such a xiersonage? tell me, I beseech you, what Is a hero, my 
good friend? 

Frimd. Pshaw— what a Question !— every fool knows that. A 
hero is — as tiiiough (me shomd say— a man of hifh achievement-* 
who performs ftmous exploits — ^who does things that are heroical — 
and in all his actions and demeanour is a hero indeed. Why do 
you laugh? I will give you the instances approved throughout the 
world ; recorded and didy celebrated by poets, painters^ sculptors, 
statuaries, and historians. There was me Assyrian Ninus, the 8e- 
Bostris of Egypt, the Cyrus of Persia, the Alexander of Greece, tiie 
GoBsar of Rome, and partiy in our own days, there was the Cond4 df 

France, the Charles of Sweden, and Persia's Eouli Kan. ^What 

the plague does the fellow laugh at? 

Author, I am laughing to think what a blockhead Themistocles 
was. Being asked whom he considered as the greatest of heroes— 
Not him who conquers but who saves, replied Themistocles ; not 
tike man who ruins but the man who erects ; who of a village can 
make a dty, or turn a despicable i)eople into a great nation. 

Friend. According to your notion of heroism, that boor and bar- 
barian, Peter Alexiowitz of Russia, was the greatest hero that ever 
lived. 

Author. True, my friend ; for, of a numerous people, he disem- 
bruted every one except himself. But then, in aU equity, he ought 
to divide his glory with Kate the washerwoman, who humanized 
the man that humanized a nation. 

Friend. Whom do you take to have been the greatest hero of 
antiquity? 

Author. Lycurgus, without comparison the greatest of heroes and 
the greatest of legislators. In those very early days, the people of 
LacedsBmon were extremely rude and ignorant ; they acknowledged 
no laws save the dictates of their own will, or the will of their 
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rulers. Lycurgus might have assamed the sceptre, bat his ambi- 
tion aspired to a much more elevated and dnrable dominion over the 
souls, manners, and conduct of this people and tiieir posterity. He 
framed a body of the most extraordinary institutions Ihat ever 
entered into we heart or head of man. Next to those of our 
Divine Legislator, they were intended to form a new creature. 
He prevailed upon the rich to make an equal distxibution of their 
lands with the poor. He prohibited the use of all such money as 
was current among other nations, and thereby prohibited the im- 
portation of the means and materials of pomp and luxuiy. He 
enjoined them to feed in common, on simple and frugal &re. He 
forbid all gorgeousness of furniture and apparel. In short, he 
endeavoured to suppress every sensual and selfish desire, by in- 
junctions of daily exercise, toil, and hardship, a patient endurance 
of pain, and a noble contempt of death. At length, feigning some 
occasion of being abroad for a season, he exacted an oa& from the 
Lacedeemonians, that they should strictly observe his laws, without 
the smallest infringement, till his return. Thus, for the love of his 
country he went into perpetual banishment from it. And he took 
measures at his death, that his body should never be found, lest it 
should be carried back to Sparta, and give his coimtrymen a colour 
for dissolving their oath. 

FHend. Ikying Peter aside, who think you was the greatest hero 
among the modems? 

A\Uhor. To confess the truth, among all that I have heard or 
read of^ the hero whom I most affed; was a madman, and the 
lawgiver whom I most affect was a fooL 

Friend. Troth, I beh'eve you never would have been the writer 
you are at this day, if you had not adopted somewhat of both the 
said qualities. But come, unriddle, I breech you ; where may this 
favourite hero and legislator be found? 

Author, la a fragment of the Spanish history, bequeathed to 
the world by one Signior Cervantes. 

Friend, O! have you led me to my old acquaintance? pray, has 
not your Pegasus some smatch of the qualities of the famous 
Rosinante? 

AiUhor. Quite as chaste, I assure you. But I perceive that you 
think I am drolling; you do not suppose that you can ever be 
seriously of the same opinion. Tet, if you demimd of your own 
memory, for what have the great heroes throughout history been 
renowned? it must answer, for mischief merely, for spreading deso- 
lation and calamity among men. How greatly, how gloriously, how 
divinely superior was our hero of the Mandia, who went about 
righting of wrongs, and redressing of injuries, lifting up the fallen, 
and pulling down those whom iniquity had exalted! In tliis his 
marvellous undertaking, what buffetings, what bruisingB, what 
trampling of ribs, what pounding of packstaves did his bones not 
endure! (Mine ached at the recital.) But toil was his bed of 
down, and the house of pain was to him a bower of delight, while 
he considere.l himself as engaged in giving ease, advantage, and 
happiness to others. If eventc did not answer to the enterprises 
of ms heart, it is not to be imputed to the man but to his malady; 
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for, had his power and suocess been as extensiye as his benevolence, 
iUl things awry upon earth would instantly have been set as straight 
as a cedar. 

Bnt let me tarn, with reverence, to kiss the hem of the robes of 
the most respectable of all ^vemors and legislators, Sancho Pansa. 
What judgments ! what institntions I how are Minos, and Solon, and 
the inspired of the goddess .£geria here echpsed I Sancho, then 
wast a peasant, thou wast illiterate, then wast a dunce for a man, 
bnt an angel for a governor ; inasmuch ac^ oontrarv to the custom 
of ail other governors, thou didst not desire any thing, thou didst 
not Ynah, for any thing, thine eye was not bent to any thing save the 
good of thy people ! therefore, thou couldst not stray, mou hadst 
no other way to travel. Gould ^sop's log have been moved to 
action upon the same principle, the regency of storks had not pre- 
vailed among men. How am I provoked, Pansa, when I see &ee 
insulted I How am I grieved when I find thee deposed I Saving 
the realms of a certain majesty, I say, and sigh to myself— O that 
the whole earth were as thine island of Baratana, and thou, Sancho, 
the legislator and the ruler thereof! 

Friend, I feel conviction ; I confess it. But tell me, I pray you, 
why has tiie world, through all ages and nations, universaJly as- 
cribed heroism and glory to conquest? 

Author. Through the respect, as I take it, that they have for 
power. Man is by nature weak ; he is bom in and to a state of 
dependence ; he therefore naturally seeks and looks about for help ; 
and where he observes the greatest power, it is tiliere that he 
applies and prays for protection. Now, though this power should 
he exerted to his damage instead of defence, it makes no alteration 
in Us reverence for it ; he bows while he trembles, and while he 
detests he worships. In the present case, it is with man as it is 
with Qod ; he is not so awful and striking ; he is not so much 
attended to in the sunshine and gentle dews of his providence and 
benignity, as in his lightnings and thunders, his clouds and his 
tempests. 

Hero, heros, and Ifp^s, in the three languages, signify a demigod, 
or one who is superior to mere man. But how can this superioril^ 
or distinction be shewn? The serene acts of beneficence, ike small 
and still voice of goodness, are neither accompanied by noise nor 
ostentation. It is uproar, and tumult rather, the tombling of 
sacked cities, the shrieks of outraged matrons, and the groans of 
dyinp^ nations, that fill the trump of fame. Men of x>ower and 
ambition find distinction and glory very readily attainable in this 
way ; as it is incomfMurablv more easy to destroy than to create, to 
give death than to give life, to pull down than to build up, to bring 
devastation and misery rather than plenty and peace and prosperiiy 
upon earth. 

Friend, Were not mankind, in this instance, as blind to their 
own interests, as they were iniquitous in giving glory where shame 
alone was due? 

Author, In 80 doing, they proved at once the dupes and victims 
of their own folly. Praise a child for his genius in pranks of 
mischief and malevolence, and you quicken hnn in the direct road 
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to the gallowB. It is just so that this wise world has bred op its 
heroic reprobates, by ascribing hononr and acclamation to deeds 
that called londly for inlGuny and the ^bet ; for the world was an 
ass from its very commencement^ and it will continne a donderhead 
to the end. 

From the beginning of things (a long time ago) the Joint inyention 
of mankind has discovered bnt two methods (xTprocoring snstenanoe 
on earth : the first by the labour of their own nands, the second by 
employing the hands of others. 

All therefore are excluded, or at least ought to be exdaded, finom 
sach a world, who refuse to labour, or, what is still worse, who 
disturb and prevent the labour of others. 

Among those who will not labour, we may number all who have 
the happiness of being bom to no manner of end ; such as the 
Monks of every connif^, the Dervisee of Persia, the Brahmins of 
India, the Mandarins of China, and the G^tlemen of these firee and 
polished nations. 

These have nothing to do but to sleep it, to wake it ; to eat it, 
to drink it ; to dance it, to doze it ; to riot it, to roar it ; and to 
rejoice in the hi^py earnest which tiiis world has given them of the 
jollities of the next. 

Among those who disturb the labour of othei'S, I reckon all your 
rascallv Alexanders and GeBsars, whether ancient or modem, who in 
their nts of frenzy and folly scamper about, broiling the lanterns 
and beating the watch of this world, to the great amazement of 
women and terror of little children ; and who seem to think that 
Heaven gave noses and heads for no end in nature but to be 
blooded and cracked. In short, I have no patience when I hear 
talk of these fellows. I am not half so fretted when I hear my 
own works read.— Go on, I request you, it may happen to put me 
in temper. 

CHAPTER V. 

The young gentlemen were now upon their return, and as they 
approached we house they crowded about Harry to keep him from 
liemg seen, till he took an opportunity of slipping away and stealing 
up to his chamber. He now grew stiff and sore ; and his nurse, 
having got an intimation of what had happened, hurried up to him, 
and wept over him with abxmdant tears of cordial affection. She 
straight undressed and out him to bed ; and having ordered some 
white-wine whey, of which she made him drink plentifully, she 
also undressed and went to bed to him ; and Harry, casting his 
little arm about her neck, and putting his head in her bosom, was 
fast asleep in a twinkling. 

By this time John had returned from the execution of his com- 
mission. He had been fully apprized by Tommy, on the road, of 
all the circumstances relating to this bloody business ; and, going 
to his lord and lady, he gave them the whole detail, occasionally 
dwelling and expatiating on Harry's courage, his prowess, his 
honour, and bis generosity. They could now no longer forbear 
indulging themselves with the sight of a child in whom they held 
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themsehres honoured above all titles. They ptole p^ently up-stairs, 
and having got a peep at Harry and observing that he was fast 
asleep, they stole as softly back again, each inwardly exulting in 
Hieir glorious boy. 

Oar hero was scaroe recovered from his wounds and bmises^ 
when on a day he met a little beggar-boy at the hall-door, half 
naked, and whining and shivering with cold. His heart was inr 
stantly touched with wonted compassion, and taking him by the 
hand — ^What is your name, my poor little boy? fays Harry. 
Neddy, sir, says the child. And where's your daddy and mammy? 
O, sir I answered Ned, I have no daddy nor mammy in the world 
wide. Don't cry, don't cry! says Harry. I have several daddies 
and mammies, and I will give you one or two of them. But where 
did yon leave your clothes, Neddy? I have not any, sir, replied 
tiie child in a piteous accent. Well, well^ it don't matter, Neddy, 
for I have more clothes too, says Harry. So, taking him again by 
the hand, he led him up to Ids apartment without being jierceived 6i 
any; and, helping him to strip, he ran to his closet for the shirt which 
he had last thrown off, and put it on the new-comer with equal haste 
and delight. He next ran for the entire suit that his bearded dada 
had given him ; and having helped and shewn him how to put on 
the breeches, he drew on the stockings and shoes with his own 
hands. To these succeeded the coat and waistcoat ; and Ned was 
now fun as well rigged as his benefactor. 

Never had our hero enjoyed himself so highly as while he was 
thus employed. When he had finished his operations, he chuckled 
and smiled, turned Ned round and round, walked here and there 
about him, and was as proud of him as if he had been wholly of 
his own making. 

He now again became thoughtful, forecasting in his mind the 
particulars that might further be requisite for me accommodation 
of his eueet ; for he was grown too fond of him to think of parting 
suddemy. He then recollected an acyoining lumber-room, ana 
tating Ned with him, they found a little old mattress, which, with 
united strength, they dragged forth, and lodged in a convenient 
corner of the closet. To this they added a pair of old blankets ; 
and Harry, having spread them for Ned*s repose in the best manner 
be was able, asked his dependant if he was not hungiy. Yes — very, 
very hungry, indeed, su: 1 cried Ned. No sooner said than Harry 
flew down to the kitchen, and looking about, and spying a large 
porringer of milk and a luncheon of breiad, that one ot the servants 
nad provided for a young £a,vourite of their own, he seized upon 
them like a hawk, and, hastening again to his chamber, delivered 
them to Neddy, who already had half-devoured them with his 
eyes. Ned instantly fell to with the rapture of a cormorant, or 
any rapture that can be sujyposed less than that of his friend Harry, 
who stood over him vrith the feelings of a parent turtle that feeds 
his young with the meat derived from his own bowels. 

For a few days Harry kept his dependant shut up in his chamber, 
or dosety without the privity of any of the family, except nurse, 
to whom he had revealed the affair under the seal of the strictest 
secrepy. 
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Bat on a cross-day, Susy, the honsemaid, having entered with a 
new broom into our hero's apartment, perceived in a comer the 
tattered deposit of Ned's original robiugs, and lifting them at a 
cautious distance with a finger and thumb, she perceived also, ba 
many other philosophers have done, that there is no part of this 
globe which is not peopled with nations of animals, if man had but 
attention and optics duly accommodated to the vision. She dropped 
the living garment as though she had taken up a burning horse- 
shoe ; and was instantly peopled, by her prolific Imagination^ with 
tribes of the same species from head to foot. 

In this fit of disgust, Susy happened, unfortunately, to step into 
the closet, and spied Ned in a diu*k comer, where he had squatted 
and drawn himself up to the size of a hedgehog. 

She immediately flew at him, like one of the Enmenides, and 
dragged him forth to the light, as Hercules is said to have hauled 
Gacus from his den. She questioned him with a voice of implacable 
authority, and Ned, witibi humble and ingenuous tears, confessed 
the whole adventure. But Susy, no way melted, exclaimed 
— ^What, Binuh! have you and your master Harry a mind to 
breed an affection in the house ? I will remit of no such doinss, 
for I have an utter conversion to boggars'-brats and vermin. She 
then commanded him to bundle up ms old rags, and, driving him 
down-stairs before her, she dismissed him from the hall-door with 
a pair of smart boxes on the side of his head, and ordered him 
never more to defend her sight 

Poor Ned went weeping and wailing from the door, when who 
should he see, at about fifty paces distant, but his beloved patron 
Harry, who had been cutting a switch from the next hedge. To 
him he ran with precipitation. Harry, touched with a compassion, 
not free from resentment^ to see his favourite in tears, demanded 
the cause of his apparent distress, which Ned tmly related. Our 
hero thereupon became tiioughtfnl and moody; and, judging that 
Susy had not acted thus without authority, he conceived a general 
disgust at a family who had treated him so injuriously in the 
person of Ids Neddy; but, comforting his dependant the best he 
could — Come, Neddy, says he, don't cry, my man. I will bring 
vou, that I will, to my own dear da^ and he will welcome and 
love vou for my sake. Then, making his way through a small 
breach in the neighbouring hedge, he ordered Ned to follow him, 
and flew acroea the field like a bird of passage, in a direct line to 
his patron's. 

I'he old gentleman saw him approaching, and gave sign to his 
ancient domestic, who withdrew with precipitation. He received 
and caressed our hero witii more than usual transport — ^And who, 
my dear, says he, is this pretty littie boy ti^t you have got with 
you ? Harry then, like the Grecian Demosthenes, taking time to 
warm himself with the recollection of his own ideas, and setting his 
person forth with an action and ardour that determined to prevail, 
made the following oration — 

Why, dada, I must tell you how this poor littie boy, for he is 
a very poor little boy, and his name is Neddy, sir, and he has no 
friend in the wide world but you and I, sir; and bo> sir, as I was 
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telling yoa^ he comes to the door, crying sadly for cold and hungery 
for he had no clothes, no daddy nor mammy at aU, sir, and I nad 
a maoy of them, and that was not fair you know, sir ; and I was 
in tbe hnmonr to give him all the dadas and mammas I had in the 
world except you, sir, and mammy nurse. And so I took him up- 
stairs, and I put the clothes upon him that you gave me when 
I was a poor little boy, sir ; for nobody had to say to them but you 
and L sir ; and I knew that you would pity poor little Neddy more 
than I pitied him myself^ sir. And so, dada, they took my poor 
little Neddy to-day, and boxed him, and beat him sadly, and turned 
him out of doors ; and so I met him crying and roaring, and so you 
know, sir, how I had nothing to do but to bring him to you, sir, 
or to stay and cry with him for company, sir. 

Here orator Harry ceased to speak, except by his tears, which 
he could no longer restrain, and which proceeded to plead most 
emphatically for him. But his patron t(X)k him in his arms, and 
kissed the drops from both eyes, and said — ^Do not cry, my darling, 
for I am yours, my Harry, and all that I have is yours ; and if you 
had brought a whole regiment of poor little Neddies with you, 
they should be all welcome to me, for your sake, my Harry. 

Then Harry sprang up and cau^t his patron about the neck, 
so that it was some time before the old gentleman could get loose. 
But Harry, says he, I am going just now to leave this coimtrr ; 
will you and your man Neddy come along with me? Over Uke 
world wide, dada I says Harry; but where are you going, sir? 
I am going arbegging, Harry. O that will be brave spoi-t! says 
Harry. I will tell you what you shall do, dada. What's that, my 
love? Why, sir, says Harry, you must get a great bag, like the 
old man and little child that was at door t'other day ; and Neddy 
and I will beg for you, sir : and we will put all that we get into 
your ^eat bag, as that good little child did for his daddy, without 
touchmg a bit ; though he was hungry enough himself, poor fellow, 
I warrant. But don't let us go to beg to papa's door, sir ; for if 
you do, they will box and beat us, and drive us away, as they did 
to poor little Neddy to^y, sir. 

The old gentleman, thereat, had his countenance divided betwixt 
the rising tear and the bursting laugh. But, taking Harry by the 
hand, he said — No, no, my heavenly creature, I am not going to 
beg of any man living, but to beg of God to x>our- down his full 
weight of blessings upon my Harry, and to endeavour to confirm 
them to him, both here and hereafter, by my care and instructions. 

Having thus spoken, he put a large cake into the hand of each 
of tibe children, and causing them to drink a full glass of small 
white wine, he took them into a back-yard, where a light coach 
with six horses, and three servants ready mounted, attended ; and 
having placed his young companions, and seated himself between 
them, away the coach drove at a sweeping gallop. 

About toe time that our hero and lus patron set out, nurse went 
np^rtiairs with a most bountiful cut of home-baked bread and butter, 
for the amusement of the young caiti£f whom she had left in the 
closet; but not finding him there, she hastily dropped her pro- 
vender on the first wmdow she met, and, huriTing down to the 
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kitchen, earnesfly inquired for the little beggar-boy vhom Master 
Harry had taken into his service. At this question all the servants 
stood in silent amazement except Susy, who bridling up, and as- 
suming the whole importance of her station — ^Why, nurse^ says she, 
you must not oppose that I am come here to sweep and to clean 
after lousy little flagrants ; it was enough to breed an antapjon, 
that it was, in the house ; so what magnifies many words, I took 
the little dirty brat, and cuflTd him out of doors.— You did, hussy, 
says nurse ; you dare to affront and vex my child — ^my little man — 
tiie honour and pride of all the family! And so saying, she upe 
with her brawny arm, and gave Susy such a douse on the side of 
the head, as left her fast a^eep for an hour and upward. Then, 
running up-stairs again, she went searching and clamouring for 
Harry about the house, in order to comfort and condole with him 
for his loss. 

Dinner was now served up, and the company seated, and all the 
servants ran severally here and there, repeatedly summoning Master 
Harry to attend ; but Harry was out of hearing by many a mile. 
When the cloth was removed, nurse entered with an aspect^ half 
in tears and half distracted, and exclaimed that her child was not 
to be found. And what, nurse, says the earl, do you think is be- 
come of him? I hope, my lord, says she, that he is either strayed 
to his daddy or to the dumb gentleman's. Then messengers were 
instantly despatched to both houses, who speedily returned with 
tidings that Master Harry had not been seen at his foster-father's, 
and uiat no one was at home at the house of the dumb gentleman. 

The business now became serious and alarming ; the whole house 
was in commotion, and all the domestics, and our hero's loving 
nurse, with Lord Dicky in her hand, ran searching through the 
gardens, the fields, and the groves, that resounded on all sides with 
the name of the absentee. 

On their return from a disquisition^ as fruitless as solicitous, 
nurse declared her apprehensions that Harry had gone off with a 
little &vourite boy whom he had taken into service, and whom the 
housemaid that morning had beaten out of doors. Susy, being 
nearly recovered, and now called and questioned hereon, was com- 
pelled to confess the feet, though in terms less haugh^ and less 
elegant than usual; when my lord^ looking sternly at her — ^And 
who, you impudent slut, he cried, ^ve you authority to turn any 
one out of my house whom my noble and generous boy was pleased 
to bring in? Get you instantly away, and never let me be so un- 
happy as to see that face again. By this time the whole village 
and neighbourhood, as well as this noble family, were in trouble 
and alarms for the loss of their little favourite, when a countryman 
entered in a sweaty haste, and desired without preface to be ad- 
mitted to the earl. My lord, says he, I think I can give you some 
news of your dear child. As I was returning home on the London 
road, I saw a coach and six driving towards me at a great rate, 
and though it passed me in haste, I marked that the gentleman 
with the beard was in it, and that he had two chilch^n vnth him^ 
one on each hand, though I had not time to observe their facea 

Here is something for your news, said the earl; it may be 
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as you say. Here, John, take a pOBse of the Beryants along with 
you ; go in haste to that man's house ; if no one answers, break open 
the door, and bring me word of what yon can learn concerning him. 

John, who was the honse-steward, hnrried instantly on his 
commission ; and finding all in silence after loud and repeated 
knockings, he and his myrmidons burst open the door, and rushing 
in ran up and down through all the apartments. They found the 
house richly furnished, a library of choice books aboye-stairs, a 
beauffet fuU of marey plate, and eyery thing in order, as if pre- 
pared for the reception of a family of distinction. At this they all 
stood astonished, tQl John, casting his eye toward a table in the 
street parlour, perceiyed a paper, which he hastily snatched up, 
and found to be a letter duly folded and sealed, and addressed to 
his lord. Exulting at this discoyery, he left some of the Bervanta 
to watdi the goods, and hurried back with all possible speed to 
his master. 

My lord, says John, entering, and striying to reooyer breath, the 
dumb ffentieman, as they call mm, must be a main rich man, for the 
yery ramiture of his house cannot be worth less than some 
thousands of pounds. John then presented the letter, which the 
earl hastQy broke open, and found to be as follows :— 

''Mt Lobd,— I am at length presented with an opportunity of 
carrying off your little Harry— the greatest treasure that eyer 
parents were blessed with. 

^The distress that I feel in foreseeing Ihe affliction Ihat his 
absence will cause to your whole family, has not been able to 
preyail for the suspension of this enterprise, as the child's interest 
and happiness outweighs, ¥dth me, all other considerations. 

** Permit me, howeyer, to assure your lordship that our darling 
is in yery safe and yery ajSectionate hands ; and that it shall be the 
whole concern and employment of my life to render and to return 
him to you, in due time, the most accomplished and most perfect 
of all human beings. 

^In the mean while your utmost search and inquiry after us 
will be fruitles. I leave to your lordship my house and furniture 
as a pledge and assurance of the integrity of my intentions.— 
And am, ftc." 

The mystery of our hero's flight was now, in a great measure, 
unrayelled ; but no one could form any rational coigecture touch- 
ing the motives of the old gentieman's procedure in the case ; 
and all were staggered at his leaving such a mass of wealth behind 
him. 

As the falling on of a dark night rendered all pursuit, for that 
time, impracticable, my lord ordered the servants to bed, that thev 
might rise before day; and then to take every horse he had, 
coach-cattle and all, and to muster and mount the young men 
of the village, and to pursue after the fugitives by different roads, 
according to the best likelihood or intolligence they might receive. 

In this hopeful prospect, the house was again in some measure 
composed ; all, except poor nurse, who would not be comforted, 

a2 
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neilher could be prevailed upon to enter in at llie doors; bnt 
all night on the cold Btairs, or rambling through the raw air, 
continued clapping and wringing her hand& and bewailing the irre- 
paiuble loffl oYhCT Harry. * » "-» 

On the following day, my lord ordered a minute inventory to 
be taken of all the furniture in the forsaken mansion-house ; and 
further appointed Harry's foster-father, ¥rith his fieanily, to enter 
into possession, and to take care of the effects^ till such time as 
the proprietor should renew his claim. 

Aner tliree tedious days, and as many expecting nights, the 
posse that went in quest of our runaways returned, all drooping 
and dejected, most of them slowly leading their overspent horses, 
and universaUy bespattered or covered with mire, without any 
equivalent of comfortable tidings to balance the weight of their 
languor and fatigue. 

The happiness or wretchedness of human life, as it should seem, 
does not so much depend on the loss or acquisition of real ad- 
vantage, as on the flucrtuating opinions and imaginations of men. 
llie c3)6ence of this infant, who, but a few months before, had no 
manner of interest in the views, affections, or solicitudes of this 
noble family, appeared now as the loss of all their honours and 
fortunes: a general &ce of mourning seemed to darken every 
apartment ; and my lord and lady no more paid visits, nor received 
public company. They were, however, inventive in many contri- 
vances for amusing and consoling their darling Dicky; but even 
this was to little purpose, for he was often found silently languish- 
ing in comers, or crying — 0, where's my brother Harry, my own 
sweet brother Harry! shall I never see my own brother Harry 
any more ? 

My lord had already despatched a multitude of circular letters 
to aU his a4DquaintanceB, with other notices, throughout the kin^ 
dom, containing offers of ample rewards for the recovery of bis 
child. But finding all ineffectual, he caused advertisements to 
the same purpose to be repeatedly inserted in all the public 
papers ; as the same, no doubt, are still extant^ and may be found 
m the musty chronicles of those days. 

Within a few weeks after the publishing of these advertisements, 
my lord received a letter respecting his son Harry, that adBTorded 
great consolation to him and his lady ; insomuch that, with the 
help of the lenient hand of time, in less than the space of twelve 
months this noble family were restored to their former cheerfulness 
and tranquillity. 

But to return to the situation in which we left our hero : the 
coach drove on at a round rate, and the children continued in high 
glee, and thought this Idnd of conveyance the finest sport imaginable. 

When they entered a space on the first common, the coachman 
looked about to take care that no one was in sight ; and, tuming 
to the right hand, he held gently on till he came to another great 
road, on which he drove at his former rate. This he did again 
at the next common, and coming to another road that led also to 
London, and night now approaching, he put up at the first great inn 
he came ta 
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Harry's patron had the precantion to keep his great<Mat mu£fled 
about his face, so that no one could observe his beurd, till they were 
shown to a room, and fire and can(Uee were lighted up. Then his 
ancient friend and domestic haying provided scissors and imple- 
ments for shaving, locked the door, and set to work in the presence 
of the children. 

Harry was all attention during the whole process ; and when the 
operation was quite completed, he drew near to his patron with a 
cautions kind of jealousy, and looking up to his face witih the tears 
in lus little eyes — Speak to me, sir, says he ; pray, speak to me. 
It is, answered the old gentleman, the only comfort of my life to 
be with you, and to speak to you> my Harry. The child, hearing 
the well-known voice of friendship, immediately cleared again, and 
reaching up his little arms to embrace his pa^n— 0, indeed, say^ 
he, I believe you are my own dada still I 

Though Hiurry was now reconciled to the identity of his friend, 
yet he felt a secret regret for the alisence of his beard ; for he 
loved all and every part of him so entirely that the loss of a hair 
appeared a loss and a want to the heart of Harry. 

After an early supper, and two or three small glasses of wine 
per man, this gentleman, whom his servants had now announced 
by the name of Mr. Fenton, proposed hide-and-go-seek to his 
associates. This invitation was accepted with transport ; and after 
they were cloyed with hide-andrseek, they all played tagg till they 
were well warmed. 

Mr. Fenton ordered a pallet into the chamber for James, his 
fiuthfol domestic, and little Ned. Then, helping to undress Harry, 
he put him first to bed ; and hastening after, he took his darling 
to his bosom, and tenderly pressed him to a heart that loved him 
more than all the world, and more than that world ten times told. 

In about three days more they arrived safe at Hampstead, and 
stopping at the court of a liurge house, that was delightfully 
situatec^ they were welcomed by a gentiewomanly-looking matron 
whom James had fixed for housekeeper, about a fortnight before. 

The next day Mr. Fenton and his blithe companions were 
attended at table by James and the two footmen. 

As soon as the latter grace was said, and the cloth taken away — 
Harry, says Mr. Fenton, it is now our turn to wait on James and 
his feUow-servants ; for Gfod made us all to be servants to each 
other : one man is not bom a bit better than another ; and he is 
the best and greatest of all who serves and attends the most, and 
reqiures least to be served and attended upon. And my precious, 
he that is a king to-day, if so it shall please God, may become a 
beggar to-morrow, and it is good that people should be prepared 
against all that mav happen. 

Having so said, ne took his associates down to the hall, just as 
the servants had sat down to dinner. He gave his domestics the 
wink, and beginnins^ to set the example, asked Mrs. Hannah, and 
iir. James, and Mr. Fnmk, and Mr. Andrew, what they would 
please to have ? The servants readily falling in with their master's 
scheme, ordered Harry to bring such a thing, and Ned to fetch such 
a thing, and Barry to do this, and Harry to do that: while Harry, 
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with a graoefnl action, and more beaatifnl than Gkuiymede, the 
cupbearer of the gods, flew cheerfully abont from side to side, pre- 
senting the wishes of all at table ; so that they poured upon him 
a thousand blessings from the bottom of their hearts, and would 
not now have parted with him for the mighty rewards which his 
fJBtther some time after proposed for his recovery. 

Within a fortnight after this, Mr. James, the house^teward, fur- 
nished a large lumber-room with hundreds of ooats, outrcoats, 
shirts, waistcoats, breeches, stockings, and shoes, of different sorts 
and sizes, but all of warm and dean, though homely, materials. 

When this was done, Mr. Fenton led his favourite up to llie 
stores, and said — My Harry, you see all these things, and I make 
a present of all these things to my Harry. And now tell me, my 
love, what will you do witii them? Why, dada, says Harry, you 
know that I cannot wear them myself. No, my dear, says Mr. 
Fenton, for you have clothes enough beside, and some of them 
would not fit you, and others would smother you. What then 
will you do with them, will you bum them, or throw them away? 
O, that would be very naughty and wicked indeed ! says Harry. 
No, dada, as I do not want them myself, I will give them to those 
that do. That will be very honestly done of you, am Mr. Fenton; 
for, in truth, they have a better right to them, my Harry, than yon 
have, and that which you cannot use cannot belong to you. So 
that, in giving you these things, my darling, it should seem as 
if I made you no gift at all. 0, a very sweet giftl says Harry. 
How is that? says Mr. Fenton. Why, the gift of doing good to 
other people, sir. Mr. Fenton, then stepjping back, and gazing on 
our hero, cried — ^Whoever attempts to ms&uct tiiee, my angel, 
most himself be instructed of heaven, who epeaks by that sweet 
mouth. 

But Harry, it would not be discreet of you to give these things 
to the common beggars who come every day to our door; give 
them victuals and balance or pence a-pieoe, and welcome ; but 
if you give such beggars twenty suits of dothes, they will cast 
tiiem afi off and put on their rags again, to move people to pity 
them. But when you spy any poor iravellers going the road, and 
your eyes see that they are naked, or your heart tolls you l^t 
they are hungry, then do not wait tiU they beg of you, but go and 
beg of them to favour you with their acceptance ; then take them 
unto the fire and warm them and feed them, and when you have 
so done, take them up to your storeroom and clothe them with 
whatever you think they want ; and believe me, my Harry, when- 
ever you are cold, or hungry, or wounded, or in want, or in sickness 
yourself, the very remembrance of your having clothed, and fed, 
and cured, and- comforted the naked and the hungry, the wounded 
and the afflicted, will be warmth, and food, and medicine, and hahn. 
to your own mind. 

Wliile Mr. Fenton spoke, the muscles of Harry's expressive 
countenance, like an equally tuned instrument, uttered unisons to 
every word he heard. 

From this dav forward, Harry and Ned b^ turns were frequently 
out on the watdi ; and often single, or in pairs, or by whole families, 
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Han^ wonld take in a poor father and mother, with their help- 
lees mfants, driven perhaps from house or home by fire or other 
misfortune, or oppressive landlord, or ruthless creditor ; and having 
warmed, and fed, and clothed^ and treated the old ones as his 
patents, and the little ones as his brothers and ststers, he would 
give them additional mouey for charges on the road, and send t^em 
away the happiest of all people except himself. 

By this time, Mr. Fenton had inquired into the drcnmstances 
and characters of all the poor in the town and throughout Hie 
precincts ; and, having refuted or confirmed the intelligence he had 
received, by a personal inspection and visit from house to house, 
and having made entries of all such as he deemed real objects 
and worthy of his beneficence, he invited the heads of the several 
families to take a dinner with him every Sxmday at his hall. 

On the following Sunday there came about thirty of these 
visatants, which number soon increased to fifty weekly guests. 

On entering, they found the cloth ready spread, and Mr. James, 
having counted heads, laid a crown in silver upon every plate, 
which first course was a most relishing sauce to all that followed. 
A plentiful dinner was then introduced, and the guests bein^ seated. 
Mr. Fenton, Harry, Ned, and the four domestics attended, and 
disposed themselves in a manner the most ready to supply Ihe 
wants of the company. The guests, all abashed and ooniounded 
at what they saw, sat some time with open mouth and unswallowed 
victuals ; much less did they presume to apply to the waiters for 
any article they wanted, till, being encouraged and spirited up by 
the cheerfulness, ease, and readiness of their attenduits, they be- 
came by degrees quite happy and jovial ; and, after a saturatang 
meal and an enlivening cup, they departed with elevated spirit^ 
witli humanized manners, and witii hearis warmed in affection 
toward every member of tiiis extraordinary house. 

By the means of this weekly bounty, these reviving fiunilies were 
soon enabled to clear their little debts to the chandlers, which had 
compelled them to take up every thing at the dearest hand. They 
were also further enabled to purchase wheels and other implement^ 
with the materials of flax and wool, for employing the late idle 
hands of their household. They now appeared decentiy clad, and 
with happy countenances ; their wealth increased with their indus- 
try, and tne product of the employment of so many late useless 
members became a real accession of wealth to the public. Bo true 
it is that the proefperity of this world, and of every nation and 
society therein, depends solelv on the industry or manufactures of 
the individuals. And so much more nobly did this private patron 
act than all ancient legislators, or modem patrons and landlords, 
whose selfishness, if they had but common cunning, or common- 
sense, might instruct them to increase their proper rents, and en- 
rich their native country, by supplying the hands of all the poor 
within their influence with the implements and materials of the 
prosperity of each. 

In the mean time, Mrs. TTannah daiL^ instructed the children in 
the reading of English ; neither was lir, Fenton inattentive to any 
means that might preserve and promote tlie health, action, and 
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corporal excellences of his little champion. He had a lar^ lawn 
belund his eurden ; and hither he summoned, three times in every 
week, all the boys of the vicinage who were between two years 
advanced above the age of our hero. To these he appointed pre- 
miums for foot-ball, hurling, wrestHng, leaping, running, cudgelling, 
and buffing. But the champions were enjoined to invest their fists 
with little mufflers, insomuch that, how great soever their vigour 
might be, the bruises that they gave stopped short of mortality. 

Now, mough these premiums were almost universally adjudged 
to the party of which Hanry then happened to be JEi member, or 
individiudly to himself for his single prowess and pre-eminence, yet 
he never would consent to bear we prize from the field, but either 
gave it to some favourite among those with whom he had been 
associated, or to the particular champion whom he had worsted in 
contest; for he felt the shame and defeat of his mortified adversary, 
and consolingly hinted at the iirjustice of the judges, and reformed 
their error by the restoration of the reward. 

One day, while Harry was watching to intercept poor travellers, 
as eagerly as a fowler watehes for the rising of his game, he heu*d 
a plaintive voice behind the hedge, as he thought, in the opposite 
field. He fiew across the road, and, passing through a smau turu- 
utile, soon found the unhappy objects he sought for. He stood for 
some time like a statue, and his compassion became too strong for 
tears or utterance ; but, suddenly turning and flying back again, 
he rushed with precipitation into the room where Mr. Fenton was 
writing a letter. What is the matter? said Mr. Fenton, starting— 
what has frighted yon, my Harry— what makes you so pale ? To 
this Harry replied not ; but catching hold of his hand, and pulling 
with all his force — O come ! says he ; come, dada, and see I 

Mr. Fenton then got up, and suffered himself to be led where 
the child pleased to conduct him, without another word being 
asked or answered on either side. 

When they were come into the field, Mr. Fenton observed a man 
sitting on the ground. His clothes seemed, from head to foot, as 
the tattered remainder of better da^ Through a squalid wig and 
beard, his pale face appeared just tmctured with a faint and sickly 
red ; and nis hollow eyes were fixed upon the &oe of a woman, 
whose head he held on his knees, and who looked to be dead, or 
dying, though without any apparent agony ; while a male infant^ 
about four years of age, was half stretched on the groxmd, and half 
across the woman's lap, with its little nose pmched by famine, and 
its eyes staring about wildQy, though witnout attention to any 
thing. Distress seemed to have expended its utmost bitterness 
on these objects, and the last sigh and tear to have been already 
exhausted. 

Unhappy man! cried Mr. Fenton, pray, who or what are you? 
To which the stranger faintly replied, without lifting his eyes— 
Whoever you may be, disturb not the last hour of those who wish 
to be at peace. 

Bun, Harry, says Mr. Fenton, desire all the servants to come 
to me immediately, and bid Mrs. Hannah bring some l^artshom 
and a bottle of cordial, 
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Away flew Harry, like feathered Mercury, on his god-like errand. 
Forth issued Mr. James, Frank, and Andrew; and last came 
Mrs. Hannah, with the housemaid and cordials. 

Hannah stooped in haste, and applied hartshorn to the nose of 
the woman, who appeared wholly insensible. After some time, 
her bosom heaved with a long-rising and subsiding sigh, and her 
eyes feebly opened, and immediately closed again. Then Mrs. Han- 
nah and me housemaid, raising her gently between them, got a 
little of the cordial into her mouth, and, bending her backwards, 
they obsenred that she swallowed it. Then James, Frank, Andrew, 
and the housemaid, joining their forces, lifted her up, and bore 
her, as easy as possible, toward the house ; while Marry caught 
up her infant, as a pismire does its favourite embryo in a time of 
distress, in order to lodge it in a place of protection and safety. 

In the mean time, Mr. Fenton and Mrs. Hannah put their harts- 
horn with great tenderness to the nostrils of the stranger, and 
requested him to take a sip of the cordial ; but he, turning up his 
dim though expressive eyes, feebly cried — Are you a man or an 
angel? and directly fainted away. 

They rubbed his temples with the spirits, and did their utmost 
to recover him ; but a sudden gust of grateful passion had proved 
too strong for his constitution. On the return of the servants he 
was also carried in. A physician was instantJy sent for; beds were 
provided and warmed in haste — the new guests were all gently 
undressed, and laid therein ; and, being compelled to swallow a little 
sack- whey, they recovered to a kind of langtdd sensibility. 

The physician gave it as his opinion, that this unhappy fiBinily 
were reduced to meir present state by excess of grief and famine ; 
that nourishment should be administered in very small propor- 
tions; and that they should be kept as quiet as possible, for a 
fortnight at least. 

While all imaginable care is taking for the recovery of these poor 
people, we b^ leave to return to the affairs of their protectors. 



CHAPTER VI. 

About a month before this, Mr. Fenton had engaged one Mr. 
Yindex, the schoolmaster of the town, to come for an hour every 
evening, and initiate the two boys in their Latin grammar. But 
he had a special caution given lum with respect to the generous 
disposition of our hero, which was said to be induced to do any 
thing by kindness ; but to be hardened and roused into opx>osition 
by severity. 

In about ten days after the late adventure, Mr. Fenton was called 
to London, where he was detained about three weeks, in settling 
his books with his Dutch correspondents, and in calling in a very 
large arrear of interest that was due to him upon his deposits in 
the funds. 

During his absence, Mr. Yindex began to assume a more expanded 
authority, and gave a free scope to tiie surly terrors of his station. 
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Ned was by nature a very lively, bnt very petolant boy ; and 
when "Vindex reproved him with the imperial brow and voice of the 
Great Mqg:ul, Ned cast upon hhn an eye of snch significajit coin 
tempt, as no sabmissions or Bofferings, on the part of the offender, 
could ever after compensate. 

The next day Mr. Vindez returned, doubly anned, with a mon- 
strous birch-rod in one hand, and a ferule in the other. The first 
he hung up, in terror&m, as a meteor is said to hang in the heavens, 
threatening future cahidgation to the children of men. The second 
he held as determined upon present action ; nor was he unmindful 
of any hook whereon to hang a fault, so that, travelling from right 
to len and from left to right, he so warmed the hands of the un- 
fortunate Edward, as ruined the sunny economy of his countenance, 
and reduced him to a disagreeable partnership with the afSicted. 

On the departure of Vindez, though Ned*s drollery was dismayed, 
his resentment was by no means eradicated ; for the principle of 
Ned was wholly agreeable to the motto of a very noble escutcheon ; 
and Nemo me imjnme laeestit was a maxim of whose impropriety not 
St. Anthony himself could persuade him. 

All ni^ht he lay raminating and broo(Mng on mischief in his 
imagination ; and having formed the outlines of his plan toward 
morning, he b^;an to chuckle and comfort Imnself, and exult in the 
execution. He then revealed his project to his bedfellow, Mr. 
James, who was greatly tickled therewith, and promised to join in 
the plot. 

Full against the portal that opened upon the schoolroom, there 
stood an ancient and elevated chair, whose form was sufficiently 
expressive of its importance. Mr. Vindex had selected this ma- 
jestic piece of furniture as alone suitable to the dignity of his 
exalted station ; for he judiciously considered that, if thrones and 
benches were taken from among men, there would be an end of all 
dominion and justice upon earth. 

Through the centre of the seat of this chair of authority, Ned 
got Mr. James to drill a small hole, not discernible except on a 
very minute scrutiny. He then provided a cylindrical stick of 
about six inches in length, to one end of which he fastened a 
piece of lead, and in the other end he fixed the end of a large 
needle. This needle had been a glover's, of approved metal, keen 
and polished, and three-square toward tne point, for a quick and 
ready penetration of tougn leather. He next fastened two small 
cords transversely to the leaden extremity of the stick ; and, James 
assisting, they turned the diair with the bottom upward, and 
tacked the four ends of the cords in such a manner as answered to 
the four cardinal points of the compass ; while the stick remained 
suspended in an upward direction, with the point of the needle just 
so far through the drill, as put it upon a level with the sui&ce 
of the seat. Lastly, they fastened a long and well-waxed thread 
about the middle of the stick, and drawing this thread over the 
upper rung, they dropped the end of it just under Ned's stool, and 
replaced the seat of learning in its former position. 

Greatly did Ned parade it, when on trial he found that his 
machine answered to a miracle; for the stick being restrained 
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from any motion, save that in a direction to the Eonith, on the 
slightest twitch of the thread the needle instantly mounted fonr- 
sb^Jis of two inches al>oye the surface of the seat, and was quickly 
recalled by the revulsion of the lead. 

At the appointed hour of magisterial approach, in comes Mr. 
Yindex. liaster Harry and Ned are called. Each seizes his book, 
and takes his seat as usual in a line, nearly diagonal to the right 
and left comer of the chair of authority. Mr. Yindez assumes the 
throne ; but scarce was he crowned when Ned gives the premedi- 
tated intimation to his piercer, and up bounces Vindez, and gives two 
or three capers as though he had been snddenlv stung by a tarantula. 
He stares wildly about — ^puts his hand behind him with a touch of 
tender condolence — returns to the chair — peers all over it with 
eyes of the most prying ini^pection ; but, not trusting to the 
testimony of his ocular sense m a case that so very feelingly re- 
foted its evidence, he moved his fingers over and over every part 
of the Burfoce ; but found all smooth and fair, in spite of the late 
sensible demonstration to the contrary. 

Down again, with slow caution, subsided Mr. Vindex, reooDp- 
noitring the premises to the right hand and to the left. 

As his temper was not now in the most dulcet disposition, he 
first looked sternly at Ned, and then turning toward Harry, with 
an eye that sought occasion for present quarrel, he questioned him 
morosely on some articles of his lesson ; when Ned, not enduring 
such an indignity to the patron of his life and fortunes, gave a 
second twitch with better will, and much more lively th^ the 
first; and up again sprung Yindex with redoubled vigour and 
action, and bounded, plunge^ and pranced about the room, as be- 
witched. He glared, and searched all about with a frantic pene- 
tration, and peered into every comer for the visible or invisible 
perpetrators of these mischiera ; when, hearing a little titter, he 
began to smell a fox, and, with a malignant determination of 
better note for the future, he retnmed wiw a countenance of dis- 
sembled placability, and, resuming his chair, began to examine the 
bovB with a voice apparently tuned by eood temper and affection. 

During this short scene, poor Ned nappened to make a little 
trip in his radiments, when Yindex turned, and cried to our hero — 
Mr. Harry, my dear, be so kind as to get up and reach me yon 
ferule. 

These words had not fully passed the lips of the luckless pre- 
ceptor, when Ned plucked me string with his utmost force, and 
Ymdex thought himself at least impeded on the spot. Up he shot 
once more, l£ke a sudden pyramid of flame. The ground could no 
longer retain him — ^he soared aloft, roared and raved like a thou- 
sand infemals. While Ned, with an aspect of the most condoling 
hyjxKTisy, and words broke by a tone of mourning, tenderly 
inquired of his ailments. 

Yindex turned upon him an eye of jealous malignity, and, taking 
a sudden thought he flew to the scene of lus repeated infliction, 
and turning up the bottom of the seat of pain, this complicated 
effort of extraordinary genius lay revealed, and exposed to vulgar 
contemplation. 
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He first examined minutely into the parts and construction of 
this wonderful machinery, whose efficacy ne still so feelingly recol- 
lected. He then drew the string, and admired with what a 
piercing agility the needle could be actuated by so distant a hand. 
And lastly, and deliberately, he tore away, piece by piece, the 
whole composition, as his rascally brethren, the Turks, have also 
done, in their antipathy to all the monuments of arts, genius, and 
leanung, throughout the earth. 

In the mean while, our friend Edward sat trembling and fiTing 
in his skin. All his drollery had forsaken him ; nor had he a single 
cast of contrivance for evading tJie mountain of mischiefs that he 
saw impending. How, indeed, could he palliate ? what had he to 
hope or plead in mitigation of the penalty, where, in the party so 
highly offended, he saw his judge and his executioner? 

Mr. Yindex had now the ball wholly at his own foot ; and that 
Ned was ever to have his turn again, was a matter no way pro- 
mised by present appearances. 

Yindex at length looked smilingly about him, with much fun in 
his &oe, but more vengeance in his heart — Mr. Ed¥rard, said he, 
perhaps you are not yet apprised of the justice of the Jewish laws, 
that daim an eye for an eye, and a breach for a breach ; but I, my 
child, will fnll^ institict you in the fitness and propriety of them. 

Then, reachmg at the rod, he seized his shrinking prey as a kite 
trusses a robin ; he laid him, like a little sack, across his own stool; 
off go the trousers, and with the left hand he holds him down, while 
the right is laid at him with the application of a woodman, who 
resolves to dear part of the forest before noon. 

Harry, who was no way privy to the machination of the needle, 
now approached, and interposed in behalf of his unhappy servant 
He petitioned, he kneeled, ne wept ; but his prayers and tears were 
cast to the winds and the rocks, till Yindex had reduced poor Ned 
to a plight little different from that of St Bartholomew. 

Mr. Yindex justly deemed that he had now given a lesson of such 
ample instruction, as might dispense with his presence for some 
days at least 

In the mean time, Ned's flogging held him confined to his bed, 
where he had full time and leisure to contrive with one end, a just 
and worthy retribution for the sufferings of the other. 

Harry went often to sit and condole with Ned, in this the season 
of his calamity ; and as he had now conceived a strong aversion to 
the pedagogue, on account of his barbarity, he offered to assist his 
friend in any measures deemed adequate to the stripes and injuries 
he had received. 

The house of Mr. Yindex was a large and old-fashioned building, 
with a steep flight of stone stairs, and a spadous landing-plaoe 
before the door. Ned was again on his legs; the night was ex- 
cessive dark, and the famUy of the preceptor had just finished an 
early supper. 

About this time a gentie rapping was heard, and a servant open- 
ing the door, looked this way and that way, and called out re- 
peatedly to know who was there ; but no voice replying, he retired 
and shut all to again. Scarce was he re-entered when he hears 
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rap, rai>, rap, rap. The fellow's anger was now kindled, and 
opening the door suddenly, he bounced out at once, in order to 
seize me runaway; but seeing no creature, he began to feel a 
coining chiUness, and his hairs to stir, as though each had got the 
life of an eel. Back he slunk, closed the door with the greatest 
tenderness, and crept down to reveal a scantling of his fears to his 
fellows in the kitchen. 

Now, though men and maids laughed heartily at the appre- 
hensions of Hodge, they resented this insult on their house, as wey 
called it ; and getting all up together in a group, they slily crowded 
behind the door, with the latch in one of their hands, ready to issue, 
in an instant, and detect the delinquents. 

They were not suffered to freeze. Knock, knock, knock, knock, 
knock. Open flies the door^ and out rush the servants. Nothing 
appeared. They all stood silent, and astonished beyond measure. 
Some, however, with outward bravado, but inward tremblings, 
went searching along the waUs and behind the peets for some 
lurcher. Again they gathered to the landing-place, and stood 
whisperingly debating what this might be; when, to the inex- 
pressible terror and discomfiture of all present, the spontaneous 
knocker assumed sudden life and motion, and gave such a peal and 
alarm to their eyes and ears, as put every sense and resolution to 
the rout ; and in they rushed again, one on the back of the other, 
and clapped to the door, as in the fiioe of an host of pursuing 
demons. 

Mr. Yindez and his lady, for some time past, had been sitting 
opposite, and nodding over a fire in the back-parlour, where they 
returned eac^ other*s salute with the greatest good manners and 
punctuality imaginable. He now started on hearing the rustling 
m the hall, and angrily called to know what was the matter. 

Yindex, from the prejudice of education during his infancy, had 
conceived the utmost spite to all spectres and hobgoblins, insomuch 
that he wished to deprive them of their very existence, and la- 
boured to persuade himself, as well as others, of their nonentity ; 
but faith proved too strong within him, for all his verbal parade 
of avowed infidelity. 

While the servants, with pale &ces and short breath, made their 
relation, the magisterial plulosopher did so sneer, and contempt- 
uously toss this way and me other, and throw himself badk in such 
affected fits of laughter, as nothing could be like it, till, bouncing 
at the sound of another peal, he mustered the whole family, 
boarders and all, to above seventeen in number, together witii 
Madam Yindex, who would not be left sole; and now they ap- 
peared such an army as was sufficient to face any single devil at 
least; and forth they issued and filled the landing-place, leaving 
the door on the jar. 

Here Mr. Yindex turned, and, with his fisuse toward the knocker, 
thus addressed the assembly : — 

My honest but simple friends, quoth he, can any thing persuade 
yon that a spirit or ghost, as ye call it-na breath or being of air — 
a something or nothing that is neither tangible nor visible, can lay 
hold of that which is? Or are ye such idiots as to imagine that 
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yon knocker (for he did not yet venture to touch it), a subetance 
of solid and molten brass, without members or organs, or any in- 
ternal system or apparatos for the purpose, can vet be endued with 
will, design, or any kind of intelligence, when the least locomotive 
faculty, in the meanest reptile, m^ of necessity be provided with 
an infinitely varied mechanism of nerves, tubes, reservoirs, levers, 
and pulleys for the nonce; I should discredit my own senses on 
any appearance contrary to such palpable demonstration. In all 
lights— Soft — ^break we off— look where it comes again I—For, in 
this instant of affirmation, so peremptory and conclusive, the 
knocker, as in contempt and bitter despite to philosophy, so 
loudly refuted every syllable of the premises, as left neither time 
nor inclination to Vindez for a reply; but, rushing desperately 
forward, he burst in at the portal with such as hm presence of 
mind to take advantage of the opening; and, turning again, and 
shutting the door violently in the &ce of half his ffunily, he ran 
and threw himself into his chair in an agony of spirits. 

The servants and boarders, whom vindex had shut out, not 
abiding to stay in presence of the object of their terrors, tumbled 
in a heap down the stairs, and, gatherings themselves up again, ran 
diversely to communicate to all their neighlK>urs and acquaintance 
the tidings of the enchanted knocker. Their contagious looks and 
words gave the panic throughout; but curiosity prevailing above 
apprehension, the town began to gather, though first in thin parties, 
and at a cautious distance, till the crowd, mereasing, tooK heart 
and resolution from number, and venturing up a step or two of 
the stairs, and being still pressed and urged forward bv new-comers 
from behind, they at lengtn filled the whole flight and landing-place, 
and one of them growing bold enough to lift his hand towanl the 
knocker, the knocker generously convinced him that no assistance 
was wanting. Bap, rap, rap, rap. Bap, rap, rap, rap. Bap, rap, 
rap, rap. &ck recoil tne foremost ranks, casting off and tumbling 
over the ranks behind. No one stayed to give help or hand to 
friend or brother ; but, rising or scrambling off on all-fours, each 
made the best of his way to the first asylum, and in less than ten 
seconds there was not a mouse stirrine throughout the street. 

"U I had Ihe id-nature of such authors as love to puzzle, I also 
might leave the foregoing enigma to be solved, or rather made 
more implicit, in such ways as philosophy might have to account 
for it ; but, in compassion to the pains of a labouring imagination, 
I choose to deliver my reader with all possible ease and despatch. 

The fact is, that these astonishing and tremendous phenomena^ 
that discomfited a little city, alarmed the country rouncL and re- 
suscitated tiie stories and legends of the old women oi all the 
parishes from Bamet to London, were the whole and sole con- 
trivance of our hero's petulant foundling, during a nightly lucu- 
bration. 

^ed had accordingly imparted his ^lan of operations to Harry, 
and Hany had engaged Mrs. Hannah in the plot 

Now Mrs. Hannah had a house in a narrow jNurt of the street^ 
just opposite to that of Mr. Vindez, where her niece and old servant 
resided. This house was narrow, but of the height of four stories ; 
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and on the said memorable night, Ned dropped the end of a 
bottom of small twine from the garret window, which Hannah took 
across the way, and fastened ¥nth a double knot to the blocker 
of Yindex's door. And now it is twenty to one that» if Yindex's 
fiunily and the rest of the neighbourhood had been even thus far 
let into the secret, they would not have been altogether so much 
alarmed at the consequences. 

I have read of generals who conld gain, but not maintain con- 
quests ; and of women who could keep all secrets but their own. 
Thus it happened to Ned. His vanity was at least on a level with 
his ingenui^; he was so elated with the success of his recent 
stratagem, that he boasted of it to some, and half-whispered it to 
others, till it came to the ears of the much-exasperated Yindex. 
Yindex, in the first heat and very boil of his passions, snatches up 
a huge rod, just cut from that tree whose bare name strikes terror 
through all our seminaries of learning, and taking with him one 
of his boarders, he marches directly down to the house of Mr. 
Fenton, and thus formidably armed he enters the fatal schoolroom. 

Ned, by great good fortune for himself, was t^en absent; but 
our hero happening to be there, Yindex instantly shut the door, 
and called him to task. 

Master Harry, says he, did you know any thing of the strange 
knocking at my door last Tuesday night? To this question, Harry, 
who was too valiant to be tempted to tell a lie through fear, with- 
out hesitation answered in the afiirmative. You did, sirrah ! replied 
the pedagogue ; and you have the impudence also to confess it to 
my lace? Mere, Jacky, down with his trousers, and horse him for 
me directly. 

Jack was a lusty lubberly boy, about ten years of age, and 
stooping to unbutton Harry, according to order, our hero gave him 
such a sudden fist in the mouth, as dashed in two of his teeth that 
then happened to be moulting, and set him a crying and bleeding 
in a piteous manner. Yindex then rose into tenfold fury, and took 
our hero in hand himself; and notwithstanding that he cufied, and 
kicked, and fought it most manfully, Yindex at length unbuttoned 
his trousers, and set him in due form on tiie back of nis boarder. 

The pedagogue, at first, ^ve him the three accustomed strokes, 
as hard as he could draw. Bo much, my friend, says he, is for your 
own share of the burden ; and now tell me who were your con- 
federates and abettors in this fine plot. That I will never tell you, 
deliberately and resolutely answered our hero. What, shall I be 
bullied and out-braved, replied the frantic savage, by such a one 
as you? You little stubborn villain, I will flay you alive, I will 
carbonade you on the spot. So saying, he laid at him as though 
he had been a dieaf of wheat ; while Harry, indignantly, endured 
the torture, and holding in his breath that he might not give 
Yindex the satisfaction of a groan, he determined to perish rather 
than to betray. 

In the mean time, Ned had peeped in at the keyhole, and spying 
the situation and plight of his loved patron, he ran to Mrs. EEamiah 
and imparted the horrid tidings. Hannah rose with all the wrath 
of Tisiphone in her countenance, and flying to the schoolroom, she 
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rushed yiolently against the door, burst it open in a twinkling, and 
springing forward, fastened every nail she had in the &oe and eyes 
of Vindex, and tore away and cuffed at a fearfiQ rate. Jack, at 
this period, had let his rider to the ground ; when Harry, catching 
at a sword that hung against a wainscot, whipped it down, and 
drawing it from the sheath as quick as lightning, he sprung at 
Vindex, in order to run him through the l^dy; but, happily, not 
having had the patience to put up his breeches, they trammelled 
him in his advance, and he fell prostrate with the sword in his 
hand, which reached the leg of the pedagogue, and gave him a 
slight wound just as he was endeavouring to make his way through 
the door. Jack had already made his escape, and the mauled pre- 
ceptor scampered after, with his ears much better warmed, and his 
temper better cooled, tiian when he entered. 

Harry bore his misfortune with a sort of sullen though shame- 
faced philosophy. But every other member of this honourable 
family almost adored him for the bloody proof he had given of 
his virtue; and vowed unpitying vengeance on the ungenerous 
Vindex. 

During the above transactions, the strangers whom Mr. Fenton 
had received into his house had been tended with great humani^, 
and were now on the recovery. 

Mr. James, on conversing with the head of this little fietmily, ob- 
served that he was an exceeding sensible person, and had provided 
him with a decent, though cast suit of his mnjster's ; and had- also, 
with the assistance of s£b. Hannah, put his wife and little boy into 
clean and seemly apparel. 

As James's invention was on the rack to get adequate satisfaction 
on the base-spirited Vindex, he went to ooimlt his new friend, who 
dropped a tear of generosity and admiration on hearing the story 
of Uarry*8 heroism and nobility of soul. 

By his advice, Mr. James despatched a messenger to a druggist 
at London, and to several other shops for sundry apparatus ; and 
having all things in readiness, and Harry being now able to bear 
a part in the play, James sent a strange porter to Vindex, with 
compliments from his master, as though he were just come home, 
and requested to speak with him. 

Vindex accordingly comes and knocks. The door opens, he 
enters, and it instantly shuts upon him. He starts back with 
horror, as at the sight of Medusa. He perceives the hall aU in 
black, without a single ray save what proceeded from a sickly lamp, 
that made the gloom visible. He is suddenly seized upon by two 
robust devils covered over with painted flames. They drag mm to 
the schoolroom — but O, terror of terrors ! he knows the place of 
his pristine authority no more. He beholds a hell more fearful 
than his fancy had yet framed. The ceiling seemed to be vaulted 
with serpents, h'urpies, and hydras, that dropped livid fire. And 
here, the Tisiphone, Megeera, and Alecto of the heathens appeared 
to contend for frightfulness with Milton's Death and Sin. Foui 
fiends and two little imps at once laid their fangs upon him, and 
would have dragged him to the ground ; but the pedagogue was a 
sturdy athletic felloWi and cuffed, and scratched, and roared it oat 
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most manfolly. The devil, however, proving too strong for the 
sinner, he was cast prostrate to the earth ; and being left, in re- 
trospection, as bare as Father Time, some sat upon his shoulders to 
keep him down, while others on each side, alternately keeping time 
like the threshers of barley, gave oor flogger such a scoring as im- 
printed on his memory, to his last state of magistracy, a fellow- 
feeling for the sufferings of petty delinqnents. 

Being all oat-breathed in turns, they remitted from their toil, 
and now appeared to be a set of the merriest imps that ever 
associated. They fastened the clothes of the disconsolate Yindex 
about his neck with his own earters ; and, having manacled his 
hands before him, they turned nim loose to the street. While he, 
with a wonderful presence of mind in the midst of his terrors, 
raised his hands the best way he could, to cover his fiice, and 
hurried homeward. 

Within a few da|VS after this adventure, Mr. Fenton returned. 
At the first sight of one another, he and his Harry grew together 
for near half an hour. He then addressed every member of his 
fEunily one by one ; and, with a familiar goodness, inquired after their 
several healths and concerns. He also asked after his late guests, 
and desired to see them ; but on Mr. Jameses intimation, that he 
had somewhat of consequence to impart to him, they retired to 
the next room. 

Here James made him a minute recital of the preceding ad- 
ventures ; and set forth, in due contrast, the baseness and barl^ui^ 
of Yindex on the one part, and the unassailable worthiness of his 
Harry on the other ; while the praise of this chosen of the old 
gentleman's soul sunk, like the balm of Gilead, upon his wounded 
mind, and almost eradicated every memorial of former grie^ and 
planted a new spring of hope and joy in their room. 

The table being spread for dinner, Mr. Fenton sent to desire the 
stranger and his lime fEtmily should jom company. They came, 
according to order ; but entered, evidently overcome by a weight of 
shame and gratitude too grievous to be borne. 

Mr. Fenton saw their oppression, and felt the whole burden upon 
his own shoulders. He accordingly was interested and sohcitous 
in its removal, which he effected with all that address of which his 
humanity had made him a fmished master. 

Through the enfoldings of the stranger's modesty, Mr. Fenton 
discerned manv things preceding the vulgar rank of men. Mr. 
dement, said ne, I am astonish^ beyond measure that a person 
of letters, as you are, and who has so much of the gentleman in his 
person and manner, i^ould yet be reduced to such an extremiiy 
m a Christian country, and among a people distinguished for their 
humanity. There muist be something very singular and extra- 
ordinary in your case ; and this night, if you are at leisure, and 
that the recital is not disagreeable to you, you would oblige me 
by your story. 

Sir, answered Mr. Clement, since my life is yours, you have 
surely a right to an account of your property. Whenever you 
think proper, I will cheerfully obey you. 

Mr. Fenton now rose and stepped into town, and calling upon a 
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neigfaboiir, whom he took to the tayern, he oent for Mr. V index^ 
who came upon the Bammoiui. 

Mr. Yindez, sajB he, pray take your seat. I am florry, Mr. 
Vindez, for tiie treatment yon hare got in my hoaBe, and still 
aonier that you sot it so very deserredly. 

I have kmg thought^ Mr. Yindez, that the method of school- 
masters, in uie insitmction of our children, is altogether the 
reyerse of what it ought to be. They generally lay hold on the 
human oonstltation, as a pilot lays hold on the radder of a ship, 
l^ the tail, by the shigle mottye of fear alone. 

Now, as fear has no concern with any thing bat itself it is 
ifae most confined, most malignant^ and we bouBeet^ though the 
strongest^ of all passions. 

The parly who is possessed with it^ will listen to nothing but 
the dictates of his own terror, nor scrapie amr thing that may 
coyer him from the eyil ai^rehended. He wul preyaricate and 
Me; if that lie is questioned, he will youch it by peijury; and, 
if he happens to do an injury, he will be tempted to commit murder 
to jpreyent the effects of resentment. 

^ear neyer was a friend to the loye of God or man, to duty or 
conscience, troth, probity, or honour. It therefore can neyer make 
a good subject, a good dtuEen, or a good soldier, and, least of all, 
a good Christian ; ezoept the deyils, who belieye and tremble, are 
to be accounted good Cinristians. 

How yery different is Ihe lesson which our master Chbist 
teacheth, ^o commandeth us not to fear what man can do unto 
us ; to smile at sickness and calamity ; to rise superior to pain and 
death ; and to regard nothing, but as it leads to the goal of tibat 
iimnortaHty which his gospel has brou^t to light ! 

There i& Mr. Yindez, but one occasion wherein fear may be 
useful in schools or commonwealths ; and that is, when it is placed 
as a guard against eyil, and wpears, with its insignia of rods, ropes, 
and axes, to deter all wlio behold from approaching thereto. 

But l£is, Mr. Yindez, is &r from being the sole occasion on 
which schoolmasters ai^lj the motiye of fear and castigation. 
They associate the ideas of pain to those lessons and yirtaes which 
the pleasure of encouragement ought alone to inculcate : they yet 
more frequently apply the lash for the indulgence of their own 
weaknesses, and for me gratification of the yirulence of their own 
naughty passions ; and I haye seen a giant of a pedagogue, raying, 
raging, and foaming, oyer a group of shrinlring m&ntB^ like a kite 
oyer a croudung parcel of young turkeys. 

There are, I admit, some parents and preceptors, who annez 
other motiyes to that of the rod; they promise money, gaudy 
dothee, and sweetmeats, to diildren ; and, m their manner of ez- 
patiating on the use and yalue of such artides, they often ezdte, in 
their little minds, the appetites of ayarice, of yanity, and sensuality ; 
they also sometimes add the motiye of what they call emulation, 
but which, in fact, is rank enyy, by telling one boy how much 
happier, or richer, or finer, another is than lumself. 

rilow, though enyy and emulation are often confounded in terms, 
there are not two things more different, both in leepeck to their 
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object and in reepect to their operation:— the object of enry is 
the person, and not the excellence, of any one; bnt the object 
of emulation is ezceUence alone, as when Chbist, exciting ns to 
be emnlons of the excellence of God himself, bids ns be perfect, 
as onr Father which is in heaven is perfect: — ^e operation of 
envy is to pnll others down ; bnt the act of emulation is to exalt 
ourselyes to some eminence or height proposed : — ^tiie eyes of envy 
are sore and sickly, and hate to look at tne light ; but emulation 
has the eye of an eagle, and soars, while it geaea in the fiEtoe 
of the sun. 

Were tutors half as solicitous, throughout their academies, to 
make men of worth as to make men of letters, there are a 
hundred pretty artifices, very obvious to be contrived and practised 
for the purpose. They might institute caps of shame and wreaths 
of honour in their sdiools: they might have little medals, ex- 
pressive of particular virtues, to be fixed on the breast of ti^e 
achiever till forfeited by de&ult : and on the report of any boy's 
having performed a signal action of good-nature, friendship, ^ti- 
tnde, generosity, or honour, a place ofeminence might be appomted 
for h^Di to sit on, while all the rest of the school should bow 
in deference as they passed. Sudi arts as these, I say, with that 
distinguishing afifection and approbation which all persons ought 
to show to children of merit, would soon maJke a new nation of 
infants, and consequently of men. 

When you, Mr. Vindex, iniquitously took upon you to chastise 
my most noble and most incomparable boy, you first whipped him 
for his gallant and generous avowal of me truth ; and next, you 
barbarously flayed him because he refused to betray those who had 
confided in his integrity. 

When I behold so many scoundrels walking openly throughout 
the land who are styled your honour, and your nonour, and who 
impudently usurp the most exalted of all chaiacters— the character 
of a gentleman ; I no longer wonder, when I reflect that they have 
been principled, or rather unprincipled, by such tutors as Mr. 
Vindex. 

The merry devils, Mr. Y index, who took yon in hand, were not 
of a species so alienated from numanity as you might imagme; 
they have, therefore, appointed me their vemde of some smart- 
money in recompense, but desire no frirther advantage from your 
company or instructions. 

So saying, Mr. Fenton imt a purse of five-and-twenty guineas 
into the hands of the preceptor, and withdrew without speaking 
another word. 

Friend. Upon my credit^ this Mr. Fenton— I long to know some- 
thing more of him->he is a sensible kmd of a man, and has given 
us some very valuable hints upon education. But may I be so 
free with you as to drop some general remarks uix>i^ the whole of 
what I have read? 

AtUhor, Free, sir? by all means ; as free as you please, to be 
sure. Believe me, you cannot do me a greater £ivour. 

Friend, Why, tibere's the plague on*t, now ; you begin to 

v2 
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kmdle already. Ah! were you aiiihora to know the thonaandih 
part of the liberties that are taken behind your backs, you would 
learn to bear with more humility a gentle admonition, though 
uttered to yonr fiices. Few, indeed, have the generosity, or even 
humanity, to intimate what they tiiemselres think, or what the 
world speaks of you. We are seldom over forward to say any 
thing that might give diroleasnre to others, because we like that 
others should be pleasea with ourselves ; but in your absence 
we pay ourselves largely for our taciturnity in your presence, 
and I have often been in company where the intimates and 
confidants of you authors have depreciated and ridiculed the 
very same jMissages which they applauded with cries and claps 
in your closets. The world, my friend, has substituted good 
manners in the place of good nature ; whoever conforms to the 
former is dispensed with from any observance of the latter. 
Shall I add (for the misfortone of you authors), that there is a 
set of men who at once dispense with common manners and 
common humanity? They go under the name of critics; and 
must be men of wealth, that the deference paid to fortone may 

g've a sort of stamp and currency to the dross of their erudition. 
i the strictest sense, indeed, they may be called men of letters, 
their study as well as capad^ being nearly confined to a just or 
orth(^raphical disposition of the alphabet. Their business is to 
reconnoitre the outrworks of genius, as they have no key to the 
gates of nature or sentiment. They snuff faults from afar, as 
crows scent carrion, and delight to pick, and to prey, and to dwell 
upon them. They enter like wasps upon the gardens of litera- 
ture, not to relish any fragrance, or select any sweets, but to 
pamper their malevolence with every thing that savours of rank- 
ness or offence. Happily for them, their sagacity does not tend 
to the discovery of merit ; in such a case, a work of genius would 
give them the spleen for a month, or possibly depress their epirits 
beyond recovery. 

To these high and dreaded lords-justidaries, the critics, authors 
deem it incumbent to submit the products of their lucubrations ; 
not in the pro(>pect of any advantage from their advice or animad- 
versions; neither in the hopes or acquiring their friendship or 
patronage : but merely to soothe and deprecate the effects of weir 
malignity. Accordingly, I have been present when some of these 
dictators have been presented with a manuscript as with an humble 
petition ; they have uiereupon assumed the chair, as a judge assumes 
the bench when a criminal is called before him, not in order to 
trial or hearing:, but to sentence and condemnation. To what 
scenes of mortification have I been witness on such occasions ! to 
what a state of abatement, of abasement, of annihilation, have these 
entertainers of the pubhc been depressed! — ''1 am sorry, sir, to 
tell you that this win not do — a few attempts here and there, but 
that will not compensate. Here again, how injudicious, absurd, 
unpardonable! Qood sir, you should have considered that when 
a man sits down to write for the public, the least compliment they 
expect from him is, that he should think — ^Here, my friend, I have 
seen enough ; I cannot affront my judgment so much, as either to 
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reoommend or patronize your performance ; all I can do for you 
is to be sUent on the subject, and permit fools to approTe who have 

not sense to discern.'* Thus do these critics-ptiramount, with 

the delicacy and compassion of the torturers of the Inquisition, 
search out all the seats of sensibility and self-complacence, in order 
to sting with the more quick and killing poignancy. 

Now, my dear friend, as you have not applied for the favour of 
these established arbitrators of genius and literature, you are not 
to expect the least mercy firom them ; and I am also free to tell 
you, mat I know of no writer who lies more open to their attacks. 
You are excessively incorrect. Your works, on tiie one hand, have 
not the least appearance of the Linus labor; nor, on the other, 
have they that ease which ought to attend the haste with which 
they seem to be written. Again, yon are extremely unequal and 
disproportioned ; one moment you soar where no eye can see, and 
straight descend with rapidity, to creep in the vulgar phrase of 
chambermaids and children. Then you are so desultory that we 
know not where to have you; you no sooner interest us in one 
subject, than you drag us, however reluctant, to another. In short, 
I doubt whether you laid any kind of plan before you set about 
the building ; but we shall see how your fortuitous concourse of 
atoms will turn out. 

Author, Do I want nature ? 

Friend, No. 

AiUhor, Do I want spirit? 

Friend. Bather too much of fire at times. 

AtUhor, Do I want sentiment? 

Friend. Not altogether. 

AtUhor. Then, sur, I shall be read and read again, in despite of 
my own defects, and of all that you and your critics can say or do 
against me. The truth is, that the critics are very far from being 
bugbears to me; they have always proved my Mends, my best 
benefactors. They were the first who writ me into any Idnd of 
reputation ; and I am more beholden to their invectives than I am 
to my own genius, for any little name I may have got in the world : 
all I have to fear is, that they are already tired of railing, and may 

not deem me worth their fuilher notice. But pray, my good sir, 

if you desire that I should profit by your admonitions, ought you 
not to give me instances of the faults with which you reproach me? 

Friend, That would be time and labour altogether tlu'own away, 
as I have not the smallest hope of bringing you to confession. 
You are a disputant, a casuist, by your education ; you are equally 
studied and practised in turning any thing into nothmg, or bringing 
aU things thereout. But do not flatter yourself that I have yet 
given you the detail of half your faults ; you are often paradoxical, 
and extremely peremptory and desperate in your assertions. In 
this very last page you affirm that the character of a gentieman is 
the most reverable^ the highest of all characters. 

AtUhor. I did, sir ; I do affirm it, and will make it good. 

Friend. I knew it, sir, I knew it ; but do not choose at present 
to enter into tlie discussion. At the next pause I shall willingly 
hear you on this question. 
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CHAPTER VTL 

Ok his retam he ordered a fire and a bottle of -^ine into his 
stady, and sent for Mr. Clement. Mr. Clement, says he, sit down. 
I assure yon, Mr. Clement, I am inclined to think very well of yon. 
Bnt pray let me have the narrative of yonr life and manners with- 
out disgoise. An ingenuons confession and sense of past errors 
has something in it, to me full as amiable, or more, th^ if a man 
had never strayed. 

Sir, says Mr. Clement, I have indeed been fimlty, very faulty in 
my intentions; tiiongh Gfod has hitherto preserved me from any 
very capital act, and has, by your hand, wonderfdlly brought me 
to this day. 

HISTOBY OF THB MAK OF LETTEBS. 

Bartholomew Clement, sir, a retailer of hardware on the Strand, 
is my f&ther. He was low-bred, and, as I believe, of narrow car 
faxAty ; but proceeding in what they call tbe dog-trot of life, and 
having a shigle eye to the maldng of money, he became vastly 
rich, and has now a large income from houses and ground-rents 
in me city of Westminster, the fndts and acquisition of his own 
application. 

I remember nothing of my motiier except her fondness for me ; 
nor of her character, except the tears that I have seen my fiEither 
shed when oocasional circumstances have brought her fredi to his 
memory. She died when I was in my seventh year. I was their 
only surviving child ; and my fiither transferred all his tenderness 
for her to me. 

The love of my fetther was not tbe mere partiality or prejudice 
of a parent ; it was not an affection ; he had a passion for me that 
could be equalled by nothing but his vanity in my behalf. He 
resolved, he said, that there should be one gentleman in the family; 
and with this view he resisted his desire of having me always in 
his sights and sent me to Westminster school, and from tlience to 
Cambridge, where I remained till I was twenty years of age, with- 
out any thmg happening that was uncommon, or deserving <^ your 
attention. 

In the mean time my &ther was as prodi^ of his parse towards 
me as he was of his caresses. He had me with him every vacation. 
He visited me frequently during term, and seemed to lose the 
better half of his existence when we jparted. 

He had infused into me a strong tmcture of his own vanity and 
views. I lost even a portion of tlwt tenderness and respect which 
I had felt in his regard. He was a trader, a mechanic ; I sighed 
for his reptile state ; and I looked down upon him as Icarus did 
on that very &ther from whom he had derived wings for so exalted 
a flight. 

My application, accordingly, was equal to my ambition. I was 
not merely a master, I was a critic in the classical languages. I 
relished, and commented on the beauties of the Greek and Latin 
authors ; was a thorough connoisseur in the customs and manners 
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of the andents ; and oonld detect the slightest tnamg n mAtm of a 
sculptor or designer in their folding of the Roman toga. I also 
had the honour of being intimate with all the great of antiquity ; 
I frequently sat in mod, with Hie whole posse <S ^e heathen gods, 
on Olympus ; and I kept them, as I imagined, in a kind of de- 
pendence, by my perfect knowledge of all tiieir secret lapses and 
mistreadings. I had traced the system of natore, from Aristotle 
and Pythagoras down to f^cnrus and Luoretius, and from iiiem 
down to Des Cartes^ Gassenm, and Hobbes ; and I was so thorougli- 
paoed an adept in all the subtleties of logic, that I could ocmftite 
and change sides without losing an inch of ground that I had 
gained u^n my adversary. 

I now miagined that I was arrived at the very pinnacle of human 
excellence, and that fortane and honour were within my grasp on 
either hand. I looked on the chancellorship, or primacy, as things 
that must come in course, and I was contriving some station more 
adequate to Hie height of my merits and ambitun, when I received 
this letter : — 

** SoK Hammkl,— Have lately inquired into thy life and character: 
am sorry to find them too bad to give hope of amendment. Have 
lost my money and my child. Thou hast cut thyself fit)m my love ; 
I have cut thee from my foriune. To comfort myself have taken 
a neighbour's widow to wife. Gome not near me ; I wfll not see 
thee. Would pray for thee, if I did not think it in vain. 

''BabthoiiOiibw Glbmekt." 

For some time after the receipt of this cruel letter, I remained in 
a state of stupidity. I could not believe Hie testimonv of my senses. 
I gave a kind of discredit to all things. But, awaking mm this 
lethargy into inexpressible angnish, my soul was rent by different 
and contending passions. 

Whatever contempt I might have for the station of my foHieTy 
I still loved his person be&r than riches and honours. But he 
loved me no more — ^he was gone — ^he was lost; he was alreadv 
dead and buried, at least to me. I cast myself on the ground, 
I groaned, I wept aloud, I bewailed him, as tliough he mA lain 
a ufeless corpse before me. At length, having vented the first 
ravings of my passion, I rose and wrote to my father an answer, 
of which this in my pocket-book is Hie copy : — 

^'SiB,— If you had not wished to find those fisMilts yon sent to 
seek after, in a life that defies malice, and is wholly irreproachable, 
you would not have given credit to scoundrels, who cannot judge 
of the conduct of a genHeman; nor have oondenmed your only 
child without hearing or defence. 

** In cutting me from your fortane, you only cut me from what 
I despise ; but in cuttii^ me from your love you have uigusHy 
robbed me of what no rortnne can repair. I see that you are 
irretrievably taken awav from me ; I shall never more behold my 
indulgent and fond fiauier ; and I shall not cease to lament his 
loss with tears of filial afiection. But for this new f&ther, whose 
heart could dictate so unnatural and inhuman a letter, I equally 
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disclaim all commerce and concern with him. And, could it 
be possible that a person of my talents and abilities should be 
reduced to indigence or distress, you, sir, are the very last man 
upon earth to whom I would apply, or from whom I would deign 
to accept relief. 

^ But if, on the other hand, it should please God hereafter to 
visit your hard-heartedness with afOiction and poverty, and that 
I, like the son of the blacksmith in the days of our eighth Harry, 
should stand next the tiirone in digm'ty and honours, you will then 
find me desirous of making you afi sorts of submissions^you will 
then find the dutifullest, the fondest, and tenderest of children, in, 
sir, your little-known and mudi-iiyured, 

** HA M TungTi CiiBMEirr." 

Having thus vented the gusts and feelings of my heart, I began 
seriously to think of the course I ought to take ; and considered 
London as the sphere in which a luminary would appear with the 
greatest lustre. 

I dischai^ed my servant, sold my two geldings, disposed of my 
room, my riimitnre, and most of my boo&, and having mustered 
somewhat upward of three hundred and fifty pounds, I lodged 
the three hundred pounds with a Cambridge dealer, from whom 
I took bills on his correspondent in London, and set out on my 
eroedition in the first stage. 

I took cheap lodgings near Charing Cross; I was altogether 
unknowing and unknown in that great dty ; and, reflecting that 
a hidden treasure cannot be duly estimated, I daily frequented 
Markham's cofiee-house, amidst a promiscuous resort of swordsmen, 
literati, beaus, and politicians. 

Here, happening to distinguish myself on a few occaBions where 
some articles of ancient history, or tenet of Thales, or law of Ly- 
curgus, chanced to be in question, I began to be regarded with 
bettor advantage. 

An elderly gentleman, one day, who sat attentive in a comer, 
got up and wmspered that he would be glad of my company to 
take share of a pint in the next room. I gratefrdly obeyed the 
summons, and wnen we had drank a glass a-piece — ^Mr. Clement^ 
says he, you appear to have but few acquaintance, and may possibly 
want a friend. My fortune is small, but I have some influence 
in this town ; and, as I have taken an inclination to you, I should 
be glad to serve you. If the question is not too free, pray, what 
is your present dependence and prospect for life? 

Having, with a gratefrd warmth, acknowledged his goodness to 
me, I ingenuou^y confessed that my circumstances were very 
slender, and that I should be glad of any place wherein I could 
be usefitl for myself and my employer. Aiid pray, says my friend, 
what place would best suit you ? I hope, sir, answered I, my educa- 
tion lias been such, that laying aside tiie manual crafts, there is 
not any thing for which I am not qualified. I am greatiy pleased 
to hear it, replied Mr. Gk)odville, and hope soon to bring you 
news that wiU not be disagreeable. 

Within a few days Mr. Goodville again entered the cofiee-house 
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with a happy aspect. He beckoned me aside. Clement, says he, 
I have the pleasure to tell yon that I have brought yon the choice 
of two very advantageons places. Mr. Giles, the bfoiker, wants a 
clerk who can write a fine hand, and has made some proficiency 
in arithmetic. And my good fiiend Mr. Tradewell, an eminent 
merchant, wonld give lai^ enconragement to a yonth who nnder- 
stands the Italian method of book-keeping, as his business is very 
eztensive, and requires the shortest and clearest manner of entry 
and reference. 

My friend here paused, and I blushed and hung down mj head, 
and was wholly confounded. At length I answerod hesitatingly — 
Perhaps, sir, you have hapx)ened on the only two articles in the 
uniyerse (mechanics, as I said, apart) of which I have no knowledge. 
Well, weii, my boy, says he, don't be discouraged. I wfll try what 
further may be done in your behalf. 

Within about a fortnight after, Mr. Goodyille sent me a note, 
to attend him at his lodgings in Red Lion Square. I went, flushed 
with reviving hope. My child, said he, as I entered, I have now 
brought you the offer of three different places, and some one of 
them, as I trust, must surely fit you. 

Our East India Company propose to make a settlement on the 
coast of Coromandel, and are inquisitive after some youths who 
have made a progress in geomet^, and are more especially studied 
in the science of fortification. There is also the colonel of a regi- 
ment, an old intimate of mine, who is going on foreign service, 
and he, in truth, applied to me to recommend him a person who 
was skilled in the mechanic powers, and, more particularly, who 
had applied himself to gunnery and engineering. There is, lastly, 
the second son of a nobleman to whom I have the honour to be 
known ; he is captain of a man of war, and would give any con- 
sideration to a young man of sense and letters, who is a proficient 
in navigation and in the use of the chart and compass, and who, 
at the same time, might serve as a friend and companion. 

Sir, said I, quite astonished, I have been a student, as Goliath 
was a man of war, from my childhood. If all my tutors did not 
flatter me, mv genius was eztensive ; and my progress in learning 
may prove that my application has been indefatigable. I know 
all thmgs from the beginning of time that the ancient or modem 
world, as I was told, accounted matters of valuable erudition or 
recognizance, and yet I have not so much as heard of the use or 
estimation of any of these sciences, required, as you say, by persons 
in high trust and commission. 

Mr. GoodviUe hereupon looked concerned, and shook his head. 
My dear Clement, says he, I do not doubt your talents or learning; 
but I now begin to doubt whether they have been directed or 
applied to any useful purpose. My cousin GoodviUe informs me 
that the bishop of St Asaph is in distress for a voung gentleman, 
a man of morals and a linguist, who has some knowledge in the 
canon and civil law, as his vicar-general is lately dead. He teUs 
me further that a gentleman, a friend of his, who is in great 
drcumstimces, and who is now about purchasing the place of sur- 
veyor^neral, wants a youth who has got some little smattering 
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in architecture, and has an elegant hand at the drawing of plans 
and sections. I am also known to one of Hie commissioners of 
excise, and^ if you are barely initiated in ganging or smreying, 
I think I conld get yon into some way of bread. 

Alas, sir, I replied, in a desponding tone, I am equally a stranger 
to all these matters! 

Perhaps, said Mr. Goodville, I oonld get you into holy orders if 
yon are that ¥ray inclined. Are yon weU read in theology? 

Yes, yes, sir, I briskly answered; I am perfectly acquainted 
with tbe gods and manners of worship through all nations since 
the delnge. 

But are yoo, replied my friend, equally versed in the Christian 
dispensation? Have yon studied our learned commentators on the 
Greeds? Are you read in Polemic divinity? and are yon a master 
of the sense and emblematical reference that the Old Testament 
bears to the New? 

Sir, said I, I have often dipped, with pleasure, into tbe Bible, as 
there are many passages in it extremely affecting, and others full 
of fine imagery and the true sublime. 

My poor dear child (mournfully answered Mr. GoodyiUe), by all 
I can find you know no one thing of use to yonrself, or any other 
person liying, either with respect to this world or the world to 
come. Ck)uld you make a piu, or a waistcoat button, or fonn a 
pill-box, or weave a cabbage net, or shape a cobbler's last, or hew 
a block for a barber, or do any of those things by which millions 
daily maintain themselves in supplying the wants and occasions, 
or fashions and vanities of others, you might not be under the 
necessity of perishing. 

The ways of life for which your studies have best prepared you 
are physio and the law. But tiien they require great expense, and 
an intense application of many years to come, before you can 
propose to enter on a livelihood by either of those professions. 
And, after all, your success would b^ very precarious, if you were 
not supported by many friends and a strong interest, at least on 
your setting out. 

I have already told you, dement, that I am not rich, and if I 
wore, it is not he who gives you money, but he who puts you into 
a way of getting it^ that does you a friendship. 

I am advised to go to Montoelier for the establishment of my 
health, after a tedious fit of sickness that I had at Bath. I shaU 
set out in about a month. But before I go, my duld, I earnestly 
wish and advise you to fix on some craft or trade or manner of em- 
ploying your time, that will enable you to earn a certain subsistence, 
and, at the same time, make you a worthy member of the commu- 
nity. For, believe me, my boy, that it is not speculative science, 
no, nor all the money and jewels upon earth, tluit make any part 
of the ruil wealth of this world. It is industry alone, employed on 
artides that are useful and beneficial to sodely, that constitutes 
the true riches of all mankind. 

As soon as you have made your election, let me see you again ; 
and, at all events, let me see you before I set out. 

Hereupon I bowed and retired, the most mortified and dejected 
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of all beingB. I was so low and dispiritod that I could scarce get 
to my lodgings. I threw myself on the bed. The gilding of me 
yaponrs of giandenr and ambition, that, like the sky of a summer's 
evening, had delighted my prospeoti^ now wholly disajqpeared, and 
a night of suoceeoing darkness fell heavy on my souL 

One third of my principal fund was almost sunk, and my imagina- 
tion considered the remainder as already yanished, without the 
possibility dT supply or resource. I now secretly cursed the Tanii^ 
of my famer : He must breed me a gentleman, thought I, as though 
I had been bom to no manner of end. Had I been the son of a 
cobbler, of a porter, an ostler, of the lowest wretch who wins his 
bread by the sweat of his brow, I should not yet have been reduced 
to the worst spedes of beggary — ^that of begging with sound limbs 
and a reasonable soul, the least pitied, though most pitiable, object 
of the creation ; for, surely, that is the case of a poor scholar and 
a poor gentleman ! 

roT some following days I went about prying and inquiring 
into the yarious and numberless occupations that maintsdned so 
many thousands of active hands and bui^ faces throughout that 
wonderftd dty. 

One evening, as I returned late and &tigued through Gheapside, 
I observed a man very importunate with a woman who walked 
before me. Sometimes she would huny on, and again make a ftdl 
stop, and earnestly beseech him to go about his business ; but, in 
spite of her entreaties, he still stuck close to her, till, coming to the 
end of a blind alley, he suddenly seized her by tiie ann, and pulled 
her in after him. 

She shrieked out for help with repeated vociferation; when, 
recollecting all my force, and drawing my sword — Villain! I cried 
out, quit &e woman instantly, or you are a dead man ! He per- 
ceived the glittering of the weapon, and retired a few paces ; but^ 
taking out a pocket pistol, he discharged it full at me, and ran off 
with precipitation. 

The baU entered my clothes and flesh, and lodged on tiie rotula of 
my left ann. I felt a short pang ; but, not attending to it, I took 
the woman under the arm, and returning with her to the street^ 
I told her we had no time to lose, and desired to know where she 
lived, fflie answered— At the sign of the Fan and Ruffle, in Fleet 
Street, where she kept a milliner's shop. We had not far to go ; 
we made the best of our speed, and were let in by a servant-maid, 
who showed us to a back parlour. 

Jenny, said Mrs. Graves (that was her name), hiinf a glass, and a 
bottle of the cordial wine. You look a little pale, sir ; I hope you 
are not hurt Not much, I think, madam, but I feel a small pain in 
my left shoulder. Sir, here is mv best service to you, with my best 
blessings and prayers for you to the last hour of my life. You must 
drink it ofi^ sir ; we both stand in need of it ; this was a frightful 
a£yr. Jenny, where's Arabella? Within a few doors, madam, at 
the Miss Hodgins*. Gome, sir, said Mrs. Graves, I must look at 
your shoulder ; then, openiog the top of my waistcoat, she instantly 
screamed out, God preserve my deliverer I I fear he is wounded 
dangerously. Jenny, fly to Mr. Weldon's; bring him with you 
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immediately; do not oome without him. Dearest, worthiest of 
men, let me press another glass upon you. It is necessary in such 
a waste of blood and spirits. Madam, I replied, the wound cannot 
be of consequence ; but I was greatly fiettigued at the time I had 
the happiness to rescue you firom that ruffian. 

The surgeon soon came, and, looking at my wound, said some- 
thing ekpoit to Mrs. Graves, who thereupon ordered Jenny to get a 
fire, and to maJke and wann the bed in the best chamber. 

Sir, said I to Mr. Weldon, do not alarm the gentlewoman. I am 
not of a fearful temper, and hope to bear my fortmie like a man. 
Sir, said he, your wound has been made by a rifled ball, and it may 
cost you much pain to extract it. Tou must not think of stirring 
from hence for l^e present By the time your bed is ready I will 
be back with the dressings. 

During tiie surgeon's absence, Mrs. Graves was all in tears, while 
I sat suspended between my natural fears of an approaching disso- 
lution, and my hopes of being suddenly and lastingly provided for. 
The cruelty of my fiettiier, tiie disappointment and overthrow of all 
my elevated expectations, and my utter incapacity of being of the 
smallest use to myself or mankind, had given me a kind of loathing 
to life. I had not, indeed, attended to my duty as a Christian ; but 
I was then innocent of any actual or intentional evil, and, as my 
conscience did not condemn me, I looked to mercy with a land of 
humble resignation. 

Mr. Weldon came with the dressings, his eldest apprentice, and a 
man-servant. I was then conducted to my chamber, and helped to 
bed, where I was put to great angnish in ihe extraction of the ball ; 
as the periosteum nad been lacerated, and the lead, being flattened, 
extended much beyond tiie wound it had made. 

Having passed a very x>ainfal and restless night, I remembered 
nothing rorther, till, at the expiration of twenty* one days, I seemed 
to awi&en out of a long and uneasy dream. 

I turned my head and beheld, as I imagined, all arrayed in 
shining white, and at my bedside, an inhabitant of some superior 
region ; for never till tiien had I seen, nor even conceived an idea» 
of any form so lovely. 

Tell me, said I, fair creatdre, on what world am I thrown? But 
instead of replying, she flew out of my apartment, and soon after 
returned, accompanied by Mrs. Graves, whose hands and eyes were 
elevated, as in some extraordinary emotion. 

Mrs. Graves, said I, how do you do? I hope you are well. I 
now begin to conjecture whereabouts I am. But neither did she 
answer ; but falling on her knees by m^ bed, and taking hold of my 
hand— I thank tiiee, O my God ! she cned ; and, bursting into tears, 
she wept and sobbed like an infiant. Ah, Mrs. Graves! said I, 
I fear that you have had a very troublesome guest of me. But 
then, says she, we remember that trouble no more, now that you 
are. once a^ain, bom into the world. 

During die few succeeding days in which I kept my bed, Mrs. 
Graves and her fair niece, Arabella, whom I had ta!ken for a vision, 
constantly breakfasted and spent their evening in my apartment. 

I gave them a short narrative of my foregoing history ; and 
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nnderstood, on their part, that they were the sister and daughter of 
the late Reverend Mr. Graves, of Putney, who had little more to 
bequeatii than his books and fumitore, amounting to about five 
hundred pounds, which they held in joint stock, and had, hitherto, 
rather increased than diminiiBhed. 

As I scarce remembered my mother, and had now, as it were, 
no fsrther relation nor Mend upon earth, I felt a vacuilr^ in my 
souL somewhat like that of an empty stomach, desirous of seizing 
on the first food that should present itself to my cravings. Delist- 
fill sensibilities I sweet hungerings of nature alter its kind ! This 
good woman and her niece became all the world to me. The one 
had conceived for me all l^e passion of a parent ; the other, that of 
the fondest and tenderest of sisters. On the other hand, I had for 
Mrs. Graves all the feelings of a child who conceives himself a fort 
of the existence of her who bore him ; and my eyes and actions 
could not forbear to discover to Arabella, that my heart was that 
of the most afiectionate of brothers, though too delicate to indulge 
itself in those £mdliar endearments whicn the nearness of kindred 
might venture to daim. 

When I was up and about the house, I requested Mrs. Graves to 
make out her bill for my board, and for my physician, surgeon, 
drugs, Ac, during my long illness. Hereupon she looked eagerly 
and tenderly at me. Mr. Clement, says she, I think you are too 
generous designedly to reproach us with what we owe you. But 
for what is it, my child, that you desire us to charge you ? Is it 
for rescuing me from death, or a shame worse than death — ^probably 
from both? Or is it for delivering this, my darling, from the bitter 
grief and distress that my loss must have brought upon her? Or 
do yon rather desire to pay us for the fearful pains and sickness 
which vou suffered on our account, and for having nearly forfeited 
your life in our defence? No, Mr. Clement, you must not think of 
paying us Hie very debts that we owe you; more, indeed, Mr. 
Clement, than all our little fortune, than the product of the in- 
dustry of our lives, can ever rex)ay. 

Here I was sQenced for the present, but in no degree convinced ; 
and I felt, in a sort, the disgust of an injured person, uneasy and 
studious, till some revenge might be had. 

In two days after, w^le I^. Graves was at market, and Arar 
bella gone with a Brussels head and ruffles to a young lady of dis- 
tinction, I stepped into the shop where Jenny waited uie commands 
of those that should call. I had scarce entered when a sheriff's 
officer appeared at the door, and, bolting in, laid an execution on the 
shop for eighty-five pounds odd shillings, at the suit of Mr. Hard- 
grave, the cambric and lace-merchant. 

I was at first surprised and grieved, but pleasure quickly suo- 
ceeded to my concern on tiie occasion. I took out my pockel^book, 
immediately discharged the debt with costs, and eave a crown to 
Jenny on her solemn assurance that she would not betray a syllable 
of what had happened to her mistress or Arabella. 

Soon after tms good gentiewoman and her niece returned, dinner 
was ordered up, and I sat down to table with a heart and coun- 
tenance more easy and cheerful than ordinary. 
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Before the doth waB removed, Jenny came and delhrered a note 
to her mistrefls. She read it over and over with apparent surprise 
and attention, asked if the messenger vaa waiting, and stepped to 
the door. Again she returned, sat down without speaking a word, 
and the mnscles of her oomitenanoe being strongly afiMted, taihe 
oonld no longer retain her passion, and her tears Imnt forth. 

What is me matter? cried Arabella; my amit-— my dear, dear 
mother— my only friend and parent? And, breaking also into tears, 
she threw herself aboat her neck. 

O, there is no bearing of this! exclaimed Mrs. Graves. This 
young man, my Arabella, distresses ns beyond expression. He has 
this very day, my love, for the second time, snatched ns from 
instant min. I wonld tell yon if I conld speak; but read that 
note — ^which she did accordingly. 

The note was signed Freestone Hardgrave; and imported how 
sorry he was that his late losses by sea had pnt him under tiie 
necessity of laying an execation on her house without customary 
notice. That he was glad, however, she had so large a sum ready 
as £90, the receipt of which he acknowledged, and hoped that this 
affidr would make no difference with respect to their future 
dealings. 

And why, best and dearest of women, said I to Mrs. Graves — 
why would you grieve that I should endeavour to relieve myself 
from a part of that burden with which your goodness and obliga- 
tions have so greatly oppressed me ? O that it were in my power ! 
I cried; and my hands pressed each other with an involuntary 
ardour. But it never will— it never can be possible— for me to 
prove the passion that my soul has for vou, and— there I hesitated 
— to show you, I say, the love that I nave for you, Mrs. Graves. 
You two make my world, and all that I am concerned for or 
desire therein. 

Since that is the case, said Mrs. Graves, with a smile and a tear 
that glistened together, if you will admit an equal passion from one 
so old as I am, it were pily we should ever part. Send, my child, 
this very day, and discharge your former lodgings. The time that 
we spend together cannot out be happy. All cares are lessened by 
the society of those we love ; and our satisfiactions will be doubled 
by feeling for each olJier. 

I did not at that time know the whole reason of the delight with 
which I accepted this generous invitation. I settied at Mrs. 
Graves's witiiout any formal agreement, and all my little matters 
were directly brought home. 

O, how happy were many succeeding days ! How still more happy 
when contrasted with tiie misery that ensued ! We spent all the 
time together that business and attention to the shop would permil 
and we grudged eveiy moment that was spent asunder. I related 
to tiiem a thousand entertaining stories, and passages occasionally 
recollected from the poets and historians of antiqui^ ; and a secret 
emotion, and inward ardour for pleasing, gave me fluently to inter- 
sperse sentimental observations and pertinent digressions, more 
delightful to my auditory than all my quoted authorities. 

I was now daily gathering health and strength, to which the com- 
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riaoenoe of my xxdnd greatly oontribnted ; when one eyening, Ifrs. 
Graves retorned more d^eotod than ordinary. I inquired into the 
oanse, with a soUdtade and comitenance that natorallv expressed 
the interest I took in her concerns. Why, my dear child, says she, 
perhaps I have been both impertinent and indlBcreet, bnt I meant 
all for the best. Yon must Imow, then, that I have been on a visit 
to yoor fiither. To my father, madam? Even so. I would to 
Heaven that he were worthy to be called father to sach a son. Bnt 
as I was saying—- yonr father, Mr. Clement, is in great oircnm- 
stances ; he keeps his coach, has taken a fine new house, and hves 
at a high rate. I sent in my name, with notice that I came to him 
on ba£iess of consequence. I was thereupon shown to a back 
parlour, where he sat in company with Mrs. Clement and a lusty 
ul-lookhig young gentleman ; but your stepmother has a com^y 
and good-humoured countenance ; she also appears to be fiur ao- 
vanc^ in her pregnancy. Mrs. Graves, said your f&ther, take a 
seat. What are your commands with me, madam ? I came, sir, 
to let you know that your son, Mr. Hammel Clement, the best of 
human bdngs, has been at the point of death Have you nothing 
to say to me, madam, but what conoems my son Hammel ? I have 
not, I confess, Bir--but that is more than enough; it is very 
interesting and afiecting, and concerns vou most nearly. Here 
Mr. Clement, for I will never more call him by the sacred name 
of fiither ; here, I say, he started up, and catching at a book, he 
pressed it to his lips and cried— I swear bv the virtue of this 
and all other holy books, that I will never listen to any person 
who would speak a single word in behalf of Hammel Clement ; and 
so, mistress, give me leave to show you 'die way out again. So 
saying, he caught my hand and drew me to the door, while I 
turned and cried to your stepmother — O madam! what sort of 
a heart is yours, that refuses its intercession on this occasion ? 
But she gave me an eve and sneer, of such a mischievous meaning, 
as expressed the whole fiend under the guise of an angeL When 
Mr. Clement bad taken me to the outwanl door, I just turned and 
said — ^I am sorry, sir, that a man of your grave and sensible 
appearance should sufier yourself to be so duped by people whose 
interest it is to deceive you; but, swelling into choler, he gave me 
a violent push from him, and clapped to the door in my moe. So 
that, in shorty my dear child, I fear I have done you harm, where 
I meant you true service. 

It matters not, my mother, said I (endeavouring to suppress a 
tear of tender resentment), I wOl soon, I trust, procure some kind 
of independence on that barbarian and his fortune ; and while I have 
you and your Arabella, I shall want neither fiither nor firiend. 

Being now very nearly re-established in my health, I set out 
again in search after some employment that might suit me. As 
I was strolling on Tower-Hill, 1 observed a shop on my left hand ; 
it was that of Mr. Wellcot, a bookseller and printer. I stepped in, 
and after some introductory discourse I asked him if he had occa- 
sion, in the way of his business, for a firiend of mine — a gentle- 
man in distress, but of parts and learning. Alas, sir! cried 
Welloot, such creatures as you mention are a drug upon earth ; 
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there is a glut of them in all markets. I would give any one a 
broad piece per man who should deliyer me from three or four of 
them who lie heavy on my hands. Not, sir, that tiiey are greedy 
or idle in the least ; I can get one of these gentlemen, as you are 
pleased to call them, on whose education more money has been 
expended than, at the common and legal interest, would maintain 
a decent £Eunily to the end of the world — I can get one of them, 
I say, to labour like a hackney horse from morning to night, at 
less wages than I oould hire a rascally porter or shoe-boy for three 
hours. I employ them occasionally in correcting the press, or fold- 
ing or stitchmg the sheets, or running of errands. 6ut then, sir, 
they have all of them aspects of such a bilious despondence, that 
a man may with less melancholy behold a death's-head; and 
really, sir, I oould not stand i1^ if custom, as I may say, did not 
harden me by the perpetual vision of these spectres. 

While Wellcot was speaking, I made a secret tow against haying 
any kind of commerce or concern with booksellers or printers for 
at least a century to come ; but, fearing to be suspected as a party 
concerned, I affected an air as easy as possible, and, obsenring some 
females who were busy in stitching pamphlets, I asked him if thej 
contained any thing new or entertaining. 

Sir, said WeUco^ this is an elaborate performance of the most 
eminent of our patriot writers ; I pay him, at the lowest, fiye 
guineas weekly ; and could any man write with double his spirit 
and genius, I could better afford to giye that author a hund&ed, 
for good writings are like diamonds, mat are valued according to 
their carats ; do but double their weight, and they immediately 
become of twenty times the estimation. 

This pamphlet consisted of a sheet, sewed in blue paper. I 
instantly paid my twopence, and sat down to peruse it. I found 
liiat it contained several very free remonstrances against his 
migesty and the ministers for joining with France in the war 
against Holland in opposition to the civil and religious interests of 
iSigland, together with a few collateral digressions in assertion 
of Magna Charta, of the freedom of man in ^neral, and of Britons 
in particular. I perceived that it was written with much more 
Judgment than genius. And what, said I to Wellcot, will you give 
to tiiat man who shall, confessedly, excel this your most eminent of 
patriot writers upon his own subject, and in his own way? Give, 
sir ? cried the bookseller ; many thanks, and a proportionable in- 
crease of the profits. £nough, sir, I answered ; you shall soon 
hear from me again — I wish you a good-morrow. 

On my return I called at Mr. Gkx>dville's, but he had sailed for 
France about a fortnight before. I then went about to a number 
of pamphlet shops, and bought up all tiie political papers that had 
any reference to the matter in himd. 

1 sat down to my work like a hungry man to his victuals ; and 
I grudged my heart those short indulgences which it ei\joyed in 
the society of the two objects of its fondest affections. 

Having finished my first paper in about a fortnight, I entitled 
it the Weekly Monitor^ and took it directly to Wellcot's, Here, 
sir, said I, is my friend's first venture. But has your friend, dQ» 
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maDded Wellcot in a discouraging aocent, sent the usual indemnity 
for the first impression of a young author? That shall not oe 
wanting, I answered, if you require it, Mr. Wellcot Why, said 
he, I do not take upon me to be a judge in these matters ; and 
yet custom has given me a shrewd sort of a guess. Come, sir, I 
have a few minutes to throw away, and they are at your service. 

He then sat down, and having read about a dozen iines — Ay, ay! 
said he, they don't always do thus at Newmarket; your friend, I 
find, has set out at the top of his speed. 

Going on something further, he cried — ^Well supported, by Ju- 
piter ! And then, proceeding to the tiiird {mge — Tins, says he, must 
have been stolen from one of the ancients, because &ere is no 
modem who could write like it. Well, sir, you need not give 
yourself further trouble for the present ; I will print this first 
paper at my own suit Desire your friend to be carefpl about the 
second. Call on me in a week, and I think I shall be able to tell 
you something that will please you. 

How diligent is expectation — ^how elevated is hope ! I returned 
with the feathers of Mercury at my heels. I set about my second 
paper with double genius and application. My ideas were more 
expanded — my spirits more submned. All me persuasives of 
Cicero ; all the thunder of Demosthenes ; all that I had read on 
the topic of liberty, in popular governments or commonwealths, 
occurred to my remembrance. 

I finished my second essay within the week. I went with it to 
Wellcol^ and he presented me at sight with twenty guineas. It 
is more, said he, than hitherto comes to your share ; but I love 
to encourage, and I trust that in the run I shall not be a loser. 
I sell this {Mimphlet for twopence; nearly two-fourths thereof go to 
printing, paper, &c. ; another fourth I reserve as an equivalent for 
my application and knowledge in this way ; and the remainder is 
a redundance which, on extroordinary tides, ought to flow to the 
writer. The demand for this paper has been very uncommon; 
and, by what I can judge, the sale may in time amount to twelve 
thousand. You need not, sir, be ashamed to acknowledge yourself 
the author. Preserve but a moiety of the spirit of ttde Elgah 
with which you have set out, and my own interests will instruct 
me to serve you efiectually. 

I now returned as in a triumphal chariot I never before re- 
ceived the prize, as I may say, of personal prowess. The fortune 
of my father — the fortune of all men living who were merely bom 
to fortune—diminished beneath me. O how sweet, said I to my- 
self, how delicious are the fruits of a man's own plantation ! Then, 
like the sagacious and independent spider, his labours will be 
crowned wim personal honour and success, while he spins his sub- 
sistence from his proper bowels. It is then, and then only, that a 
man may be said to be the true proprietor of what he possesses ; 
and the value is endeared, and the enjoyment doubled, thereby. 

I hastened to impart my transports to the two loved objects of 
aD my cares and satisfactions. Jenny told me that her mistress 
was not at home, but that Miss Arabella was above in her closet 
I ran up, I tapped at the door, but no one answered. Again I 

Q 
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tapjiNdd and added the soft voice of affection, requesting to be 
acbnitted. At length she opened, but looked pale, and with 
swollen and downonst eyes. I peroeiyed she had been in tears, 
and a sadden frost fell ui>on all my delights. What is the matter, 
miss, I cried; mv sisten my sweet friend, mj dearest Arabella? 
and I gently took her nana between both of mine. I wish yon 
had not come at this time, Mr. Clement, said she, coolly. But yon 
mnst permit me to keep my little grie& to myself. Tes, I replied, 
if it is yonr pleasure to tortare, to kill me outright, refuse me my 
portion in your interests and concerns. O, Mr. dement, says she, 
your soul is too generous— I dare not tell you ; I feel what you 
would sufSar should you know that you are concerned in the cause 
of my tears. But we must part, sir— indeed, we must ; we must 
part, Mr. Clement^ and that suddenly. 

Here her voice fiEdled, and throwing herself into a chair, she 
burst out afresh into a gush of affliction, while I stood astonished, 
and, dropping beside her on one knee, awaited with unspeakable 
angniah the sospeusion of her grief. 

At length, perceiving my^ situation— Rise, sir, she cried, I entreat 
you to rise and take a chair beside me, and I will tell you as fast 
as I can of this distressfnl busmess. 

You must know that I was, a while ago, at the Miss Hodgins'. 
They are very friendly, and good young women, and told me in 
confidence, though wim much concern, of a whisper in the neigh- 
bourhood, that my aunt had entertained a young gentleman in the 
house who was amnitted to such familiar and convenient intimacies, 
as could not, at all times, be vdthout their consequence, especially 
between persons of our age and sex. 

Now, Mr. Clement^ I am no way ashamed to confess that I have 
nothing in heaven but my innocence, nor on earth but my dha- 
racter; and I think you wish me better than to desire that I 
should forfeit the one or the other. Desire it ! O heavens ! I sud- 
denly exclaimed, I will for ever guard them both to the last drop 
of my blood, and last breath of my life 1 Alas I cried Arabella^ you 
are the man, of all others, whom the world would not admit for 
my champion in this case ; thev are absolute judges ; they ought 
to be oh«yed ; our parting will be painful, but it must be com- 
plied with. 

But, my sister, my Arabella, most lovely and most beloved of all 
ihe human species ! tell me, said I, my an^el, is there no other way, 
no expedient to satisfy a misdeeming world, save a remedy that is 
worse than death itself? No, said she, with an air somewhat re- 
solute and exalted, there is no other expedient ; at least, no other 
to which I can consent. O, Miss Graves ! answered I^ with a hasty 
dejection, if that is the case you shall be obeyed ; I am indeed very 
unhappy, but I will not be importunate. Adieu, dearest of creatures, 
adieu, lor ever I I spoke, and suddenly withdrew, and gave her, 
as I imagined, the last farewell look. 

Hold, sir ! she cried ; pray, stay a moment I should be wretched 
beyond expression if you went away in the greatest of all errors. 
But is it possible you should think that I could mean any slight 
to you, Mr. Clement? No, sir, no, of all men living ; indeed, it was 
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not possible. I spoke through an humble sense of mj own de- 
meiits; my determination was just; I do not repent me of it. 
I — I — ^perhaps, sir, I have not understood you; indeed, I scarce 
know what I say or mean myself.— Of this, however, be assured, 
that I can neither do, nor ever did, nor ever can, mean any o£fence 
to Mr. Clement. 

While she spoke I had kneeled before her. I took her hand and 
pressed it to my lips and my bosom. My Arabella, said I, I confess 
that this was no premeditated motion of mine. Nay, this very 
morning, the world should not have prevailed wiUi me to have 
accepted this hand for which I now kneel. I was ihen poor and 
wretched, without resource; and I could not think of bringing 
distress upon her, independent of whose happiness I could have no 
eqjoyment. I was sensible that I loved you with infinite tender- 
ness, with unspeakable ardour; but my passion did not dare to 
admit of hope— I could have suffered all things to have heaped 
blessings upon you ; but I would not permit to my soul the distant, 
though dear wii^ of being happy with vou. Ah ! what posture 
is this ? exclaimed Arabella. Nay, you shall not stir, I cned, nor 
will I rise till you have heard me a few words. Since morning, 
I say, I have got room to hope that my Arabella would not be so 
unhappy as I feared, in being united to me. I will not urge her, 
however. I leave her free-~l leave her mistress of her own will 
and actions ; but here I vow to heaven, that whether she live or 
die, consent or not consent, I will never many another. I am, 
from this moment, her wedded for etomiiy, the fiEdthftil and fond 
hisband of her image and remembrance. 

So saying, I rose and seated myself beside her. She looked 
asicmished and affected beyond the i>ower of utterance; but, 
covering her ietce with a handkerchief she gently leaned toward 
me, and shed a plenteous shower of tears upon my bosom. 

When Mrs. Graves retnined, I told her of my extraordinary 
success at the bookseller^s. I had before made her the treasurer 
of my little possessioiiB, and I i>oured my twenty pieces into 
her lap. 

Arabella, as I conjectured, did not delay to impart to her aunt 
the late adventure; for I observed that the eyes of that good 
woman dwelt ui>on me with a fresh accession of fondness and 
deUght 

Having finished my third paper, I took it to Wellcot^ who pre- 
sented me with twenty guineas ; and further, acknowledf;ed himself 
my debtor. Betuming homeward, I cast up, in a pleasing kind of 
mental arithmetic, how much my weekly twenty guineas would 
amount to at the year's end, and found it much beyond my occasions, 
even in the state of matrimony. 

I now looked ui>on myself as in the certain receipt of a plentiful 
income, and this encouraged me to press for the completion of my 
happiness. Decency eJone could give difficulty or delay in an affair 
that was equally the wish of all wties. We were privately married 
in the presence of the Miss Hodgins* and two or three other 
neighbours ; and I was put in jMssession of the blushingest^ fear- 
fullest^ and fondest of all brides. 

g2 
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Job very jnstly Bays — "' Shall we receive good at the haads of 
God, and not receive evil?*' And yet, I imagine, that the recol- 
lection of pafit happiness rather heightens than alleviates the sense 
of present distress. My soul, in those days, enjoyed a tide of delight 
to the fulness of its wishes, and to the stretch of its capacity. I 
thought that till then no person had ever loved as I loved. But 
the love of my Arabella was a kind of passion that wanted a new 
name whereby to express it It was an absence— a sort of death 
to all other objects. It was a pleasure too paimng ; a distressful 
attention ; the avarice of a miser who watches over his hoard, and 
joins to the rapture with which he beholds it, the terrifying ideas 
of robbery and loss. 

I had now, within the space of five weeks, received about one 
hundred and twenty guineas on the sale of my Monitor, when, going 
abroad one evening, I was stopped, within a few doors of my house, 
by a genteel-lookii^ person, who aflked if my name was Clement? 
It is, sir, I answer^ Then sir, says he, I arrest you in his mar 
jesfy's name for sedition, and a ubel against the government. 
Then, beckoning to three or four sergeants that attended, he had 
me directly seized and conveyed toward Newgate. 

As I was not of a timorous tempen nor conscious of the smallest 
tinctore of the crimes with which I was charged, I should have 
made little more than a jest of this business had I not trembled for 
the apprehensions of those who I knew would tremble for me. 

On the way, this officer informed me that my bookseller had be- 
trayed me, and had confessed to the ministers that I was the author 
of a fiunous pamphlet^ entitled the Weekly Monitor. Being delivered 
to the keeper, I put a few pieces into his hand, and was conducted 
to a decent apartment, considering the place. 

I immediately sent for Humphrey Qypher, Esq., Beigeant«t-law, 
whom I had once occasionally fee*d in behalf of Mrs. Graves ; and 
I sent, at the same time, for a set of the WeMy Monitor, when 
Mr. Cypher came I put five pieces into his hand, and having told 
him my case, I requested him to x>eruse the papers in question, and 
to give me his opinion thereon. Having read them with due at- 
tention—Mr. Clement^ says he, I perceive that you are a learned 
and in^nious young gentleman; but I find that you are better 
acquainted with the republics of Greece, than with the nature and 
constitution of our limited monarchy. Hence, alone, hath proceeded 
some lapses and misapplications that your adversaries would lay hold 
of Yet there is nothing grossly scurrilous or malicious throughout, 
nor what may amount to the incurring of a prsBmunire, by the most 
violent constraint or wresting of the sense. If you are inclined, 
says he, to proceed in the course of these papers, I would advise 
you to put in bail, and to stand the action. JBut as I am persuaded 
that the court have commenced this prosecution as a matter merely 
in ierrorem, to deter you firom a work that gives them great disgust, 
if you have any genteel friend who would solicit in your favour, 
and promise a fiiture conduct more amenable to power, you would 
undoubtedly be discharged without fiirther cost or trouble. 

I returned my warm acknowledgments to the sergeant for his 
friendly counsel and told him 1 would consider of it before I gave 
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him farther tronble. When he was gone I despatched a letter to 
Mrs. Graves, wherein I gave her an account of my present situation, 
in a manner as little alarming as possible. I requested her to pro- 
vide bail for my appearance at bar, but insisted that, till this was 
done, neither she nor Arabella should come to my prison, and that 
I had given express orders that they should not be admitted. 

Alas I had they complied with my directions, how happy might 
we have been all together at this day I But the excess of their 
goodness was the cause of our common ruin. Their affection would 
not be satisfied with simple bail ; and they resolved never to rest 
till they had procured my fidl discluu^. 

They went about to all their customers of any distmction. They 
solicited, petitioned, and bribed without measure. They borrowed 
money to the utmost extent of their credit; and pawned or sold 
all their effects under prime cost. They gave a purse to one to 
bring them acquainted with anoUier, on whom they bestowed a 
larger sum to introduce them to a tiiird. Having at length made 
their way to Lord Stivers, an agent of the minister, he thought he 
saw an advantage in granting their request, and my dischaige was 
made out without further dday. 

On the fifth evening from my imprisonment the door of my 
chamber opened, and in came my dear aunt with my dearer 
Arabella — ^mey flew upon me — ^they clasped me on each side in 
their arms^ and my wife instantly swooned away ui)on my bosom. 
She soon revived, however, at tiie kmown voice of love ; and as 
every door for my enlargement had been previously opened, we 
went down, stepped into me coach, and drove home directlv. 

Here I saw the first subject and cause of alarm — ^the shop was 
shut up! I was shocked, and felt a sudden dullness come upon 
me, but did not venture to inquire, except by my eyes. 

The kettle being down, and all seated to tea, I introduced the 
affair with an affected unconcern, and, by question after question, 
artfully extracted from my companions the whole history and ad- 
venturos of the five precedmg days, whereby I found that they had 
expended in my behalf beyond the last x>enny of their own sub- 
sttmoe; and that nothing remained save one hundred and fifty 
pounds, to which the several deposits amounted, which I had made 
with Mrs. Graves. 

I could now no longer contain myself. Cruel woman — ^inhuman 
friends ! I cried ; the bitterness of enmity, the rancour of malice, 
could never have brought an evil like this upon me. Accursed 
wreteh that I am ! ordained to be the instrument of perdition to 
those whom I would feed with my blood and foster with my vitals ! 
Would to heaven I had not been bom! or would I had been cat 
off by some quick and horrid judgment ere this had hapi)ened I 

Here Mrs. Graves drew her chair dose to mine, and catching 
me about the neck, and dropping upon me a few tears, that she 
struggled to suppress — ^Do not grieve, my child, she cried ; do not 
afiBict yourself for nothing. All is as it should be. There is no 
harm done. Tour Arabella and I can always earn genteel and in- 
dependent bread, without shop or other means than the work of 
oor bands. We can never want, my Hammy. We have done 
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nothing for yon. Neither has any thing happened wherewith yon 
ought to reproach yonrself. What we did was for ourselves, for 
the relief of the anguish of onr own hearts ; to brhig yon home 
to OS again as soon as possible, my son, smce we have found that 
we could live no longer without you. 

Withm a few davs I perceived that my dear aunt b^an to 
decline in her healtn, i)ernap6 occasioned by her late &tigue and 
anxiety of spirits. I brought an able physician to her, but he 
coidd form no judgment of ti^e nature of her disorder, tUl some time 
after, when her complexion began to change, and the doctor de- 
clared her to be in the jaundice. He began to apply to the 
customary medicines, and no care nor expense was spared for her 
recovery. Arabella and I sat up with her alternately every night, 
and all tiie day we read to her some book of amusement, in order 
to dissipate ti^e melancholy of her disease. But, alas ! all our cares 
and remedies, our attention and solicitude, our prayers and tears, 
proved e<^ually unsuccessful, and at the end of five months she 
expired within our arms. 

Arabella then quitted her hold, and crossing her arms upon her 
bosom, and looking eageriy on the &ce once so lovely, and alwavs 
beloved ! — You are then at peace, said she, my mother. O death ! 
hadst tiiou not enough of terrors in thy aspect, without adding 
to tiiy agonies those of tearing from us that which we prized 
above liJfe? O my friend! my only parent! my dearest, dearest 
mother! She coidd say no more, but immediately fJEunted away 
upon the body. 

I took her up in my arms, an<L carrying her into the next room, 
I laid her on the bed. I ordered Jenny and the two nurse-keepers 
to take care of her recovery, and charged Hiem not to permit her 
to see her aunt any more« 

I then returned to the chamber wherein the precious ruins of 
the half of my world was laid. I locked the door within side. 
I approached the body, and hung over it, and gazed upon it with 
inexpressible emotion. I repeatedly clapped my hands tt^ther. 
I st^x^ down, and kissed and rekissed her cold lips in an a^ony 
of affection. I gave a free scope to my tears, sobs, and lamentations. 
Ah ! I cried, mv parent, my patroness ; ah, mother to the son of 
your unhapi^ eleddonl Have I lost you, my only prop? Are you 
for ever departed from me, my support and consolation? I was 
abandoned by the world, by friends, mther^ and relations ; but you 
became the world and all relations to me. *^ I was a stranger and 
you took me in ; I was sick, and in prison, and you ministered unto 
me." But you are gone, you are gone from me afar off; and I die 
a thousand deaths in the anguish of surviving you. Here you lie, 
my mother, the victim of your goodness to your unlucky guest. 
Wretch that I am, doomed to bring no portion save that of calamity 
to those who regard me ! Woe of woes, where now shall I ease my 
soul of its insupportable burden? of the debt with which it labours 
to this kind creature? She will no more return to take ought 
at my hands, and I must suffer the oppression through life and 
tiirough eternity ! 

Having thus vented the excesses of my passion, my epirits sub* 
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sided into a kind of gloomy cahn. I retttmed to my wife. ^Btit 

I see, sir, you are too much affected. I wiU not dwell on this 
melancholy scene any longer. 

When I had discharged doctor's fees, apothecaries' bills, and 
fimeral expenses, I found that onr fortune did not amount to fifty 

S)unds. My wife was now far advanced in her pregnancy; her 
bour was hastened by her grief and late fiEitigues ; and she was 
delivered of that boy whom your charity a second time brought 
into this world. 

Aa I was now all things to my Arabella, the only consolation she 
had upon earth, I never left her during ner Alness. By the time 
she was up and about, what with tiie charges of child-beiaring, and 
a quarter's rent, &c., our fund was again sunk within the sum of ten 
pounds ; and I was going one evening to look out for some employ- 
ment, when we heard a rapping of (Sstinction at the door. 

Jenny came in a hurry, and brought us word that Lord Stivers 
was in the parlour, and desired to speak with me. I went down, 
greatly suiprised, and something alarmed at his visit. Mr. C!lement 
says he, with a familiar air, I have long wished to see you ; but I 
did not think it seasonable to disturb you during the misfortune of 
Your family, and the illness of your wife. Your Weeldy MonUon 
have genius and spirit, but they have done some mischief which we 
wish to have remedied. As how, pray, my lord? Why, Mr. Clement^ 
I never knew a writing in favour of hberty, or against any measures 
of government, which the populace dia not wrest in favour of 
licentiousness, and to the casting aside all manner of rule. Now, 
Mr. Clement, we want you to undertake our cause, which is by 
much the more reasonable and orderly side of the aigument ; in 
short, we want you to refute your own j^pers. 

0, my lord ! I answered, I should thml it an honour to serve 
your lordship or the ministry on any other occasion. But in a 
matter that must bring public infamy upon me, indeed, my lord, 
you must excuse me. I should be i>ointed at, as an a];)OBtate and 
prostitute, by all men, and bring my person and writings into 
such disgrace, as would for ever disable me from serving either 
myself or your lordship. 

Well, sir, replied my lord, I will not then insist on a fonnal 
refutation of your own writings. I only ask, if you are willing to 
engage in our quarrel, as far as is consistent with honour and truth? 
I ain, my lord, I rejoined, as f^ as is consistent with my own 
credit and the good of my country. 

The good of your country, Mr. Clement I says my lord. I hope 
you do not think that government is contrary to the good of your 
counlry. Pray, in what do you make this ubebty consist, of 
which you are become so eminent a patron? 

There are two sorts of lisebtt, lay lord, I answered: the first 
constitutes the du^ and happiness of a man, independent of com- 
munity ; the second constitutes the privilege and happiness of a man, 
merely aa he is a member of any state or commonwealth. 

Independent of community, a man is so fEU* free, and no further, 
than he acts up to the dictates of reason and duty, in despite of 
inward q[ypetite and outward influence. 
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Ab a member of commmiity, a man is so far free, and no farther, 
than as every other member of that community is legally restrained 
from ii^'aring his person, or encroaching on his property. 

Inimitably well defined I cried his lordship. I nave read volnmes, 
in folio, tmon the subject; bnt never knew what ubebty was 
before. Well, Mr. Clement, as this libertt of yours is, in all 
respects, so opposite to the licentiousness I was talking of, it cannot 
but make mainly in favour of good government I therefore 
request you to write a treatise to tlie purpose of vour definition ; 
and to take us with you, as fsu: as you can. We shall not be un- 
grateful ; we are good paymasters, sir. Why do you hesitate? Did 
you not tell me you were disposed to serve us ? 

My lord, I replied, I fear I should fall greatly short of your 
expectations. I am not studied in the constitution of modem states ; 
and how shall I be able to justify any government with respect to 
measures that, perhaps, are a secret to all except the ministers? 
I must further observe to your lordship, that my former field would 
be greatly contracted on this occasion. It is very easy and obvious 
to nnd fault and to call in question ; but to vindicate truth itself 
against popular prejudice, hoc optu, hie labor est, 

Mr. Clement, says my lord, I am proud that we have got a gen- 
tleman of so much honesty and ingenuity to befriend us. It snail 
be my care to provide you with materials, and I am confident that 
so great a master of his instrument as you are, will make excellent 
music on a few fundamental notes. Here are twenty guineas 
earnest, and ten ^neas shall be paid you weekly, till we can fix 
you in some station of due honour and advantage. I will take a 
glass or a dish of tea with you in a few days, and I wish you a 
good-evening. 

On the third mominj^ after this interview, my lord returned 
with a large bundle ot afdipairia pamphlets in his chariot, and 
some manuscript notes and hints tor my instruction. He break- 
fasted with us, and was easy, polite, and cheerful. 

I now entered on my new province, but not with usual ardour. 
As I had formerly lashed the insolence, encroachments, and rapa- 
dousness of power, less ambitious of conquest over aliens and 
enemies, than over the very people it was ordained to protect : I 
now, on the other hand, rebuked with like acrimony the riotous, 
factious, and seditious propensities of a turbulent, hcentious, and 
unsatisfied people, ever repugnant to government, and reluctant to 
the reign of the gentlest ruler. I proved, from many authorities 
and instances, derived from Greece and Home, that power is never 
so dangerous to a x)opulace as when it is taken into their own 
hands ; that the governors and governed, by the violence of col- 
lision, are apt to fly to extremes on either side ; that anarchy is 
the most direct of all roads to tyranny ; and that a people, who 
have no will to be governed, reduce themselves to the necessity of 
being crushed, insulted, and governed, whether they will or no. 

Now, sir, though I thus alternately sided with the people against 

Eower, and with power against the people, yet I struck at nothing 
ut &ults on either hand, and equally asserted, on both sides of the 
question, the cause of my coring, of liberty, and truth. 
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I took five times the pains with these latter papers that I did 
with the former, and yet I confess I had not equal pleasure in the 
delivery. I am also persuaded that these had more than double 
the merit of the other; and, in x)0]nt of sentiment, moral and general 
instruction, were of twenty times the value to mankind ; but how 
can that instruct which is not attended to? It was intimated to 
the people that these had been written at the instance of their 
governors; and they would not have listened to an oracle if 
attered from that quarter. 

Six months had now elapsed in these lucubrations. I had deli- 
vered to my wife two hundred and sixty guineas, the weeklv price 
of my labours. We had lived with great frugality. ArabeUa had 
again taken in as much work as her nursing and attention to the 
child would admit; and we had some pieces left of our former 
remnant, when Lord Stivers called in upon me, with pleasure and 
good news, as it were prologue in his aspect. 

Mr. Clement, says he, I want to speak to yon apart. I had 
yesterday some talk with the minister about you, and he has 
promised me four hundred a-year pension for yon till something 
better can be done ; and this is to be wholly clear and over your 
weekly wages of ten guineas, while we keep you so hard at work. 
But tell me, Clement, says he, laying his hand with an affectionate 
familiarity upon my shoulder, are you of a jealous temper? The 
furthest n-om it, my lord, of any man breathing. Oh ! 1 am glad 
of that ; but, if vou were, I have nothing exceptionable to propose. 
To be short, half a dozen of noblemen, all my friends, and people 
of strict probity and virtue, have engaged to spend a share of 
to-morrow in a party of pleasure upon the Thames ; and we have, 
each of us, laid a bet of a hundred guineas, that from the number 
of his relations, his friends, or acquaintance, he will bring the 
prettiest woman to this field of contention. 1 had fixed onXady 
Fanny Standish, a lovely creature, and a relation oi my own, but 
she unfortunately happened to be pre-engaged to one of my rivals. 
I am therefore quite at a loss, and must infallibly lose my wager 
if you do not £avour me with the company of Mrs. Clement, mth 
her I can make no question of conquest ; and I give you my honour 
to pour into her lap the whole five hundred gmneas, the just prize 
of her beauty. 

Why, my lord, I answered, this is indeed a very pleasant project, 
and has nothing in it exceptionable that I can perceive, if no one 
was to know any thing of the matter. But what will the world 
say to see your lordship so paired? — ^Psha, never heed the world, 
Clement 1 I am your world man. — ^Tour lordship has a very good 
right to scorn an inferior world. I rejoined; but the world has an 
equal ri^ht^ and would certainly make use of it, in the scorning 
of my wife. — ^What, said he, warmly, you will not then confide her 
to my friendship and honour? — I will not, my lord, confide her 
honour unnecessarily to any man, fix>m under that guardianship 
and protection which I vowed to her in marriage. — ^It is very 
well, Mr. Clement ; you may hear from me to-morrow. And away 
he went. 
He was equal to his word. The very next morning I was arrested 
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at hiB rait for two hundred and fonrscore guineas^ the amount of 
all that I had received from him ; and I was humed to the fleet 
prison without being permitted to speak to any one. 

Ab my lord knew mat, on issue, I must cast him in his action, 
and further come upon him for special damage and fisJae duress, it 
instantly occurred tnat this was merely a stratagem for ihe seduc- 
tion of my Arabella ; and her defenceless state gave me inexpressible 
torture. I immediately wrote her an account of my sitnation and 
apprehensions, which unhappily for all parties were too well- 
founded. 

But, sir, I will not afflict you or myself by giving you a detail of 
these extraordinary events, as I afterwards learned tnem from the 
mouth of my wife, and frvom the testimony of others on trial in the 
public court. For, alas ! even now, when aU anger should be dead, 
the remembrance of so much injunr and outrage offered to one so 
pure, so helpless, and so gentle, wakes up the old indignation, and 
stirs my spirit to its centre. 

Sufficient to say that, taking occasion by my absence, my lord 
paid my wife a visit: that he had the audacity to make base over- 
tures to her^ and to proffer her a large purse ; the former she had 
repulsed with scorn, the latter she had flung after him, aa he 
retreated baffled and enraged. She then at once commenced to 
make up a sum by the sale of fomiture, and other articles which 
she could spare, and by the i^moon of the following day, with 
incredible labour she had procured £40, which, with her former 
deposit of £260, was more than sufficient for my releaae ; and, as she 
was putting on her bonnet to come to me, her maid was suddenly 
called into the street, and Lord Stivers entered. Then began the 
first act of the tragedy which shadowed our life so long ; he had 
bribed her servant, and filled her kitchen with his retainers. At 
once, and casting aside all disguise, he addressed her in terms 
loathsome to her pTU^ womanly nature; and, disregarding her 
pathetic prayers and appeals to his better feelings, he proceeded to 
such a measure of violence that he stung the lamb into a lioness ; 
and finding no help, from earth or heaven, near, in the agony and 
the wrath of the minute, she became the justifier of her own purity, 
and the executioner in the cause of her endangered honour, by 
slaying her brutal assailant 

When the fatal blow was given, she at once went running to ihe 
cradle, where her infant lay crying ; she caught him in her arms ; 
and opening the chamber-door softly, and shutting it after her, she 
stepped down-stairs as upon feathers, and stealing to the streetrdoor, 
she opened it suddenlv, rushed into the street, and hurried on till 
she came to a stond of coaches, where she hired the first she met, 
threw herself hastily into it, and desired the man to drive with all 
speed to the Fleet prison. 

On her airival she discharged the action and fees of arrest with 
all possible despatch, and then hurried up to my axMurtment. On 
the first glimpse I sprung to her, and caught her in my arms with 
unspeakable tranqK)rt; but findii^ the child with her, and observing 
that her breatii was quick and uneven, I withdrew a step or two, 
and looked eagerly at her ; and perceiving that ehe was pale, and 
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had a kind of wildness in her eyes and motions — ^What is the 
matter, my lore, I cried ; what has happened fo you? — ^I have not 
been welL she answered with an affected unconcern before the 
keeper, mt pray come down, my dear; you are much wanted, 
and the coach is in waiting. 

Nothing farther passed between ns till we got into the coach, 
and that my wife desired the man to drive to some neighbouring 
street, and stop at the first door where he saw a biU for lodgings. 
For lodgings acain, I demanded; for whom does my ArabeUa 
desire to take fodgings? For you and me, Mr. Clement — ^for you 
and me, she cried, wringing her hands together : Lord Stivers lies 
weltering in his blood at our house, deprived of h'fe within this half 
hour by my unhappy hand. 

I was suddenly s^ck dumb with surprise and horror. All the 
occasions and consequences of this dirend event whirled through 
my imagination in a fearfdl succession* What must now become of 
my sours sole enjoyment! what indignities must have been offered ! 
wnat outrage might she not, or rather, must she not have suffered, 
before she could be brought to perpetrate so terrible a deed I 1 
grew instantly sick, and putting my head through the window, 
desired the coachman to stop at the first tavern. I ordered the 
drawer to hasten, with a pint of Spanish white wine, to the door, 
and I pressed and compelled my wife to swallow a part. Our 
spirits being in some degree settled thereby, we drove to a private 
street, on we right-luuid of Gheapside, where I took a bacE-room 
and closet, up two pair of stairs, at one Mrs. Jennett's, an old 
maid and a mantua-maker. I immediately ordered a fire to be 
kindled, and the tearthings to be laid, and, giving the servant a 
crown, desired her to bring the value in proper ingredients. 

The evening was now shut in ; and, while the maid was abroad, 
not a syllable passed between my wife and me. I dreaded to 
inquire of what I stiU more dreaded to understand ; and Arabella 
seemed to labour under some mighty oppression. When retiring to 
the doset, where our bed stood, she covered her child up warm, and 
kneeling down by his side, broke forth into a violent torrent of 
tens, intermingled with heavings and half-strangled sobs. 

I sat still witnout seeming to observe her emotion. I was sensible 
that nature wanted this kindly relief. The teas and sugars were 
brought, the kettle was put on the fire, and the maid had again 
retired ; when I gentlv (»lled to my Arabella to come forth, with 
a voice of the truest love, and softest endearment, that ever yet 
breathed from a human bosom. 

Her eyes were already wiped, her countenance composed, and 
her motions and demeanour much more settled than before. She 
sat down with a rising sigh, which she checked with a half smile. 
My Arabella, said I, my only joy, my unmeasured blessing! what 
is it that thus distracts my dearer part of existence? Tour mind, 
your spirit, mv angel, is still pure and unx)olluted : and bodies are, 
merely as bodies, incapable of defilement, being doomed from our 
birth to dissolution and corruption. — ^Ah, my Hammyl she ex- 
claimed, you are quite beside the mark ; I si^ not, I weep not, I 
grieve not for myself. I fear not, nor regud the consequences, 
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however fatal, of what has hapi>ened Suppose a sadden and 

shameful death! — ^I thank my God for it, <leath will offer me a 
victim still pure and unpolluted. But, O the wretched Stivers! 
what is now become of him, sent, so suddenly and unprovided, to 
his eternal audit? Unhappy that I am! perhaps an instrument of 
perdition to an immortal being. Ah, ratner that I had not been 
bom! would I had perished in his st^ul! A death in the cause of 
virtue had been my advocate for mercy. 

How is this, my Arabella? I cried. Is condemnation then to be 
brought upon the good because they oppose themselves to evil? 
Would you have censured any one living, except yourself for 
having pven you this deliverance by the death of the spoiler ? No, 
surely, m the daily and nightly robberies, massacres, and assassina- 
tions, that the violent machinate against the peaceful; is it the 
fault of those who stand in the defence of righteousness, that 
villains often perish in the act of transgression ? Tell me, my sweet 
mourner, in the sacking of a city, when the wild and bloody soldiery 
are loosed to their own delight in burnings, rapines, slaughters, 
howlings, and violations ; is it the x>erpetrators of all these horrors 
that you compassionate, when they happen to be crushed in the 
ruins they have wrought? Meritorious, my Arabella, most meri- 
torious were that hand who should cut a whole host of such infemals 
from the earth; remaining innocence and virtue would be his 
debtors for ever. Commiseration to the flagitious is cruelty to the 
just ; and he who spares them becomes the accomplice of all their 
future crimes. 

During tea, my wife g^ve me an ample narrative of all that 
happened at our house while I was in confinement As she spoke, I 
was first speechless with fearful and panting expectation ; I was then 
kindled into fury and a vehement thint of vengeance ; and, lastiy, I 
was elevated into an awful rapture. I looked at my wife with eyes 
swimming with love and veneration ; I rose from my seat ; I threw 
myself on my knees, and worshipped that Godhead who inspires 
and delights in such perfections as I then saw before me. 

Our fortune was now reduced to very littie more than fifteen 
guineas. We had no clothes but what we wore ; and we did not 
dare to go or send to our house for others, neither to make our- 
selves known to any acquaintance. 

We went by the name of Stapleton ; and on the following night 
I ventured abroad, and bought for myself a few second-hand shirts, 
with a common gown, and some changes of linen for my wife. 

On the fifth <&ty, at breakfast, whUe Arabella was casting her 
eve over a newspax>er that she had borrowed fi'om Mrs. Jennett, 
she turned suddenly pale. What, she cried, before I could question 
her, accused of robbery as well as murder ! that is hard, indeed. 
But I trust that my lot shall not exceed my resignation. And so 
saying, she handed me over the paper with a smile, in which heaven 
appetured to o^n. 

The advertisement ran thus — ''Whebeas Arabella Clement, 
alias Graves, did on the 15th day of September instant, most bar- 
barously stab and murder the right Hon. James * * * *^ late Lord 
Stiversi at a house where she formerly had kept a milliner's shop, 
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in Fleet^itreet: and whereas she did farther rob the said right hon. 
&c. of a large purse of money, his gold repeater, snuff-box, (Samond- 
ring, &c.; and did, lastly, flee for the same, as may be proved, and 
is evident, from the examination and testimony of three concurring 
witnesses : Now his majesty, in his gracious abhorrence of such 
crimes, doth hereby promise a reward of three hundred guineas to 
any person who shall stop, discover, or arrest the said Arabella, so 
as tnat she may be brought to condign and adequate punishment, if 
any such may be found, for such unequalled offences. 

O, said my wife, I perceive that my enemies will swear home 
indeed I Their plunder of Lord Stivers can no way be assured save 
by my condemnation. Bu^ be it as it may ; that Providence, who 
overrules the wickedness of this world, may yet give submission a 
due to escape its perplexities, and my innocence, I trust, will be an 
equivalent to all tnat the world can inflicl^ and much more than an 
equivalent to all that it can bestow. 

I now had every thing to fear for my Arabella, as well from the 
interested villainy of ibe witnesses, ajs from the power of the 
ministry, and the resentment of the relations of so great a man ; and 
I looked upon her dealh to l)e as certain as her cajption. Had I 
been the nrst in remainder to the greatest estate m England, I 
would have exchanged my whole interest for as mudi ready cash as 
would have served to convey us to some region of safety. But this 
was not practicable with the very small remainder of the wreck of 
our fortime ; and we had taken our lodging certain at fifty shillings 
per quarter. 

We appeared as little as possible, even to the lodgers of the 
house ; and I intimated to my landlady, that it was the fate of 
many a gentleman to be obliged to abscond till his affidrs could be 
comi)ounded with hard-hearted creditors. 

During the space of nine months our principal diet was weak tea 
and breaid ; and if we ventured, at odd times, on a small joint of 
meat, it served us cold, hashed, and minced, from one week to the 
other. 

As my wife did not dare to take in work, nor I to stir abroad 
to look for employment, our chief entertainment was the reading » 
some old folio books of history and divinity, which I borrowed 1 
from Mrs. Jennett, and which had belonged to her father. * 

How small must be the cravings of simple nature, when a family 
like ours, accustomed to affluence, could subsist in London, without 
murmuring, for upward of nine months, on less than eight guineas! 
But our frmd was now exhausted to a fow shiUings ; and my sword, 
watch, and buckles were also gone, in discharge of our three 
quarters' rent to the landladv. Buin stared us in the £eu». I 
beheld as it were a gul^ unfathomable and impassable, opening 
beneath our feet, and heaven and earth joined to push us down the 
precipice. 

We yet lived a month longer, on coarse bread and cold water, 
wilh a little milk which we got, now and then, for the child ; but 
I concealed from my wife that we had not a single sixpence now 
left upon earth. 

I looked up to heaven, but without love or confidence. Dreadiul 
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power ! I cried out, who thus breakest to powder the poor yeflsels 
of thy creation I Thou art said to be a bounteous and benevolent 
caterer to the spawn of the ocean, and to the worms of the earth. 
Thon clothest the birds of the air and the beaats of the forest ; 
they hunger, and find a banquet at hand. Thou sheddest the dew 
of my comforts even on tbe unrighteous ; thou openest thy hand, 
and all things living are said to he filled with plenteousness. Are 
we alone excepted from the immensity of thy works? shall the 
piety of my wife, shall the innocence of my infiEmt, thus £unish, 
unregarded and unpitied, before thee ? 

Ah, it is I who am the accursed thing who bring plagues upon 
all with whom I am connected! Even the labours of my life, the 
issues of my honest industry, have been changed by thy ordinances 
into nothing but damage ; to the imprisonment of my person ; to 
the ruin of those who had the misfortune to befriend me ; and to 
the death, danger, and desolation of aD whom I held dear. I strive 
in vain with thy omnipotence ; it is too mighty for me, and crushes 
me below the centre. Pour oni, then, me vessels of thy wrath 
ujpon my head, but, on my head alone, O just Creator ! and take 
these little ones to thy mercy, for they cannot have participated of 
theguilt thou art pleased to impute to me. 

The ni|;ht was now advanced ; but that which fell upon mv soul, 
was a night which would admit no ray of comfort, nor looked 
ever to behold another morning. I wished lor dissolution to my- 
self^ to the universe. I ^hed to see the two proprietors of my 
soul's late afiections now lying pale and breathless before my eyes. 
I would not have endured my hell another moment I would have 
given myself instant death ; but I dreaded to leave my desolate 
widow and helpless orphan, without a friend, as I then conceived, 
either in heaven or earth. 

My wife had lain down with her infiEUit on the bed. A sudden 
reflection started. My death, thought I, may yet be useful to those 
for whom only I could wish to live. I rose fi^ticall^ determined. 
My brain was on fire. I took down an old pistol which hun^ in a 
comer; I put it into my breast; down-sturs I went, and issued 
to the street. 

I was bent on something desperate, but knew not what. I had 
not gone far when I saw a large tavern open beside me. I passed 
through the entry, and running up-stairs, boldly entered the dining 
room, where a numerous company of gentlemen sat round their 
bottle. I clapped to the door; and talong out the pistol — Gentle- 
men, I cried ; I starve, I die for want; resolve instantly to relieve, 
or to perish along with me. 

They all fixed their eyes ui>on me ; but the meagre frenzy, as I 
suppose, which they saw in my countenance, held them silent. The 
person who was nearest, directly took out his purse and presented 
it to me. I again returned it to him, and putting up my pistol^ 
Noy no, sir, I cried, I will not take your gold, I am no robber. 
But give me some silver among yc, to keep a while from the grave 
three creatures who fiEUuish amidst a plentiful world. 

They all, as by one consent, put their hands to their pockets^ 
and instantly made a heap of upwards of three pounds. I de- 
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Yoored it with my eyee ; I beheld it as a mint of money ; and 
panting, and grappling at it like a vnltore, I staffed it into a side- 
pocket; and, being too full of acknowledgments to thank my 
oenefiEurtors by word or token, I burst forth into tears, and, turn- 
ing from them, I got once more into the street without any 
interruption. 

I made directly home, and, stepping sofUy up-stairs, I fint re- 
stored the pistol to its old station. I then went to the closet, 
where my wife lay still asleep. I gently waked her by the fond- 
ness of my caresses. My Arabella, f cried, I have ventiured out for 
the first time, and heaven has sent us some small relief by a friend 
that I happened to meet Here, my love, I said, putting a crown 
into her hand ; call the maid, and send out for some comfortable 
sustenance ; our &st has been long indeed. 

Within a few days our strength and our spirits b^an to recruit, 
though we still continued to live much witlUn the bounds of tem- 
perance. My soul again settled into a kind of sullen calm, and 
looked forth, though at a distance, to some future dawning. 

One day, as my landlady's Bible lay shut before me, a sudden 
thought occurred. I breathed up to God a short and silent ejacula- 
tion, beseeching him to instruct me in what I ought to do, by the 
passage upon which my thumb should happen to rest on opening 
the book. I instantly made the yenture, and found the following 
words : " I will arise and ^ to my father, and will say unto him. 
Father, I have sinned against thee, and before heayen, and am no 
more worthy to be called thy son." 

Alas ! I was fax from imagining at that time that it was no other 
than my Father in heaven who <»lled me, and who would thereby 
have directed and conducted me to himself. 

I puzzled and racked my memory to discover in what I had 
given Just offence to my earthly progenitor, but resolved, at all 
events, to observe the admonition. 

In the dusk of the evening, I tied my handkerchief sailor-like 
about my neck, I pulled my wig forward, and slouching my hat, I 
did out of doors ; and, stooping naif double, I limped with a coun- 
terfeited gait toward my rather's. I was duly apprised that, if I 
knocked at the door, or directly inquired for him, I should not 
be admitted. I therefore walked to and again, now near, now aloof^ 
for near an hour, before his door, in patient expectation of his 
appearance. 

1 had repeated this exercise for five successive evenings, when 
the door at len^^ opened, and a servant in livery came up and 
accosted me. £ your name Clement, sir? Suppose it were, says 
I. Supposing so, replied he, I am ordered to tell you that m^ 
master is wdl informed of all your wicked designs ; and that, if 
ever you appear again in sight of his windows, he will send you to 
Newgate without biEdl or mainprize, and prosecute you to the last 
of the laws of the land. 

We parted without another word, and I crossed over the way to 
a chandler's shop. The good woman of the house also happened 
to sell some small ale in her back apartments. I called for a mug, 
and requested her company for a few minutes. After some intro- 
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dactoiy chat, I addressed her in a manner that I judged most en- 
gaging for one in her sphere. She very freehr told me the his- 
tory of my father and his present family ; and rarther, that it was 
his custom on every Momlay and Friday to repair to the Trades- 
man's Club, at the Crolden-^mchor in Temple-lane, about eight of 
the dock at night, and not to return till al)out eleven. 

I went home something satisfied with this intelligence, as I now 
knew where to find my unnatural parent, though his last bcurbarous 
and insulting messE^ had rendered me hopeless, and quite averse 
to any kind of application to him. 

We had now lived three months longer on the last booty or 
charity, I know not which to call it. We were again reduced to 
the laist shilling, and, what was still worse, our Icmdlady became 
imjMrtunate for her quarter's rent My wife had lately requested 
her to look out for some sempstry-work among the neighbours. 
This she promised to do, but purposely declined, as she and her 
family got the benefit of her labour gratis. 

I began again to return to my former evil thoughts. I resolved 
to make war ux>on the whole race of man, rather than my wife and 
infant should perish in my sight : but I reflected that it was more 
equitable to ^gin with a father, on whom nature had given me a 
right of dependence, than to prey upon strangers, on whom ne- 
cessity alone could ^ve me any claim. 

It was Monday mght The clock struck ten. I took down the 
old pistol, and marched toward the Anchor. I patrolled near the 
place of expectation above an hour. The night was excessive 
dark, and no lamps in that part. At lengtii I listened to the sound 
of distant steps, and soon mer heard a voice cry Murder, murder ! 
Bobbery ! Watch, watch ! 

I ran to the cry, and perceived one man on the ground, and 
another stooping, in act to rifle his pockets. I instanuy drew my 

Eistol, and striMng at the robber's head with my full force, I laid 
im senseless on the pavement I then gently raised the other, 
who was bleeding and stunned by the stroke he had received. I 
8upi>orted him step by step toward a distant lamp, where at length 
we arrived, and found a tavern open. I entered, and ordered a room 
with fire and lights ; and desired that a surgeon should be imme- 
diately called. The gentleman, whose fajoe was nearly covered 
with blood and dirt, began now to recover his strength and senses. 
I got him to swallow a small dram of spirits, and he stepped with 
meup-«tairs, scarcely leaning on my shoulder. 

While we sat by the fire, and a napkin and warm water were 
getting ready, the stranger grew passionate in his acknowledg- 
ments for the life which he said he owed me, and which service he 
promised to recompense to the stretch of his power and fortunes. 
But when he had washed and wiped away the blood and dirt from 
his face ; heaven ! what was my emotion at the sight of an aspect 
once so loved and so revered ! All my injuries and resentments 
vanished instantly from my memory. I fell at his knees with 
a great cry — Is it you, then, my &ther? my once dear, my ever 
dear and l^ented father ! Is it the face of a lather that I at last 
behold? I burst into tears: I wept aloud. I interrupte(Uy de- 
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manded — ^Will yoa not know me? will yon not own me? will not 
natore speak in yon? wiU yon not acknowledge yonr son, yonr 
once beloyed Hammel, so long the comfort of yonr age, and the 
pride of yonr expectations? 

While I spoke, my father looked wild and eager npon me. He 
at length recollected me through all my leannciss and poor apparel ; 
and, hesitating, replied — 1 — ^I — ^I believe indeed you are my child 
Hammel, and straight fiiinted away. 



CHAPTER VUL 

BuitiNa his fit, the surgeon came with his instruments and 
dressings ; and having in vain attempted to restore him, by sprink- 
ling water in his flEuse, and by the application of hartshorn to his 
nose and temples, he took some blood from him, whereon he opened 
his eyes, and began to breathe with freedom. He then examined 
his wound, which was a litUe above his forehead, and declared it so 
slight as scarce to be an excuse for keeping his chamber. The 
surgeon, having dressed it, received his fee and retired; and my 
father rinsing ror the drawer, ordered up a flask of Burgundy, with 
a cold foDH, oil, and vinegar. 

When the table was laid, and the waiter desired to withdraw, 
my &ther again looked eamestiy and compassionately upon me — 
I believe, says he, my child may be hungry; and straight his 
countenance ndling, and the musdes of his Ups beginning to work^ 
he broke into tears. Barbarous wretch ! he exdauned ; unnatural 
ostrich ! who could thus leave the first-be^tten of thy bowels to 
the nakedness of tiie sands, and to the blastmg of the elements. 

No, no, my &ther, I cried, again throwing myself on my knees 
before hhn ; kill me not witlx your tears, crush me not with this 
your unmerited concern I All is well, all is happy and blessed as 
I can bear it to be. This moment oveipays my years of anguish ; 
it ia like heaven after passing the vale of death and mortal sufferings. 

After supper, of which my father scarce tasted, he got up, and, 
as I rose at the same time, he stepped to me, and catching me 
passionately in his arms, and putting his neck across mine — ^My* 
child, he cried ; my beloved child, my life's blessed preserver I come 
once more to my bosom, enter thy forsaken mansion ! Too long has 
it been desert and desolate without thee I But here I vow to the 
Almighty, that no stepdames, nor viperous instruments, shall ever 
herei3ter insinuate between us ; accursed be they who shall attempt 
to divide us ; and may they come to an evil end who shall desire 
to deprive me of tiiee, the light of mine eyes, till I am cold and 
insenfflble to every otiier joy. 

While we sat over our bottie, my father called for ink and paper, 
and first presenting me with a purse of fifty guineas, he again 

f,ve me a bill at sight on his banker for five hundred pounds, 
started up, but stopping me, he cried — Hold, hold, my Hammy, 
I see myself overpaid m the acknowledgments of that dear though 
meagre countenance ; and then as I kneeled before him, with both 

H 
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hands held oyer me, and eyes raised to heaven, he blessed me in 
anj^acnlation of the tenderest ardour. 

Iiie reckoning being discharged, and two chairs ordered to the 
door, my &ther desired me to meet him at the same tavern the 
following evening ; and said that, in the mean time, he wonld think 
of settling some certain income npon me ; and thus we parted, as 
though our souls had accompanied each other. 

It was now near two o'clock, and the morning bitter cold. My 
Arabella had, long since, put her child to rest ; and I found her in 
tears by a fire, scarce aMve. She started up on my entering ; her 
£Eice gleamed with a sickly joy; and she uttered some soft re- 
proaches, of love and apprehension, for my absence at those hours. 

Before I ventured to let in the full tide of our retunung happi- 
ness on her weak and alanned spirits, I took out some confections 
and a pint of sack, which I had purposely brought in my pocket. 
I broke some Naples biscuit into a cup, and pouring some of the 
wine upon it, I set her the example, and prevailed on her to eat. 

Meanwhile she gazed earnestly and inquisitively in my face. 
My Hammy, she tenderly cried, what is the meaning of tins? 
What eyes are these, Hammy? what new kind of a countenance 
is this you have brought home to me? Ah, forbid it, my God! 
that the darling of my soul should have done any &ing criminal. 
First, perish your Arabella, perish also her infant, rather than, 
on our account, or on any account^ the least of the virtues of my 
Hammy should be lost. 

No, no, my angel, I cried, daughter of highest heaven ! God has 
been wonderfully gracious to me ; he blesses me for your sake, my 
Arabella. I have seen my father ; we are happily reconciled, and 
famine and affliction shall come near us no more. 

I then took the bellows and li£;hted up a good fire, and while we 
were emptying our pint, of which I compelled my wife to take the 
larger Bbiare, I gave her a transporting detail of what had passed, 
and poured my purse of guineas into her lap. So we went to bed 
in peace, reguxUess of faturity, the happiest of all the pairs on 
whom the succeeding sun arose. 

We lay in bed tiU the day was &r advanced. I then ordered 
some comforting white-wine caudle for breakfast, and, calling up 
the landlady, I dischax^ed our quarter's rent. 
* When she was dismissed, I consulted with my wife whether she 
would choose to retire to IVance or Holland ; or rather to York, or 
some other remote place within the kingdom. But, reflecting again 
on the present excess of my father's tenderness for me, she joined 
in thinking it advisable to act with his concurrence; and I de- 
termined that very evening to reveal to him, in confidence, the 
whole pathetic history of our marriage and adventures. 

Meanwhile I thought it best, in aU events, to secure the means 
of moderately compassing our purpose, by taking up the £500 
from my flokther's banker. I found, by experience, that I had now 
littie to fear from being known to any one. My shabby apparel, 
and emaciated face and Hmbs, that had prevented the knowledge 
and remembrance of a fiEitiier, appeared a double security against 
all other eyes. I therefore adventured, though not without drcimi- 
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Bpection, to Mr. Giles's in Lombard-street, and, presenting my bill, 
demanded payment 

My friend, said Mr. Giles, it is not two hours since a stop was 
pat to^ the payment of that dranght ; and I was desired, at the 
same time, to put this paper into the hands of the partjr who elioald 
call. So saying he gave me a note, which I opened with a trepidar 
tion that was turned into agony on reading the following words : — 

"To Hammeti Clement. 

"Most subtle, and most accursed of all cruel contriyerst thou 
didst thyself then, set that yillain on thy foolish and fond &ther ; 
by whom his blood was shed, and his life nearly lost. I renounce 
thee, I abjure Ihee from henceforth, and for ever. And as I con- 
tinue to diisclaim all sorts of ties with thee, either here or hereafter ; 
80 may heaven continue to prosper, 

'* Babtholomew Clement." 

On reading this dreadiid paper, I retired from the counter with- 
out speaking a word. I got home, I know not how ; for I neither 
knew what X did, nor considered what I was about I walked up- 
stairs without perceiving that I was followed. But I had scarce 
got into my room, when five or six men entered almost along with 
me; and one of them stepping directiy up to my wife, cried — 
Mistress, I arrest you in his majesty's name. 

Hereat I turned, and was stunned, and roused again in an instant 
I caught up the poker, and aiming at a well-dressed man whose 
face was not wholly unknown, and who appeared the most active 
and joyous of the crew, I missed the crown of his head, but tore 
off one ear, and cut him through his clothes and shoulder to the 
bone ; I then flew upon the rest I dealt my blows with incon- 
ceivable fury and qmckness. I cleared my room in a few seconds : 
and though several shots were fired at me from the stairs, I chased 
them all to the entry, and, returning to my Arabella, I barricadoed 
the door. 

It was then that she interposed, and, dropping on her knees 
before me — ^What is my Hammy about? she cried ; what madness 
has possessed my love ? Would you be guilly of actual and instant 
murders, through a rash and vain attempt of rescuing from our 
laws a person whom neither God nor man hath yet condemned? 
ThiS) indeed, were to ensure the ruin you apprehend. Ah, no, my 
heart*8 master, let us neither commit nor fear iniquity ! Join with 
me, my Hammy, let us trust in our God, and nothing but good can 
happen unto us. 

While she spoke, the late terrors of her countenance disappeared, 
and her aspect was gradually overspread with a serenity, to be 
imagined, m some measure, from the face of an evening heaven 
in autumn, when the songs of harvest are heard through the villages 
all about 

I gazed on her with a speechless and complacent reverence. 
She gentiy took the weapon from my unresisting hand ; and, leadiDff 
me back, she seated me in the furthest chair. She men removed 
^ery bar and obstacle to their entrance. The stairs were now 

h2 
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filled ^th people who had been called to the assistance of the 
king's officers, but they still appeared apprehensiye, and fearful of 
adyancing. 

Gentlemen, said Arabella, be pleased to walk in ; I deliver myself 
peaceably into your hands; ye shall find no further opposition to 
Ids nu^'esty or the laws. The officers accordingly entered, but 
bowing, and with a timid kind of re^ct ; neither did any of them 
offer to lay a hand upon her. Good God, madam ! exclaimed the 
foremost, is it possible you should be guilty of the crimes laid to 
your charge by that nuscal, whom your husband has half killed? 
He is carried off to the doctor's; but I think, in my consdenoe, 
that he has got his deserts ; and, as for the few hurts that we have 
received, we excuse your husband, madam, for your sake ; and we 
think him the braver and the better man for what he did. For, in 
truth, sweet madam, you are well worth defending. 

I thank ye, gentlemen, said my wife, gracemlly smiling and 
curtsying ; pray, be pleased to sit while I prepare to attend you. 
I am gculty, indeed, of the death of a man, and yet guilty of no- 
thing that I would not repeat in the defence of virtue. But, 
gentifemen, says she, again smiling, you are likely to be troubled 
wilh more prisoners than yon loos for. One of them, indeed, is 
young, and as little meaning of harm to any one as his mother. I 
must) therefore, beg your mdulgence in sending for a coach ; and 
pray, do me the &vour to accept this trifle, aB the means of washing 
away animosity between you and my husband. So saying, she pre- 
sented their diief with a guinea ; who, rising and awfully bowing, 
ordered one of the others to step for a coach. 

Had the harp of Orpheus been tuned like the voice of my Arar 
bella at this season, it is not to be wondered that tigers should grow 
tame, and bears crouch down before him and lick his feet; since 
wretches like these, hardened in hourly acts of insolence and in- 
humanity, were now awed to downcast reverence, and, on her 
return from the closet with her infant in her arms, dropped a tear 
of still compassion, as though they had not wholly forgotten that 
they were bom of women. 

IjL the mean time, my fury having subsided at the instance of my 
wife, I should certainly have fietinted if I had not been relieved by 
a gush of tears ; which I endeavoured to conceal by turning aside 
and putting my handkerchief to my face. A cloud of thick dark- 
ness again overspread my soul ; and every internal idea grew 
pregnant, and laboured with apprehension and horror. I cursed 
my meeting with my father, and his treacherous appearance of 
bounty, which had served to bring this decisive ruin ujmu us; 
uid I looked upon fortune as solicitous and industrious to bring 
evH and destruction out of every presentment and promise of 
advantage. 

Being conducted to Newgate, I agreed with the keeper for a 
tolerable apartment at two guineas per week ; and, putting on the 
best cheer I could affect before my wife, I sent out for a nourishing 
dumer ; for I judged it late to be frugal when death was at our 
door, and I had determined not to survive my Arabella a moment 

The day following, I procured copies of the depositaonB of the 
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three witneases, the first of whom was our own servant-maid. 
These I laid before two of the most learned in the law, bat 
received no consolation from their report. They told me thal^ had 
my wife been actually guilty of the robbery as alleged, she mi^ht 
have had some prospect of being acquitted of the murder, by bemg 
enabled to bribe off the evidence. But that, if she was really 
innocent of the robbery, as I affirmed, it then became the very 
cause as well as interest of the guilty evidence to have her con- 
demned on both articles of accusation. 

As the fearful day approached, I bought at second-hand two 
decent suits of mourning, with the requisite appendages for my 
wife and myself. Whenever I could get apart, 1 was drowned in 
my tears, and half-suffocated by my sobs ; and I did every thing 
but pray for my ArabeUa ; for I coidd not think of lifting my heart 
to heaven, where I had lost all dependence. 

In the mean time my beloved daily recovered flesh and health. 
Her eyes grew more brilliant, her complexion more clear, her 
countenance was as the surfisu^e of a depth of peace ; and I gathered, 
I knew not why, a kind of reflected confidence by beholding her 
aspect. 

Early on the &tal morning, when I had left her within at her 
prayers, and had pulled my hat over my eyes, and sat down in a 
comer to vent the throbbings of my heart, I cast my eye on a 
paper that appeared from under the door. I took it up with 
precipitation, and in it found the following lines : — 



Thoni^ moonteina threat Ibj nakad head. 

Though cixoUiig golfs uoond thee doee, 
ThoQgh help is (uatftnt, hope is dead, 

Though earth and heQ are twoni thy fbee. 

n. 

Tet, HaaT*iDL their malioe shall defy; 

And, strong in last extremes, to sare. 
Shall stand with gnaidian seraphs nigh. 

And with thy ■land'rers glut the graTa. 

I had no sooner read this paper, than I dropped down involun- 
tarily on my knees. My hands clenched together ; and I breathed 
up a most ardent petition, that some over-rSing power would take 
my Arabella under his protection. 

Soon after she came forth, adorned like the moon when girt 
about with clouds, through whose blacbaess her beauty brraks 
forth with improved lustre. 

While we sat at breakfast I presented her with the verses. She 
read them over and over with deep attention ; and then returning 
them with a smile — This, says she, nas been the stratagem of some 
very charitable person, who judged that hope was wanting to 
Bupx>ort me at such a trial. 

As the dreadful hour was at hand, and as I had considered before 
now that at last it must come, I had prepared a smaU bottle of 
salts and a cordial, to support myself as well as my wife from an 
unseemly dejection of spirits in court. 

Ah, sir, can you tell me how one thing should come to pass? can 
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von acoofmt for this most extraordinary of all the working in 
human nature? that a man at some times should more feelingly 
liye, or die in others, than in himself. Had I been called to my last 
audit, had the decision of my own existence been at stake, my 
apprehensions, as I think, could not haye equalled what I felt at 
tnat period. 

At length the keeper appeared, and warned my Arabella that she 
must speedily set out. I turned instantly cold and pale ; and it waa 
long before I recovered strength to rise from my chair. In the 
mean time my wife returned to our bed-chamber, and, bringing 
out her infant, gave him in charge to a nurse-keeper; she then 
held her hands oyer him, and raised her eyes to heaven in blessing 
for some time. Again she fixed them on his face, and gazing upon 
him, as it were, for a last farewell look, tear dropped after tear in 
a pathetic and affectionate silence. 

Being conducted to the Old Bailey, my wife on entering tiie 
court turned suddenly pale; and her countenance was downcast 
with a diffidence that she could not for some time overcome. The 
concourse was excessively great, and chiefly consisting of the nobility 
and gentry of both sexes. The great man himself was there, with 
a crowd of his dependants^ and all the male and female relations 
and friends of the deceased. 

I gave my Arabella the salts to smell to ; and, as she weakly 
and bashfiilly advanced to the bar, a confused and jarring murmur 
was held on aU sides, and the words impudence and innocence 
resounded throughout 

When, according to order, she had held up her hand and heard 
her indictment, the judge, with a countenance and voice equally 
stem, demanded guil'b^, or not guilty ? She answered, Guilly, my 
lord, I confess, of the death of Lord Stivers ; but never guilty of 
any kind of robbery or malice. Woman, said the judge, you confess 
yourself guilty, and I shall proceed to your sentence. But I ask 
you, for file last time, guilty or not guilty? Not guilty, my lord, 
she then rejoined ; if to do what I approve, and shaJl never repent 
o^ is not to be gc^ty. 

Again the murmur was repeated; but continued much longer, 
and with more virulence on the one part, and more concern on the 
other. 

I shall not detain you, sir, with an account of the examination of 
the two first witnesses, one of whom had been our own servant- 
girl, and the other the principal footman of Lord Stivers. They 
had all manner of encouragement and countenance from the courts 
and concurred in every circumstance that could serve for condemnar 
tion. The sound of triumph waa heard through all the gentry, and 
thepopulaoe sighingly gave my Arabella for lost. 

The third witness was then called. He was a very genteel and 
modest-looking young man, and was now out of livery. 

My lord, says he, with a respectfal but resolute voice, before I 
give my testimony in this case, I request that the two first 
witnesses should be taken into custody. Into custody ! cried the 
judge ; do you know what you say ? I do know what I say, my 
lor^ and I repeat my request, that they should be taken into 
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custody. Why, friend, said the judge, they are as yon are ; they 
are witnesses for the crown against a criminal, and no man has a 
light to order them into custody. I say, rejoined the youth, with 
an air still more determined, that they are witnesses against inno- 
cence, a^dnst his nugesty, and against the laws ; that thev alone 
are criminal ; that I am evidence against them ; and I again 
require it of your lordship, of the jury, and of all present, that they 
should not be |)ermitted to make their escape. 

I see, exclaimed the judge, you are a frevaricatin^ villain ; 
but I shall trounce you before we part. Where is this fellow's 
examination? 

My lord, my lord, said the young man, with somewhat of a 
seyere and sarciEtstical tone, you were not placed there to prejudicate 
in any matter, no more than I was called here to be browbeat and 
sentenced without trial. If you find that I prevaricate— if you 
desire to sift me as wheat, and find any chaff in me — ^I refuse not 
the bitterest punishment that our laws can inflict But your lord- 
ship observes I am an evidence for the crown; and his majesty, 
God be praised! will not fix his tribunal in any unrighteousness. 
I therefore demand to be heard in the cause to which I am dted ; 
and all present shall be assured that I speak nothing but the 
truth. And you, gentlemen of the jury, I petition you to intercede 
in &vour of equity with his lordship, and to prevail that these 
criminals, for such I afi&rm them to be, should not be suffered to 
get away : and further, that they should be instantly searched, 
and all that is found about them reserved for the inspection of 
yourselves and his lordship. 

My lord, said the foreman, I humbly conceive that no ill 
consequence can ensue firom searching and setting a watch over 
those people; their testimony is already given, and cannot be 
invalidated thereby. 

Well, added the judge, I would willingly hear what this fellow, 
this tumooat^ has to say for himself. 

My lord, replied the youth, provided I approve my truth before 
GK>d, I shall be tiie less afflicted for having fiEdlen under your lord- 
ship's displeasure. My name is Edward Longfield, I was bom to 
happier prospects. My fiither was a gentleman ; and about eighteen 
months ago I took uie degree of l^helor at Queen's College in 
Oxford. But misfortunes and misunderstandings happening in our 
fiunily, I was left to be the former of my own fortunes, and, arriving 
at London, I was taken into service by mv late Lord Stivers. He 
grew fond of me beyond my merits ; and 1 began to partake of his 
mendship and confidence, at the time that I was deprived of the 
most generous of masters by the most unhappy of all events. 

He then deposed to his lord having communicated to him his 
designs against Mrs. Clement, and that, upon his daring to remon- 
strate with him on the ill^:ality of his plans, Lord Stivers had 
become angry, and threatened him with the loss of his favour for 
ever. He then, continued Mr. Longfield, told me how he had 
gained over her maid by a large bribe to his interest. I felt sad 
and unwilling to participate in my lord's doings, but I was a de- 
pendant on his bounty, and really attached to him from many of his 
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very engaging qualities. We adjourned to Mrs. demenfs house on 
some intimation from the confederate there : Lord Stivers went up- 
stairs, while we followed the maid, Mrs. Deborah, to the kitchen. 

I soon observed that my companion, Mr. Bobert there, was intent 
on making np his acquaintance with Mrs. Deborah ; and, as I found 
myself extremely nneasy, I gave them the slip without being 
observed, and, stealing up-stairs, I put my ear to the door where I 
heard the voice of my master. Blessed heaven ! to what surpassing 
sentiments was I then an amazed witness ! to what proofs of an 
innocence of the most exalted nature ! If I should not be tedious I 
would deliver to the court— to you, my lord, in particular — and to 
vou, gentiemen of the jury, the best account 1 can of those wonder- 
ful passages. 

Hear him — ^hear him — hear him ! was then almost the universal 
cry, till he was permitted by the bench, and desired by the jury, 
to speak with freedom. 

He then repeated, in a more ample and pathetic manner, all that 
passed, as I have told you, between Lord Stivers and my wife. But 
stopping, as he drew near to the fatal catastrophe — I could no 
longer bear, he said, the piercing cries, the agonizing shrieks of one 
in such extremity. Had I any kind of weapon I thought I should 
have done my lord good service by preventing his wickedness. But 
I trembled and grew exceeding sick, and hastening down to the 
kitchen, I threw myself into a diair, and swooned away. 

While I was in my fit, and Bobert and Deborah were busy about 
me, the fatal stroke, as I imagine, was given, and the prisoner made 
her escape with her infant in her arms. When I was somewhat 
recovered, and had taken a dram of Mrs. Deborah's bottie, she put 
down the kettle, and invited us to a dish of tea. I requested my 
companions, from time to time, to step out and listen ; but they 
reported that all was quiet above staii-s. 

At length it grew darkish, and being all of us surprised that no 
candles were c^led for, we went in a body up-stairs, and Deborah 
ventured gentiy to tap at the door; but hearing no voice nor 
stirring in ^q chamber, she turned the bolt softly, and peeping in, 
she gave a loud shriek, and drew suddenly back again. We then 
entered together, and as I was prepared, by my knowledge of the 
lady's virtue, for some dreadful catastrophe, I was the less shocked 
and concerned at what I beheld. 

The floor was half covered with blood. My master lay in 
the midst, already sti£f and cold; and part of the fatal scissors 
was Btill within tiie wound. We all stood for some time in silent 
astonishment ; and then, with joint tears, lamented his fate. At 
length, says Deborah, I would gladly see if mj bloody mistress has 
taken care to provide for her journey. So saymg, she stooped, and, 
taking his lordship's purse from his pocket, she counted down two 
hundred and ninety-seven guineas. She then took out his fine 
gold repeater, and next his gold snufi-box, and last, took his large 
diamond ring from his finger. 

Come, my lads, says Deborah, my lord's silence gives consent, 
and we can no more be said to rob this piece of earth, than the 
people in the mines who gather gold from day. If my mistress is 
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ever taken she must snffer death for the murder ; and they can do 
no more to her for the robbery, and twenty such matters together. 
If you will therefore be of my council, we wlD comfort ourselves 
as we ought for this melancholy business; and share a prize 
between us that no one else had a right to, and that nobody 
will want. 

Robert did not hesitate long. In a little time he appeared more 
sanguine than Deborah herself; and they urged me to join them b} 
a number of interesting and cigoliiig instances. I was dispirited — 
I was affin'ghted ; I saw a scene of blood and slaughter before me ; 
and I doubted not that, if I refused them, I should be made the 
second yictim to their resentment and avarice. I pretended to 
value the watch at an unmeasurable rate, and that I should be 
greatly the gainer if I got it for my dividend Mrs. Deborah then 
went to her mistress's drawers, and taking out half a dozen silver 
spoons, a tea-equipage, and several articles in lace and cambrics, 
she fiurly laid them ^fore us ; and observed at the same time that 
her mistress would not call in a hurry to demand t^em, and that 
the landlord would take all if we did not come in for suacks. She 
then made a new division ; she compelled me further to accept of 
the snuff-box. She gave the purse of gold entire to Kobert, and 
contented herself with the diamond ring, some gold medals, my 
lord's handkerchief, and the plunder of her mistress. 

While Mr. Longfield was in this pcurt of his testimony, the fore- 
man of the jury cried out — Stay, sir I Good people, pray stop those 
witnesses there — I see they are making off. And now do us the 
&vour to search their pockets, and to put what ye find into two 
hats, severally, and to hand them up to us. 

This being accordingly done^ Mr. Longfield, says the foreman, 
be pleased now to proceed. 

I have little further to say, replied Mr. Longfield. Here is my 
noble master's watch, and here is his snuff-box. They are un- 
doubtedly known to many honourable persons at present in court ; 
and I bless my Grod that I have been entibled to preserve them, 
for the vindication of innocence, and the illustration of virtue, at 
this day. 

Here Mr. Longfield paused ; and the judge cried out — ^Clerk, 
hand me up the examination of this prevaricator. This his lord- 
ship perused with a countenance and scrutiny apparently inveterate ; 
but finding that the deponent had not touched ux>on the robbery, 
and that neither the words feUmioudy nor of fnaUee were inserted 
in that part that referred to the death of Lord Stivers, he tore the 
examination into twenty pieces. Gome, come, he cric^ again, I have 
not yet done with this same Longfield. I perceive perfectly well 
how he came by the watch and snuff-box. The transference was 
not difScnlt firom the prisoner who stole them to this her con- 
federate. But tell us, my wonderfully honest firiend, how came 
you to keep these things from their lawful owners for the very 
long space of twelve months and upwards? Why did you not 
immediately, or long before now, give informations against those 
whom you so suddenly take it into your head to accuse ? And why 
would you suffer that so exceeding chaste and innocent lady to 
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labour, all this time^ under the infamy with which her character, 
in my judgment, is still justly loaded? 

To all these q^iestions Mr. Longfield barely smiled ; but bowing 
with his head, and making a motion with his hand to two gentlemen 
who sat on one side of the bench, Mr. Archibald, an eminent 
merchant and an alderman of the city, got np and spoke to the 
following effect:— 

I wish, my lord, that I could as well content your lordship, as I 
can satii^ the jury and all others present on the articles you 
require. The day immediately succeeding this fatal accident, 
Mr. Longfield came to me, and, in the presence of Mr. TrueloYe here, 
my wormy and substantial neighbour, gaye a detail, almost word 
for word, of all that he has this hour &posed in court ; he then 
deposited the watch and snuff-box with us, and did not reclaim 
them till early this morning. As I am of his mig'esty's peace, he 
also gare in this examination before me, which however I must not 
venture to hand over to your lordship, till I have your previous 
engagement that you will not tear it I therefore offered to issue 
warrants for apprehending the delinquents; but Mr. Longfield 
most sensibly and judiciously observed, that such a step must 
unquestionably shut the door against justice and all knowledge of 
the truth; that the criminals were two to one against their accuser; 
that, on the slightest alarm, they would infallibly abscond or make 
away with the effects, of which tney now held themselves the peace- 
able and unquestioned possessors, or contrive some further ^ot to 
invalidate his evidence ; or, probably, make him away by pistol or 
poison, and so deprive that unhappy f;entlewoman of the only wit- 
ness of her innocence. But, says ne, if they are permitted to enter 
the court under the confidence of my confederacy,' they will have 
no reserve ui>on them, no foreformed evasions or contrivances for 
escape. My unexpected testimony will suddenly confound their 
guilt, and the^ may happen to cany some articles about them which 
might serve K>r their conviction beyond ten witnesses. 

m the mean time, Mr. Longfield, Mr. Truelove, and I were 
solicitous and unwearied in our inquiries affcer the unfortunate 
prisoner, that we might persuade her to stand her trial, and to 
deliver herself up to justice. But all our search proved fruitless 
till the day on wnich she was diBOOvered and taken. 

Here Mr. Archibald ended, and the judge exclaimed — Crier I 
call the two first witnesses into court, that we may hear what they 
say to this fair-weather speech. The crier accordingly vociferated 
several Oyez*s for Deborah Skinner and Robert CaUan to come 
into court. But, had they been within call, they did not choose to 
hear. During the attention of the court and jury to alderman 
Archibald, they had imperceptibly slipped behind their next 
neighbours ; and proceeding in like manner from one to another, 
they at length confounded themselves with the crowd, and got 
clear off. 

My lord then began to sum his charge to the jury, and dwelled 
with much emphams on some articles. Here, says he, we have 
lost a nobleman — a minister— one of the first ornaments of our 
country and stays of our land. And what, I pray ye, have we 
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|?ot In recompense of this mat damage? Why, my firiencto. we 
have got a new thing upon the earth; we have got a savuig oi the 
hononr of a milliner. But if this woman la inviolate, as Btill is 
pretended, how came flhe to he guilty of this most horrid of all 
murders, before she knew to what eztremilr^ his lordship wonld 
have proceeded? How did she dare capitally to ezecate a peer 
of the realm, on that for which onr laws wonld not have oonnned 
a common porter? This woman must, certainly, have been a trader 
in blood ; and her felonious intents and malice are fully erpressed, 
in the yery peculiar use and inhumanity of the weapon with whidb 
she perpetrated this most desperate deed. Ton need not therefore, 

Fintlemen, go out of your box to bring her in guilty of the murder, 
will not afiBrm with equal certainty touchi]^ the robbery ; and 
yet to me it is apparent, that she could not have enteipnsed so 
barbarous a &ct, if she had not done it in prospect of plundering 
the deceased, but^ as she is capitally punishable in the first 
instauce^ I leave ye, gentlemen, to determine of the second at 
pleasure. — ^First permit us, my lord, replied the foreman^ to examine 
what we have ^t in these hats. He then drew a long purse from 
among the rehcs of Bobert; and, having counted out seventy 
guineas, Mr. Longfield, says he, would you mow my lord's purse? — 
If it is my master's purse, said Lon^eld, it is of green silk, and 
has, toward the top, a coronet and the letter S. wrought under it 
in silver twisi — The very same, sir, indeed, rejoined Sie foreman. 
And now let us see what Mrs. Deborah might have got in her 
honest keeping? So raying, he took from the second l&t a small 
wooden box neatly stuffed with cotton, in which he fDund my lord's 
diamond ring, three gold medals, and the ends of the handles of 
several silyer spoons. Mrs. Clement, says he, I imagine we may 
have got some of your property among us. Pray had you any mark 
to your silver spoons? — Yes, sir, said she, scarce audibly; a G at 
top for Graves, and a D and a A below for Dorothy and Arabella. — 
I wish, madam, replied this gentleman, that we were equally 
enabled to find an equivalent for your merits, as to restore to you 
this trifling remnant of your rights. 

Gome, gentlemen, cried the jud^e, the day weats apaoe. It is time 
for vou to retire, and consult on tne verdict ye are to bring in. 

My lord, answered the foreman, you truly observed that we need 
not leave our box for the purpose you require. We are already 
agreed and unanimous in our verdict. And I would to heaven 
that we were not confined, on this occasion, to literal precedents 
and forms of law, that we might give a verdict some wav adequate 
to the merits of the prisoner, who. however depressed by fortune, 
is superior in all excellencies; wnom we judge to be an honour 
to human nature^ and the first grace and oroament of her ovm sex. 
But since we are limited by custom in these matters, we do say, 
with one voice, and a conscience that compels us to utterance^ 
Not guilty, my lord — ^not guilty! 

The words were scarce pronounced when the court-house was 
almost split by a sudden peaL Hats, caps, and wigs universally 
filled the air, and jostled against each other. The triumph was 
caught and echoed by the crowds without; and the sound was 
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repeated, and floated from street to street, till it seemed to die 
Away in distant parts of the dty. 

My i¥ife then tamed, gracefully cortsying to the foreman — 
I thank you, sir, says she ; I thank ye, gentlemen, says she, again 
curtsying to the rest of the jury. And then, glancing mod^tly 
round, she saluted the assembly, and sat down. But 1 could not 
contain my gratitude, my transjMrt overpowered me ; and falling 
on my knees, and lifting my hands towards the jury — God alone 
can reward ye, gentlemen ! I cried. May he for ever preserve the 
properties, honours, and families of the worthy citizens of London 
from violation and insult ! 

I then rose hastily. I slipped out of the bar ; and rushing up to 
Mr. Longfield, I catched him eagerly about the neck. I could not 
speak. 1 hid my face in his bosom, and broke into tears. He 
attempted to disengage himself; but I held him fast 1 believe, 
said he, you must be Mr. Clement. I congratulate you, sir, with 
all my soul. But you owe me nothing ; I barely did my duty. 

O, my friend — ^my brother — my preserver I I cried ; I owe you 
more than life. Existence had been my greatest of curses without 
you. That I am not, at this moment, the deepest damned of tiiie 
creation ; that I find myself the moist blessed of aU beings ; to 
you alone it is owing, my Longfield, my deliverer! Nay, hope 
not to escape me ; we never more must pcurt. You are my captive 
for life. And I, and all that I am, or have, is yours to eternity. 

As the people within and without were still in great commotion, 
the court appeared much alarmed; and the judge and most of 
the gentry made homeward, through a private door that opened 
into a back alley. But their fears were groundless ; for the crowd 
was wholly intent on another object, and impatiently waited for a 
sight of my Arabella. 

As she walked forward, attended by Mr. Longfield and myself, 
they made way for her on either hand, and the atmosphere again 
rung with shouts and acclamations. So sincere is the respect that 
the populace pay to virtue ; and such is their exultation when 
innocence rises superior to oppression ! But when innocence and 
virtue are accompanied by beauty, their reverence grows almost 
criminal and approaches to adoration. 

Thus we returned to Newgate, amidst the blessings, prayers, 
and praises of a yielding multitude, who still respectfully opened 
80 Arabella advanced. The windows on aU sides poured forth 
congratulations ; and those through whom we had passed pressed 
forward for another sight, as though their eyes could not be 
satisfied with beholdmg. 

Before we entered her late prison, my wife turned about and 
curtsied three or four times to her numerous attendants, with an 
acknowledging grace and humility that seemed oppressed by their 
favours. She then entered hastily, and running up-stairs, she 
caught her child from the nurse-keeper. She held him some time 
in her arms ; her bosom gently heaved ; and the tears rolled in 
silence down her placid countenance. Bat on our approach, she 
turned suddenly into the bed-chamber, shut to the door, and con- 
tinued there in private for near an hour. 
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In the mean time I sent ont for a warm dinner and a bottle of 
wine. Mr. Lon^eld now told me that he had often been tempted 
to introduce himself to us during my wife's confinement; but 
he feared that the discovery of any acquaintance or correspondence 
between us might prejudice Arabella upon her trial; and tha^ 
therefore, he had made use of the little stratagem of the yerses, 
which he had thrust under our door, in order to preserve us from a 
total depression of spirits. 

When the cloth was laid, I whispered gently through the key- 
hole to my Arabella ; and soon after she came forth, with a har- 
mony and beatitude of motion and a^ct, as though she had 
instantly dropped from that heaven which had wholly possessed 
her during her absence. 

At table, Mr. Longfield gave us some heads of his history. He 
forther teld us, that since the death of his late lord he had en- 
tered inte another service ; but that he had been out of place for 
about a month past. 

After some farther discourse, I called up the keeper, discharged 
the reckoning and fees, and returned thanks for his civility to my 
Arabella. I then sent for a coach, and we drove home together. 

Mrs. Jennett received us with warm congratulations ; we imme- 
diately invited her to a dish of tea, over which she agreed with 
our friend for the street-room on the same floor at three shillings 
per week. Arabella was now at liberty to revisit her old acquaint- 
ance. She wafl more caressed than ever, and took in so much work 
that she was oblieed to hire a girl to attend to the child. 

I was now at the very pinnacle of human happiness. Affliction 
wafl no more. The remembrance of distress and poverty had 
vanished sb a dream. Our days moved up and down, and joy and 
peace nightly prepared our pillows. 

Mr. longfield was very lovely in his person and maimers. We 
had contracted a frienrlslup which I imagined too strict for time to 
untie ; and I loved him the better for his attention to my Arabella^ 
whose entertainment seemed to form the chief delight of his life. 
I gave him my story in parts from time to time, and he had 
plentifully watered the several i)ai98ages with his tears. He intro- 
duced me to Mr. Marfelt^ his late master, to whom he had recom- 
mended me as private tutor to his son ; and we agreed at fifty 
pounds per annum, to commence afl soon as the young gentleman 
should descend from the nursery. 

Mr. Longfield, sb I told you, was very lovely in his person, and 
he became daily more amiable and engaging in my eyes. I waa 
pleased that he appeared in the same light to my wife. I thought 
that we could never love him enough ; and I daily importuned my 
Arabella to affect him with a tenderness equal to my own. 

At length I became uneasy, I knew not why nor wherefore. 
When I could form a pretence for retiring or going abroad, I took 
a solitary walk, or withdrew to some recess, where I lightened ray 
oppression by given a loose to my tears. Ah ! are not the reid 
evils of life sufficient? Yet man adds to the heap by his tendency 
to realize what is merely imaginary. 

The source of my malady was now no longer a secret to me. 
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Mr. Longfield, I cried to myself, my Arabella, my angel I Yon are 
still faitnfcd, my Longfield! Yoa are still chaste, my Arabella! 
Bnt you are both of you too amiable ; you are fitted for each 
other. Your friend loves you too well to be a bar to your happi- 
ness. He will have no bliss but yours; your happiness shall be 
his ; and he will die to accomplish it, since his life is an interrui>- 
tion. I was pleased that I daily declined ; but the affectation of 
cheerfdlness became painfbl to me. One night as we sat together, 
my wife looked at me with an affectionate disturbance. What is 
the matter, Hammy ? she cried ; what is come over my love ? You 
look not, you speak not, like the once fond, the delighting and de- 
lighted consort of your Arabella. 

Ah I I cried ; it is enough. I die, and I die contented, since I 
leave the only two happy for whom I could wish to live. What is 
this I hear, Hammy ? replied my Arabella ; yon die, you say, and 
you sav also you die contented. Ah! you love me no longer. 
What business have I then any longer to—live, she would have 
said, but she instantly swooned away. 

At length she opened her eyes, and looking about with a languid 
kind of (Sspleasure — Mr. Longfield, says she, your services have been 
great ; but at present I am not under any necessity for your assist- 
ance, whereupon he silently bowed and withdrew to his apartment. 

I then dropped on my knees before her. My Arabella, I cried, 
lovehest of womankind 1 But here, with a forbidding hand, and a 
countenance averted— No, Hammy, no, says ehe (in a voice inter- 
rupted by tears), after what has passed your lips I cannot be 
deceived, and I wiU not be comforted. You would leave me, you 
say, Hammy ; and would you leave me forlorn? But I will not be 
forsaken. I will prevent your unkindness. I will go where I shall 
not be altogether friendless. Ah, my aunt I my all relations in one 
— ^why did you abandon me ? 

Here her words were suffocated by sobs and a burst of affliction. 




But I cannot a minute longer survive your displeasure. She then 
beckoned me to rise and sit beside her, which I did ; when, reach- 
ing one arm about my neck, and gently leaning over, she joined her 
&oe to mine, and silently shed her tears into my bosom. 

Soon after I perceived that she was seized with a kind of shiver- 
ing, and, calling to the gu-l, I ordered her in all haste to wann tiie 
bed, and X assisted my wife to undress. 

As soon as she lay down and was somewhat composed, I stepped 
to my friend's apartment. I found him leaning on a teble with his 
eyes downcast, like the figure of discomfort stooping over a monu- 
ment What is the matter? I said ; what ails my dear Longfield ? 
I hope I have not offended him past forgiveness. Indeed I am 
not well, B&ys he. I beseech you to leave me to my own thoughts 
till mominff. I understand you, Mr. Longfield, I cried ; I confess 
myself no longer worthy of your friendsMp, and I shall no more 
demand it of you tQl you condescend to make the tender ; and, so 
saying^ I suddenly quitted his chunber. 
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An night my Arabella was cold and hot by turns, and her sleep 
was di8comi)06ed by starts and moanings. In the morning I 
observed that her breath was short and feverish, and I got up in 
haste and went for a physician. As soon as he had written his 
prescription, I went eagerly to wish Mr. Longfield a good-morning, 
and to apologize for the abruptness of last night's behaviour ; but 
Mr. Longfield had taken a long adieu, and this letter was all 
that I had left to ccmsole me for his loss : — 

** To Mb. H. Olshxht. 

"I leave you, dearest of friends, and I leave you for ever. 
Wretch that I am ! to have brought afiSiction on the only two for 
whom I would have lived, for whom I would have died. Heavens, 
what a fate is mine ! I voluntarily depart, and I eo where I must 
be miserable, since I leave those whose sight and converse made 
the whole of my enjoyment. That which doubles my unhappiness 
is, partly to suspect tiiat I have been guilty. 

^ Tour Arabel^my Hammy ! — I begin to fear that I loved your 
Arabella. Alas I I feel that I still love her, and that I must love 
her during life. 

'^Ah, fond and foolish passion! that could neither hope, nor 
wish, nor even accept of any kind of gratification, save the sight 
and society of the object of its ardour. No^ most amiable of 
men, were it possible for your Arabella to stray but in thought 
from her truth, from her duty, from her tendeiness for you, I could 
have loved her no longer. 

" I am jealous for you, my friend— I am jealous of myself in your 
dearer behalf ; and I will amply avenge you on the ii^jurious and 
hapless Longfield. 

''Ah! let no man henceforth confide in his own strength. I 
daily beheld your Arabella ; I daily conversed with^ but I saw not 
m;^ danger. The gracefulness of her motions, the sound of her 
voice, and the loveliness of her aepect, hourly sunk into my soul 
with an intoxicating delight ; and 1 wished, and was solicitous to 
become pleasing in iier eyes, at the time that I would have taken 
the life of any man who had attempted to deprive you of your full 
right in her affections. 

" My confession reaches the utmost of my faults ; but from what 
a dream of delight has it suddenly awaked me ! "Rnchantiug sen- 
sations I you are departed for ever ; and all tiie future portion that 
you leave me is bitterness. 

''P.S.— In the drawer of my table, on the left hand, you will find 
another paper, carefully sealed and addressed to you. It contains 
a poor legacy, though all that could be bequeathed by— your d^ 
peurted 

"Edwabd Lokgvieu).'* 

I wept as I read this pathetic epistie. My breast heaved^ and I 
was agitated by emotions of self-reproach, and with a tide of re- 
turning tenderness to poor Longfield. 

Ah, uiQUBt though most generous of men ! I exclaimed, I alone 
am guilty, and thou assumest to thyself a burden that thy virtues 
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disclaim. Would to heaven tliat men and angels might love my 
Arabella with a purity like thine. 

I found seventeen guineas in the fore-mentioned paper, a most 
seasonable, and yet a most unacceptable supply, as I feared, from 
the generosity of Longfield's temper, that it contained very nearly 
the whole of his possessions. 

My wife's distemper turned out a tertian ague; and at length 
settled into a certain rheumatism, that principally affected her arms 
and hands, and thereby prevent^ her earning any subsistence for 
herself or her miant. 

It was now upwards of four months since Mr. Longfield had left 
us. Our finances were again reduced to about two guineas. I was, 
however, confident of a supply in the tutorship promised me by 
Mr. Marfelt ; and I dressed in the best I could, and waited upon 
him. I was concerned to find the family in black. But when 
Mr. Marfelt himself appeared, and told me, with a voice interrupted 
with sighs, that his only son, my pupil in expectance, had been 
lately carried off by a malignant smallpox, my mourning passed all 
shows of sorrow. 

I took my leave with a dejection and absence of mind that forgot 
there was any road left for me upon earth. I went, I knew not 
where, a way that led from home. I saw nothing but the labyrinth 
within my own soul ; and from thence I could perceive neither 
outlet nor escape. 

My eyes at last were opened, and I perceived that I was now 
much further from my lodgings than when I set out from Mr. 
Marfelt's. I turned homeward as well as I could, fatigued in body, 
and with more than a mountain's weight upon my mind. On the 
way, 1 lifted up my eyes and rung my hands together in a kind of 
i^ony. Bread! Bread! I cried inwardly. Mercifril heaven, a 
little, but a very little bread I My helpless wife ! my helpless in- 
fiemt ! a little pittance for them ; I crave it in mercy I and, O save 
me from beholding them famished, and gasping for a morsel of 
sustenance before my face I 

As soon as I had crawled home, another weight was added to the 
burden I already bore. A bailiff was in waitmg, and my landlady, 
with an aspect as inexorable as iron, ordered me directly into 
custody for the last quarter's rent. I was on thl.^ occasion obliged 
to disburse my last two guineas, and further to deposit my wife's 
gown as a security for the small remainder of rent and fees. I had 
not now wherewithal to purchase a pennyworth of bread, that> like 
the widow of Sarepta, my wife, my child, and I for this last time 
might sit down together and eat before we died. 

I pretended to have forgotten somewhat and again hastened out 
of doors. The night had just fedlen, and was still and gloomy. 
Rage, anguish, and despair gave me new strength and spirits ; and 
I turned fiercely down an unfrequented street, without any arms 
save my friry and natural fangs, with which I determined, like the 
maternal lioness, to rend sulMistence for my young from the first 
I should encounter. 

I perceived a man advancing at some distance. I hastened to 
meet him ; and, coming within a few paces — Stand ! I cried ; pass 



THE FOOL OF QUALITY, 113 

no farther! Why, said he, with a fearless and benevolent voice, 
is there any thing wherein yon desire I should serve yon? O save 
me! I replied; you must, you shall save me from the terrible 
damnation of seeing my wife and infant perish before me. — Gk)d, 
said he, sends you this by my hands. He sees your distress, but 
disapproves your conduct. But, Clement, beware the third time ; 
another offence like this would prove &tal to you. 

He spoke, and putting five guineas into my hand he instantly 
slipped away ; for such was my sudden astonishment and confusion 
that I neither remarked nor saw what became of him. At length 
I awaked as from a trance. I stepped up to a single lamp mat 
glimmered before me, and opening my hand I perceived that the 
money which I held was gold. I hurried it into my pocket, and 
turning back I began slow and pensive to move toward home. 

Ah ! I cried ; I am then known. The darkness of the night hath 
not been able to conceal me. My gnilt is laid open before God and 
his angels ; and my present and pa^ transgressions are entered into 
his book. He yet pities, he yet relieves me. He snatches me from 
the golf wherein I had already plunged and saw no bottom; to 
show me that no extremity can pass his power, and that on this 
side of existence it is always too earlv to despair of his bounty. 
As soon as I got to my lodgings, I redeemed my wife's gown, and 
sent out for a frugal supper. I tiien stepped uxHstairs, and, taking 
a chair just opposite to my wife^ I sat down and continued silen^ 
but dared not to look up. She eyed me through and through. My 
Hammy, says ebe, you are apt to meet with strange adventores. 
I know you not for the same person ; you are not what you were 
a few minutes ago. I found myself under the necessity of avowing 
to her all that had happened. But, gracious heaven ! wrough time 
and through eternity never shall I forget the reply she made. 

Hammy, says she, with the face, air, and accent of heaven's 
mildest minister, it iU becomes me to reprove a respected husband 
for the excess of his goodness to me and my child : and yet I have 
suffered more from we consideration of this excess, than from all 
our other calamities put together. I love you entirely, my Hammy ; 
but I love that part of vou the most which you appear to regard 
the least. It is a part iiiat must survive the dissolution of all the 
rest— their short joys, tiieir idle anxieties, their fierce desires, and 
empty possessions — and it must thereafter be yourself to all eternity. 
I once thought, my love, that learning was me principal promoter 
of piety. But I have long since discovered that to know is not to 
feel, and that alignment and inclinati'on are often as opposite as 
adversaries that refuse all means of reconcilement. 

I will suppose you, for instance, in the depth of your knowledgje, 
the wisest discoverer c^ the attributes of infinity. But what will 
this do for you, my Hammy? Tou may contemplate these great 
objects as matters with whidi you are no way connected. 

Grod, with all his omnipotence, can no otherwise make us happy 
than by connecting himself with us; and this connection can no 
way be formed but by our dependence upon him. And this de- 
pendence can no way be made but by our confidence in him ; by 
feeling that in ourselves, or the world around us, there is neither 

X 
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footing nor hold to save ns from sinking for ever ; and by catching 
at God alone for the support of that existence which his bounty 
bestowed. 

It is this confidence, my dear hnsband, that is called by the name 
of Faith ; of which we ought to have such a portion at least as 
might enable us to say to the worst that can befall, what the three 
Jewish captives said to the king of Babylon, " Our God is able to 
deliver us," and he will in due time deliver us from all these 
afflictions. But, though he should not deliver us, we will not forsake 
our confidence in him, neither bow to any temptation that guilt 
can set iu). 

Since God, therefore, cannot communicate happiness to one who 
refuses to trust in his goodness, or to repose upon nis power ; where 
he is peculiarly favourable, he blesses nim with all sorts of crosses 
and disappointments. He breaks under him all the props of worldly 
confidence. He snatches trom him the helps on which his hopes 
had laid hold; that in-^e instant of sinking he may catch at 
his Creator, and throw himself on the bosom of that infinite 
benevolence. 

I am your loving wife, my husband, and this is your dear and 
promising infiiuit But, what are we further to you? You neither 
made us, nor can you preserve us ; nor are you obliged to provide 
for us beyond your weak and finite endeavours. Commit us, then, 
to Him in whom we have our existence ; and know that should he 
permit this innocent to suffer, and my confidence in his mercy to 
fail of support^ the retribution is instantly and infinitely in his 

Here ended my Arabella; but the sweetness of her voioe con- 
tinued to vibrate in my ear. 

She laid hold of the season for making the impression she desired, 
as my mind was still affected and softened by the late adventure. 
I did not, indeed, yet behold the world or its Author in the light 
by whidi they are represented in the Christian system ; but, even 
in the eye of philosophy, all that my wife haid said appeared 
reasonable, and conformable to the nature of a Being infinitely 
powerful, benevolent, and wise. 

In these sentiments I eagerly applied for fruiher instruction to 
those writings that had brought life and immortality to Hght. 
I began at the creation, and proceeded with the deepest attention 
and delight. Another system of matter and morals, another world, 
and another God, presented themselves before mo. But I shall not 
here detain you with an account of my new faith, as I may justly 
call it; for though I always had held myself, vulgarly speaking, 
a Christian, I found on examination that I had heen wholly a 
stranger to the necessity, as well as the beauty, of the Christian 
dispensation; neither had I felt a smgle ray of its oomfortiog 
influence. 

My wife began now to recover of her rheumatism, and hoped soon 
to be able to take in work. I determined, however, to be before- 
hand with her, if possible ; for at this time I regarded not how 
mean my occupation would be, provided I might earn any kind 
of honest breaa 
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Aocordingly, as I rambled in search of employment, I observed 
a porter attendiiifl^ before the door of a tavern, clad in an ordinary 
frock, with a belt about his waist, and an apron before him. I 
thereupon went to Monmouth-street, and purchased an uniform for 
tile like purpose.- I then passed through several streets, till I came 
to a splendid tavern where no porter was in waiting. I stepped 
over the way, where I deposited my former coat with a poor 
huckster-woman* to whom 1 promised some small matter for the 
trouble I gave her. I then dressed in my porterly robes, and, ap- 
plying to the chief drawer, I promised him part of my eanungs 
provided he put me in speedv employment. 

I had not stayed Icmg till I was despatched to a oonsiderable 
distance with a letter. I was afterwards sent on a variety of 
errands and messages ; and by th^ dose of the day I had aooumu« 
lated three shilling sixpence whereof I gave to the drawer. 1 then 
stepped in high tnumph to mv friend the huckster-woman. I gave 
her twopence, reassnmed my former garb, and left my weeds in her 
custody. I returned home with a satisfaction to which I had been 
a straDser for a long time ; and I that night ate heartily, talked 
cheerfrmy, and slept in peace. 

I continued this occupation during five successive days, in one of 
which I earned to the amount of five shillings. I was now engaged 
hi one of the lowest, and least lucrative, employments of life ; but 
a Divine friend was at hand, of whose &vour I was confident. I 
was content ; I was cheerful ; and I felt a peace within that passed 
all the understanding I should otherwise nave had of happiness, 
though I had been In possession of the crown revenues. 

Late on the fifth ni^t of my occupation, as I was on my return, 
and within a few doors of my lodging, I was seized and assaulted by 
lour men, who were porters, as I found by the sequeL I struggled 
the best I oould, and got one of them under me ; but the rest fell 
upon me, and kicked, cuffed, and bruised me in a miserable manner. 
Oh 1 they cried — ^you are a gentleman I and yet, thief as you are, 
you must steal into our business, and glean away Ihe few pence by 
which we get our daQy bread; but we will cure you for carrying of 
burdens, we warrant you. 

The^ would undoubtedly have murdered me had I not feigned 
myself ahneady dead ; but, observing Ihat I lay without any signs of 
life, they made off' in haste. 

I rose as well as I was able, and, holding by the rails and wall, 
got with difficulty home, where, crawling up-stairs, my wife helped 
to undress me, and I went to bed. 

She then sent for our old physioian, who ordered me some 
potions, with outward fomentations to assuage the contusions. I 
was however seized that night with a violent lever, which continued 
upwards of three weeks, but without any delirium ; and within 
another week I was able to sit up, though still very weak and 
greatly emaciated. 

The last of our stock, with tiie fruits of mv late employment^ 
were now neiutly expended on doctor, drugs, and so forth. Where- 
fore I found it necessary to abridge our domestic charge as close 
as possible ; and having sent our girl with a token for my porter's 

x2 
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habilimentB, I gave them to her in lien of what remained of her 
wages, and with the help of an additional shilling discharged her. 

I was now able to bear the light, and the windows were half 
opened ; bnt how was I shocked on observing that my Arabella 
and my little Tommy were as pale and as much fiedlen away as 
myself! For Arabella had half-starved her in£Eu:it, and almost 
wholly starved herself, in order to save sofficient for my sustenance 
during my illness ; yet she bore np with a sweet and smiling sem- 
blance, and in her aJone was realized all that ever I have seen of the 
boasted patience of stoicism, or of the power of Christianity in 
effecting a new natore. 

Withm a little time I was once more able to walk abont the 
room ; when, on the day preceding that wherein onr quarter's rent 
was to become due, Mrs. Jennetcentered with a face wherein was 
prefaced whatever insolence, hardness of heart, or contempt of our 
wretched situation could dictate. — ^Mr. Clement, says she, if so be 
your name be Clement, I suppose I am not to tell you that to- 
morrow is quarter-day. And yet, if some people, Mr. Clement, 
can't afford to eat, I can't see how they can afford to pay rent, Mr. 
Clement ; and so, you know, 'tis every bit as comfortable to starve 
in jail as in lodgings. But this is nothing to the purpose. I am 
myself but a poor woman, and no better than richer folks. Tet 
poor as I am, comparisons may be odious between some people and 
some people ; and then I don*t come for charity, I come K>r nothing 
but my own^ and that, you know, is tiie least that will satis^ any 
body. If you had any one else to befriend you but mysel£ you 
might a* been put up on the parish before this. But, as I was 
saying, I can*t be an only friend and all friends at once. And I must 
tell you that I hate objects ; for I have so much pity in my nature 
that it pains me to look at 'em ; and, above aU, I can't abide 'em 
in my own house. And so, as I told you, Mr. Constable will be 
here in the morning, and he will show you to lodgings that will fit 
you much better ; and so, Mr. Clement and Mrs. Clement, if bo be 
that your names be Clement, I wish you botii a mighty good- 
moming. And so away she went without waiting an answer. 

As soon as she was gone— Hammy, says Arabella, our kind land- 
lady nuts me in mind of the wife of honest Socrates, whom he took 
for me trial and exereise of his patience. Ab, how cringing was 
this woman! how insolent is servility when it attains any power! 
But what, I wonder, is become of our friends the Miss Hodghises? 
I would have sent to inquire after them, but I was petted at their 
neglect of us during our long illness. I will step tbere this minute, 
and borrow as much, at least, as will snatch my Hammy from the 
&ng8 of this friry. 

^ saying, weak as she was, she dressed herself with a cheerful 
air, and going, pleasantly repeated— Your servant, Mr. Clement, if 
so be that your name be Clement, I wish you a mighty good- 
morning. 

She was not long abroad, and on her return I observed a 
kind of heavenly radiance that seemed to beam throughout 
her countenance, from whence I prophesied aU manner of hiappy 
success. But continuing silent for some time, and looMng eagnny 
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at me, she saddenly threw herself into my bosom^ and burst into 
tears. 

Ah, Hammy ! she cried, I had hopes I was yerv stout ; bnt 
frail nature, in spite of grace, confesses me a oowara. I thought 
I could have seen you perish with patience, with delight^ provided 
I saw a happy immortality before you. But now t&t your suf- 
ferings are at hand. I find them insupportable. I tremble also for 
your faith, lest it should not support you under the impending trial. 
Yes, Hammy, all is over. All is finished, my love, and the Imnd of 
our Qod is in it. Our dear Miss Hodginses were not to blame ; the 
eldest died suddenly since we saw them, and the youngest is with a 
distant relation in ttxe country. We have nothing further to hope, 
neither to fear, from this world. Our God has shut us out by every 
door; and will neither permit the friendship, the humanity, or 
charity of others, neither our own industry or iiqgenuity, to yield us 
a morsel of bread ; to convince us that we are his, and that all 
things are his ; that when he openeth his hand there is plenty on 
every side, but when he pleaseth to shut there is no resource. What 
say you, then, my husband? Are you willing to run this last short 
course ? The prize is glorious, unspeakable, and lies within a very 
few paces of your grasp. You must run it, my husband, and your 
repugnance would but serve to make it insufierable. But patience 
and courage would give you strength to endure ; and a little further 
conformity to tiie will of our Disposer would turn all the bitterness 
into del%ht. Our time is done, our task is finished ; we are already 
brought to nothing, that our all may be in Qod. 

Yes, I answered, it is evident from a chain of successive proofis. 
I see the hand of God in all that concerns us ; and I am pleased 
witii any instances of his notice and attention, whatever his final 
purpose may be. I will no lon^r struggle witii his omnipotence ; 
nor m^e my ignorance a sounding line for his unbottomed wisdom. 
If to see you and our little innocent thus famishing by the hour ; i^ 
in contemplating your wants and imagining your pains, I feel an 
anguish above whistt death can give ; why, let it be ; rend, heart, 
into a thousand pieces ! A period must at length be put to our 
sofierings: and all beyond shall be peace^ or what Qod pleases. But 
do you, Arabella, do you lead the way, my patroness, my director! 
I will endeavour to keep the brightnees of your example in view ; 
that neither here, nor nereafter, I may lose sight of ner, without 
whom, here or hereafter, I think I cannot be happy. 

About nine the next morning our landlady entered, followed by 
two constables and two appraisers. Thus authorized, as she ima- 

fined, the first thing she £a was to search our pockete for money, 
ut without efiect ; as we had expended our last penny the day 
before for bread. She, however, found my wife's case of scissors, 
and other implements for her business; and gathering up our boxes, 
linen, handkercMefe, and a variety of ancles which we never had a 
notion of converting into money, she laid them all before tiie 
appraisers ; who, on frequent consultation, valued the same to four 
pounds nine shillings, my wife's gown included, being nine-and- 
thirty shillings more than we owed. But this, our hon^ landlady 
very prudently observed, was scarce sufficient for costs and other 
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damages whioh she had suffered, or might have suffered, or might 
yet suffer on oar aooonnts. 

Thus "we were tnmed oat, almost naked, to the mercy of the 
elements. O, how deeply degraded below the birds of the air, the 
beastB of the forest, or even the worms of the sod, who lightlally 
claim sastenance from the earth whereof they were bred« aiKi haye 
some hole apart whereto they may creep for shelter I 

The world, indeed, lay before as. It was wide and all-safflcient ; 
and yet nothii^ to oar porpose. We had neither art nor part, 
concern or interest, therein. It was to as as a harboar to tempeslr 
beaten marinen, who are shat oat and driven thence on sospidon 
of theplagne. 

All hopeless, weak, and ^Ednt, we took oar way, we knew not 
whither ; withoat home whereto we might travel, or point whereto 
we might steer. We coald think of no one living who woold 
receive or acknowledge as ; and we seemed to have no way save that 
of hastening as fast as we coald from the presence of mankind. 

Slow and tottering as we went, my wife and I carried oar little 
Tommy by tarns ; and in the smoother places he walked with the 
help of oar hands. Thas, with mach toil and fatigae, we got oat 
of London, and reposed ouraelves on a bank that lay a little off the 
caaseway. Here we foand oorselves greatly distressed with thirst ; 
and, getting ap again, we made towards a small hat that stood 
beside the roaii, where they had the charity to treat as with a 
draaght of cold water. Wiu this we were wonderfully refreshed 
and recmited ; and, patting on again — Hammy, says my Arabell^ 
no conqneror on his triamphal entry into Rome ever exalted as I 
do in year fortitude this day. And what signifies it now that it 
comes to the test? It is but to travel, my love, tdU we can travel 
no frirther ; and then we drop, fit and ready, and rix)e for eternity. 
O how sweet it is to perish with a patience that is pleased ; how 
fearfrd, how horrible, to die straggling and kicking against the 
Almighty I 

As we went gently along, still mutually supporting and exhorting 
each other, I applied for alms from time to time to a numlier of 
passengers ; bat my voice and address were so feebly importonate, 
or their attention was so engaged on distant and different matters, 
that my oratory returned as empty as it set out. 

At length 1 met a poor beggar-man, with a wife and seven 
children following in a train. I looked at him wistfully, and, having 
civilly sainted him, I entreated some little matter from his bag or 
his can, to keep my infant from perishing on the highway, (^'s 
mercy, master f said the charitable men^cant, I am very sorry to 
see any body poorer than myself; but the truth is, that I have 
travelled a great way, and have eat and drank all except this last 
twopence-halTpenny. Here it is, master; Gk>d*s blessing go along 
with it ! I grieve, and shall grieve, that it is not two pounds for 
your sake. 

In expectation of the refreshment we should derive from this 
supply, we kept on at a creeping pace tiU we came to a httie ale- 
house that stands about half a imle from this town. There we en- 
tered, and called for a pennyworth of bread and a pint cf dtink» 
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with some milk for the child. "While we Bat to repose onrBelvefl, 
the poor man of the house having eyed me with a kind of earnest 
oompaasion — ^Yon look, said he» to be in mnch tronble ; bat if yonr 
trouble is of a kind that may be cored, there is one Mr. Fenton at 
hand, whom God nas placed in I3us coontry, as the sun in heaven, 
to give comfort to all withhi his reach. 

My heart revived within me at these tidings, and was ftirther 
prophetic of some happy revolntion. Having finished onr pint, and 
laid up the remainder of onr bread in store, we dischai^ed onr 
reckoning, and set ont on onr last stage. 

The prospect of speedy relief^ and the possibility that it might 
not amve too late, gave ns spirits beyond onr powers, and we 
poshed on till we came nearly opposite to this hoose, thoogh we 
did not then know to whom it belonged. Here, slackening onr 
pace, we found oorselves growing extremely sick ; whether it was 
that we were overpowered by the late noorishment we had taken, 
or by a toil and fatigoe that sorpaased oor abilities. 

Hammy, said my Arabella, God be praised !~^it is done ; It is 
finished. I die, my Hammy ; but I would not die within the gaze 
of public pejBsengers. Help me into the field, if you are able, my 
love ! I have no further use for charily now, save that of laying 
my limbs witii decency in the ground. 

She spoke— nor had I the power to answer. Bnt, overcome as 
I waa by sickness and anguish, I exerted myself to help her 
through the turnstile ; and, sitting down on the sod, I laid her 
head in my lap, where she fainted away. And there we remained 
in the situation in which your charity found us. 

Friend, Tour story of Clement^ my friend, is truly interesting, 
and in some passages may be edifying also. I have omy to observe 
that it is too loi^ for an episode, and that the character of your 
heroine-miSiner is constrained and unnatural ; it is elevated above 
the fortitude and virtues of man himself, but quite out of the sight 
and soaring of any of her weak and siUy sex. Had she been a 
princess — an empress — she could not have figured in your hia- 
tory with greater dignity. 

Author. There lay my error, sir ; unhappily I did not reflect, 
that royalty or station waa necessary to Christian resignation and 
lowliness of temper. 

Friend, Tour drollery is more provoking than argumentative, I 
must tell you, sir. I was not speaking of the lowliness, but of tiie 
fortitude of your Arabella ; indeed it exceeds eyerr thing that I 
have met in romance. Such an exaltation of female character is 
of evil influence among the sex : each woman will be apt to arro- 
gate some of the merit to herself ; their vanity will be inflated, 
and they will rise, on the stilts of Arabella, to a presumptnous 
level witii their natoral lords and masters. Women unquestionably 
have their becoming qualities: in the bed-chamber, latchen, and 
nursery, they are useful to man ; but beyond these, my fnend, 
they are quite out of the element of nature and common-sense. 

Author, I have sadly mistaken this whole affiiir, it seems ; I 
actually apprehended that woman might be admitted as a com- 
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panion to man, and was intended occasionally to soften his temper 
and polish his manners. They have at times formed governors, 
legislators, and heroes. The great Pericles derived all the powers 
of his oratory, and the elegance of his taste, from the example and 
instractions of the lovely Aspasia; and the Gracchi also canght 
the spirit of their eloquence, and the fire of their patriotiim^ 
from weir mother Ck)melia. 

Friend, Pshaw 1 the women ^on have mentioned were bnt as 
single Inminaries, perhaps one m many centories, who shot away 
and shone out of their appointed spheres. 

AtUhor, Mayhap I can produce still better authority to prove to 
yon, my friend, that woman was not merely intended to form and 
insl3ract ns, to soffcen, and polish tiie mdeness of our mass ; she 
was also appointed to native empire and dominion over man. 

Friend, By all means, my dear sir ; I am quite impatient to be 
instructed in ihe policies and constitution of this your i)6tticoat- 
govemment 

Author, Whenever you shall be pleased to turn over to the 
third chapter of the first book of me prophet Esdras, you will 
there find it written to the following purpose : — 

In the reign of Darius Hystaspes, successor to the grand Qyrus 
(whom you may have read of in romance^ Darius made a great 
feast to all his princes and nobles, diief captains and governors of 
Ids hundred and twenty-seven provinces. 

And at the feast, three foung and princely geniuses arose, and 
offered to dispute for pre-eminence oefore the great assembly. 
And the question turned on. What was Stbonobst? And the 
first said, Wine is strongest ; and the second said, the Eiko is 
strongest ; and the third said, Woman is strongest : and then the 
advocate for the bottle thus began: — 

O ye princes ! bear me testimony that wine gives and takes 
away according to its mightiness. It takes away me strength and 
capacities of nature ; and gives powers, virtues, and talents of its 
own acquiring. 

It trips up the wrestler, and lays a giant low; and bears the 
feeble and the fearful into the midst of l£e battle. 

Wine is an opener of hearts and a revealer of secrets. It raises 
hopes into certainty, and gives jollity and ei^'oyment in exchange 
for care. 

It unfolds the purse of the usurer and enriches the needy ; and 
frees the prisoner from his chain and the debtor from his obligation. 

It levels the rich and the poor, the high and the low, the king 
and the clown, to one temper and condition. It can set com- 
panions, friends, and brothers at variance ; and cause rivals, com- 
petitors, and enemies to embrace. 

Wine enlarges the narrow heart and thaws the frozen under- 
standing: it instructs the ignorant in arts, and to the silent and 
illiterate gives phrase and elocution. 

It can ^evato the peasant from a cottage to a throne; for he 
who is drunk is as great as an emperor. 

O ye princes ! what in nature can be stronger than that by which 
all the powers of nature are inverted or surpassed ? 



THE FOOL OF QUALITY, 121 

And having bo spoken, he held his peace. 

Then arose the advocate for kingly dominion, and, waving his 
hand, thus addressed the assemhly : — 

O princes I how short and sickly is the influence of wine ! it 
passes away as a vapour at the dawning; we recollect it with 
disgust, or remember nothing thereof. But all power that is 
stable or durable subsists in mtgesty. 

The king is but one man among a hundred and twenty-seven 
nations of men; yet he overseew, connects, and governs the 
whole. His are the honours, counsels, and strength of all his 
pe^le. 

The sun, who from on high looketh down on the wide world, 
beholdeth not at once the extent of our king's dominion. He 
must travel for the prospect through the blue expanse of heaven, 
and leave the western nations^ involved in ni^ht, when his beam 
b^ins to rise on their fellow-subjects in the onent. 

For the king they plough, they sow, and they reap and plant 
vineyards. For him the stars shine and shed influences upon earth, 
and the seasons change to yield our monarch variety of pro- 
duction. For him the fruits ripen, the shrubs drop ti^eir balm, 
and the blossoms breathe their odours; all winds blow incense 
to him ; and the four quarters of the world pay him tribute day 
by day. 

If he bids to build, they build ; and if he bids to lay waste, 
the nations are made desolate. Bliss and bane, life and death, 
ruin and restoration, are in the breath of his h'ps. 

K he cries War ! it is war ; the banners of blood are let loose 
to the wind, and the sound of the clarion kindles all men to battie. 
His hosts clothe themselves in harness, and range in terrible array ; 
and his horses begin to neigh and tear up t£e ground, and his 
chariots to roll as distant thunders. Th^ move and cover the 
earth wide as the eye can reach. The K>rests are laid flat, the 
mountains shake beneath them, and neither the rocks nor rivers 
impede the march of his armies. They trample into dust the fruits 
of the field, and the labours of the industrious ; houses, vineyards, 
and standing com; the villages and towns smoke and flame on 
every side. 

Tet none ask the king, Wherefore is peace, or wherefore is war? 
for he stands exalted in ruin, and is glorified in destruction ; his 
word is the bolt of irresistible power, and his will makes the 
appointment and sanctitude of law. 

And having so said, he sat down amid the applauses of the 
whole assembly. 

Lastly, slow and bashful, arose the young advocate for the Faib ; 
and, bowing thrice around, he let his words go forth as the breath- 
ing of soft music : — 

Greats O princes ! great is the strength of Wins, and much 
greater is the strength and glory of Majesty. But yet there 
IS a power that tempers and moderates, to which rulers t&emselves 
pay delightfol obedience. 

Man is as the rough and crude element of earth, unmollified by 
the fluidity of water and light. Heaven therefore sent Woman — 
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senile, bright, and beaateotus woman— to soothe, form, and fflmnme 
the radeneflB of his mass. 

She eomee upon man in the meekness of water, and in the 
brightness of the morning beam; she imperceptibly inftises love 
and delight into him, and bids his affections go forth upon kindred 
and oonntry. 

The planter who planted the vineyard, and the Tintner who 
pressed the grape, were bom of woman; and by woman alone 
the sobject and the soyereign receiye existence, with all that can 
make existence advantageous or desirable. 

She brings man forth in his weakness, and she brin^ him np 
to his strength ; he is fostered in her bosom, he is nourished with 
her substance, and he imbibes into his being the sweetness of 
humanity with the milk of his mother. 

Without woman, where would be fistlher, or where would be 
child? where the relations, endearments, and connections of kin- 
dred, the charities that bind the wide world togeiher into one 
inclusive &mily, tiie great Bbothbbhood of Man? 

She comes not agamst you in the hostility of weapons, or fearful- 
ness of power. She comes in the comfort and mild light of beauty; 
she loote abashed, and takes you captive j she trembles, and vou 
obey. Yet hers is the sorest of all sigmories on earth ; for her 
dominion is sweet, and our subjection is vohmtary, and a freedom 
from her yoke is what no man could bear. 

There are no forms of human government that can exempt us 
from her sway ; no fi^stem of laws that can exclude her authority. 
Bo we not study, toil, and sweat, and go forth in the darkness, and 
put our Caoe to every danger, to win and bring home treasore and 
ornaments to our love? Even tiie robbers and savage spoilers of 
mankind grow tame to tiie dvib'zing prerogative of beauty. 

If men seek peace, it is to live m kindly sociely witii woman ; 
and, if they seek war, it is to please her with the report and renown 
of Iheir vidour. 

^ Even the highest and mightiest— the lord of lords and king of 
kings — is caught in the fiEUSonating net of his Apame. I saw ner 
seated by his side ; she took the crown frt)m his nead, and gave it 
new lustre by the beauty of her brow and the brightness of her 
tresses. I saw her chide him in her playfrdness, and strike him 
in her petulance, yet he pressed the hand of her pleasing pre- 
sumption to his Hps ; he gassed fondly and fixedly on her : if she 
lanmed, he laughed also; but if she affected displeasure, he 
spoke and looked submission, and was fiiin to plead and sue for 
reconcilement. 

Here ended the blooming orator. The monarch rose fit)m his 
throne and gave loud applause, and the roofe resounded with the 
shouts and acclamations of the assembly. 

^ Wherefore it was decreed, by the laws of the ''Modes and Per- 
sians,'' that female beauty ought to govern the world in meekness, 
and that men owed thereunto a voluntary obedience. 
/■ 

Friend. Pray, my good sir, this same Esdras, is it among the 
oanonioal books? 
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AMior, I oannot affirm that it is ; bat it is held as authentic, and 
Teiy sacred, I assore yoa. 

Friend. It 18 a jdfy that your system of female goyemment 
should be apoorypnal; but, sinee yon have not proved their do- 
minion to be jwrt dMno^ permit me to retain my fidth, and to go 
on with my story. 



CHAPTER rX, 

Mb. Clemeut, said Mr. Fenton, I am singular^ obliged and 
instructed by your story. The inddents of your life have been very 
extraordinary, and have been evidently accompanied by the atten- 
tion and control of a peculiar providence. The same providence is 
undoubtedly with, and over all, his works; though we are not 
willing to admit him in what we call common occurrences^ and 
which, we think, we can account for without his interposition. But 
in liie passages of your story we see Omnipotence walking along 
with you, step for step; by sudden successes, by calamities as 
sudden, compelling you to attend to him ; wrenchmg every other 
prop and support from your dependence; shutting every other 
prospect and resource from your sight; and never forsaking you, 
m weal or in woe, till he had fully convinced you of his fellowship 
and regard, and had reconciled you to the bitterest of the di^nsa- 
tions 01 your Creator. 

Tour story, mv dear friend, has been generally conversant in 
middle or low me ; and I observed that there is scarce a circum- 
stance in it which might not have happened to any body on any day 
of the year. And yet, on tiie whole, I find a chain of more sur- 
prising and affecting events than I ever met with in history, or 
even romance. 

God, I see, has made use of very severe methods to call you, and, 
as I may say, to compel you to come in. But do you think, Mr. 
Clemen^ that any methods less severe would have been equally 
effectual? Ton must admit they would not. And this demonstrates 
to me the difficulty, and almost the impossibility, of diverting any 
man from that habit of thinking and actmg whicn he contracts from 
the people with whom he is daily conversant. In a world of saints, 
a simier must be a devil ; but in a world of sinners, the man who 
has grace to deviate must be a saint indeed. 

ffid I been in your situation on the day in which you say my 
charily relieved you, I should have thought mvself very little be- 
holden to that person who would have plucked me back fitnn my 
opening paradise, into a world of whose woes I had been so justly 
weary. Vo, no, my friend ; I did you and your Arabella the worst 
office, as I think, l£at ye idll ever receive. It was not to you that 
God intended any benefit by restoring you to life ; it was to those, 
and I hope they are many in number, who are to have the advantage 
of your example and instructions. It is an advantage of which I 
also propose to avail myself; and I request you, in behalf of my 
little Hiury in particular, to accept your fljret retainer fix)m our 
hands. 
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So BayiDg, Mr. Fenton carelessly slid a parse of a hundred 
guineas into Clement's coat-pocket, and, hastily calling to know if 
snpper was readv, lefb the room without ceremony. 

In about an hour the cloth was laid, and Mr. Fenton ordered 
his family to be called together. He had seldom seen Arabella, 
and never had noticed her, for fear of adding to that confubion with 
which he saw her oppressed at their first meeting. But now his 
senses were all open and alive for observation ; and, on her entrance, 
he saluted her as he would have received and saluted a descending 
seraph. 

She had not yet recovered her flesh or her complexion ; and Mr. 
Fenton for some time looked at her in vain, to discover those 
striking and irresistible beauties to which a whole x>eople had borne 
joint testimony, by a voucher of public prostration and applause. 
But of all that Mr. Fenton had previously thought necessary for 
producing such extraordinary and astonishing effedbs, he saw nothing 
but a sentiment of lowliness throughout ; a somellung in fiuw, in 
voice, and in motion, that was lovely, for no other reason that he 
could find but for its being quite impossible that it should not be 
beloved. 

Awe, gratitude, veneration, and a depth of self-debasement, 
united to oppress the heart and spirits of Arabella ; and in the course 
of conversation she frequently hesitated and blushed exceedingly. 

Mr. Fenton, witii his wonted delicacy, made haste to divest her 
of the weight under which she apparently laboured. Madam, said 
he, with a diffident voice and downcast look on his own part, why 
this constraint, why all this blushing, my dear Mrs. Clement? in- 
deed it is a compliment that we cannot deserve. 

Ah, sir ! cried Mrs. Clement, it is a compliment which I would 
very gladly spare, if I could help it. But I must be a very goill^ 
body, to be sure ; and my faults I find must be very much my 
enemies, when they are ready to fly in my face every moment. 

Why, Mrs. Clement^ said Mr. Fenton, do you hold blushing to be 
any evidence of guilt? — Certainly, sir, said Arabella; it can be 
nothing but a consciousness of somewhat amiss that ought to give 
shame, to any sensible person. — ^Mr. Sergeant Clement, cried Mr. 
Fenton, pray, what is your judgment on the case in hand ? 

In truth, eir^ said Clement, it is a case to which I am not pre- 
pared to ^lead. I have, indeed, heard many and various opinions 
on the subject, though generally coinciding with that of my AntbeUa. 
And more particularly in conversations of ribald entendre, I have 
heard it affirmed that the blushing of a woman is a sure proof of 
her understanding much more than became her. 

Hold there, cried Mr. Fenton, the mere understanding of good 
or evil can no more be a fault in the creature than in the Creator ; 
the oflence of guilt bears no reference to Imowledge, but consists in 
the approbation of evil alone. A woman thererore, who blushes 
at what she disapproves, blushes not for herself, but for the fistults 
of her rude and ill-mannered company, who have not the grace to 
blush for themselves. 

When I speak here of blushing, I would not be understood, by 
any means, to include the flushing of vanity, or the reddenings of 
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anger, or any snch like turbulent and irregular motions. I mean 
no other than that ready expression of shame, which, as our Arabella 
sweetly hinted just now, arises from an apprehension of something 
being amiss in ourselves, or others. But who or what is it that 
apprehends in this case? Is it guilt that is afraid or ashamed of 
guilt? No, sorely. It is virtue alone that can fear or be ashamed 
of the neighbourhood of its adversary. 

I will take an instance from a person who is actually guilty of 
something very enormous ; and who blushes on his being questioned 
or Buspecrted of the transgression. His blushing here demonstrates 
his sensibiliiy; and his sensibility demonstrates some principle 
within him, tliat disapproved and reproached him for what he had 
committed. And so long as this spark or principle remains un- 
quenched in the bosom ; so long as the wicked themselves can feel 
compunction, and be ashamed of wickedness ; so long their recovery 
is not to be despaired of. 

It is therefore, from the fountain of virtue alone, that this flush 
of shamefiBu^dness can possibly flow ; and a delicacy of compunction, 
on such occasions, is a sensitive plant of virtue in the soul, that 
feels, shrinks, and is alarmed on tlie slightest apprehension of 
approaching eviL 

Well, sir, said Arabella, allowing all that yon have advanced in 
behalf of blushers (and that is doing them more favour than I fear 
they deserve), can it amount to more than tiiis; that however 
faulty tiiey may be, they still have goodness enough to acknowledge 
their guilt ; or, in other words, tkat they have the justice to be 
ashamed of themselves? 

Yes, madam, said Idr. Fenton, it amounts to much more, and yon 
know that it does. But you are a wicked little sophister, and de- 
serve to be punished, by our yielding to you the cause that yon 
have undertaken against yourself. 

When I observed that nothing but virtue oonld nndesignedlv 
express a disapprobation of vice, I ought further to have observed, 
that the greater and the purer, the more excellent and more vivid 
that this virtue is, the more apt it will be to take alarm at the bare 
apprehension of having said or done, or of being suspected to have 
said, or done, or thought of any thing amiss, or contrary to its own 
nature. 

As far as a guilty person loves and is reconciled to guilt, it be- 
comes a part of himself^ and he cannot blusli at it. But goodness 
will blush in a closet, in a desert, in darkness, on fearing it was in 
danger to have said or done any tiling unbecoming or disgustful to 
its own sensibilities. 

But again, where such a delicate virtue is accompanied by lowli- 
ness, there needs not any thing amiss, nor the slightest apprehension 
of any thing amiss, to excite this sweet confusion in the soul and 
in the countenance. Humility will blush to be found in the pre- 
sence of tibose whom it reveres; it will blush to be thought of 
either too meanly or too highly by those whose favourable opinion 
it wishes to merit. 

This graceful efiusion of a virtuous and humble heart is, as I once 
hinted, the highest, and generally the most grateful compliment 
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that the pci*son can pay to the company ; as it is an expreseion of 
deference, and a comparatiye acknowledgment of superior merit. 
But it is more peculiarly amiable in your sex, Mrs. Clement ; it is 
that shamefaoedness so gratefiil to God and man, and which in 
scripture is called the most becoming clothing and best ornament 
of a woman. 

However, my dear child, as this emotion is generally attended 
with some little matter of pain, the present company are too much 
your friends to receiye any kind of pleasure from a compliment 
as unmerited as it is wholly unnecessary. And, in truth, mere is 
but one thing that I can think of £or which Mrs. Clement ought 
to blush. 

Pray, sir, don't hold me in pain; what is it, I beseech you? — 
It is for being a reproach almost to her whole sex. 

Ah, sirl cried Arabella rising, smiling and blushing, and curtsy- 
ing down to the ground, excuse me if 1 don't stay to hear myself 
so abused; and, turning away, she swam and disappeared in 
an instant. 

As soon as she was gone, Clement took out his purse of a 
hundred guineas. And pray, sir, said he, what shall I do with all 
this money?— Oh! as for tibat matter, said Mr. Fenton, I know 
people not half so ingenious as you are, who could quiddy contriye 
to get rid of a much larger sumu Lay it out in decent dothiii^ for 
yourself and your Arabella, and I will find some way to haye yon 
reimbursed. In short, Hammel, I cannot think of parting with 
you, if my fortune may serve for a sufficient cement. I wQl pay 
you two hundred g^ui^oas yearly while you stay witii me, and I will 
settle on you one thousand pounds in case of my mortality, to put 
you into some little station of independence. 

Sir, sir I cried Clement hesitatingly, you oppress me, you — ^Hufih« 
hush ! said Mr. Fenton, putting his hand to his moutii ; no compli- 
ments, my dear friend. It is not your thanks, but your services 
that I want; and you may readily make them more than an 
equivalent to such matters. I value the instilling of a single 

grinciple of goodness or honour into the mind of my dear Hamr, 
eyond all the wealth that the Indies can remit. Ah, Hammell 
why was not that brat of yours a girl instead of a boy I She might 
one day have been the wife of my precious Harry; and I might then 
have had some of the breed of this wonderfid Aiubella. 

£ut^ Hammy, continued Mr. Fenton, I would not have yon, 
through any sseal or attachment to me, think of pushing my boy 
into learning of the languages beyond his own pleasure. Neither 
would I have you oppress or perplex his infant mind with the deep 
or mysterious parts of our holy relifi;ion. First, be it your care to 
instruct him in morality; and let me law precede the gospel, for 
such was the education that God appointed for the world. Give 
him, by fiEmuliar and historical instances, an early impression of the 
shortness of human life, and of the nature of the world in which he 
is placed. Let him learn, from this day forward, to distinguish 
between natural and imaginary wants ; and that noHdng is estimable, 
or ought to be desirable, but so fur as it is necessary or usefrd to 
man. Instruct my darling, daily and hourly, if possible, in a 
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preference of manners and things that bear an intrmsio yalne, to 
those that receive their value and currency from the arbitrary and 
fickle stamp of fEishion. Show him also, my Hammel, that the 
same toils and sufferings, the same pover^ and pain, fit>m which 
people now fly as they would from a plague, were once the deoro 
of heroes and the fashion of nations ; and that thousands of patriots, 
of captains, and philosophers, through a love of their countar or 
of glory, of applause during life or distinction after death, have 
rejected wealth and pleasure, embraced want and hardship, and 
sdfered more from a volnntaiy mortification and self-denial than 
our church seems to require in these days for the conquest of a 
sensual world into which we are fJEdlen, and for entitling us to 
a crown in the kingdom of eternity. 

So saying, Mr. Fenton got up from table, and, observing that it 
was late, wished Clement a good-night. 

Our hero was now ei^ht years of age, and weekly and daOy con- 
tinued to be exercised m feats of bodily prowess and agility, and 
in acts of mental benevolence and service to mankind. 

Mr. Fenton had already provided his fiivourite with a dandng- 
master, the most approved for skill in his profession ; as also wim 
a noted fencing-master, who further taught him the noble science 
of the cudgel and quarterstaff. He was now on the search for the 
most distmguishea champion of tJie Bear-garden, in order to 
accomplish our hero in the mysteries of bruising, of wrestling, and 
of tripping ; and having in a short time procured the person de- 
sired, he purchased for his Harry a small but beautiful Spanish 
jennett, that was perfectly dressed as they called it, or rid to the 
manage, and once in every week or fortnight he accompanied his 
darling to the riding-house in Islington, where he saw him in- 
structed in all the arte and elegancies of horsemanship. 

Thus Hany had his little hands as full of business as they could 
hold. But he was naturally of an active and vivid disposition ; and 
time, unemployed, lay upon him as the heaviest and most irksome 
of all burdens. He therefore proceeded from his book to his 
exercises, and from one exercise to another, as an epicure does 
among a number of dishes, where the variety of the seasoning 
excites in him a new appetite to each. 

Within a few weeks after the late dissertation upon blushing, 
the same company being present, and dinner removed — ^EEarry, 
savB Mr. Fenton, tell me which of the two is the richest, the man 
who wants least, or the man who hath most? — ^Let me think, fiither, 
says Harry. Why, sure they are the same thing ; are not they, 
dada? — ^By no means, my darling, cried Mr. Fenton. 

There nved two &mous men at the same time, the one was 
caUed Diogenes, and the other Alexander. Diogenes refused to 
accept of any worldly goods, save one wooden cup to cany water 
to his mouth ; but when he found that he could drink by lying 
down and putting his mouth to the stream, he threw his oup away, 
as a thing that he did not want 

Alexander, on the other side, was a great conqueror ; and when 
he had conquered and got possession of all the world, he fell a 
crying because there were not a hundred more such worlds for tim 



128 THE FOOL OF QUALITY, 

to conquer. Now, which of these two was the richest, do yoa 
think? 

O, exclaimed Harry, Diogenes to be sure — ^Diogenes to be sore I 
He who wants nothing is the richest man in the worid. Diogenes 
was richer than Alexander by a hundred worlds. 

Very true, my love, rejoined Mr. Fenton. Alexander had a 
whole world more than Diogenes wanted, and yet desired a hondred 
worlds more than he had. Now, as no man will allow that he 
wants what he does not desire, and all affirm that they want what- 
soever they do desire, desires and wants are generally aoconnted 
88 one and the same thing ; and yet, my Harry, there is a thing of 
which it may be said, that the more we desire it the less we want 
it, and that the lees we desire of it, the greater is oar want. 

What in the world can that be, fa&er? — ^It is goodness, my 
love. — ^Well, says Harry, I will not puzzle my brains about nice 
matters. All I know is, that no man has- more goodness than he 
wants, except it be yourself. I do not talk of women, for I believe 
Mrs. Clement here is very good ; pray, look in her face, &ther— do 
not you think she is very good? 

I see, Harry, said Mr. Fenton, that young as vou are you are 
a perfect physic^omist — ^Why, pray, sir, said Arabella, is it in 
earnest your opinion, that the character of mind or manners may 
in any measure be gathered from the form of the countenance? 
Is not the world filled with stories of deceit and treachery of such 
false appearances? You remember how Horace says, that a prudent 
mariner puts no trust in the gildings or paintings of a ship ; such 
superficial glossings, as one might think, ought rather to be sos- 
peoted of an intention to conceal the rottenness of the timber. 
And then the passage of the famous physiognomists at Athens, so 
often quoted as a proof of capacity and knowledge in this way, 
proves wholly the reverse as I take it. Their judgment of Socrates 
IB opposite to truth in every instance ; they pronounced him the 
most debauched, irascible, and malicious of men ; and it is a very 
poor apology that Socrates makes for their ignorance, when he 
affirms tiiat ne was by birth the very person they deemed him, but 
that philosophy had given him a new nature ; for, if education can 
ohange the heart without changing the countenance, how can we 
form any ooi\jecture of the one by the other? 

Though I insist, Mrs. Clement, that you are wrong in your 
thesis, replied Mr. Fenton, I admit that you are perfectly just in 
your inference. For if a change of mind or manners can make no 
change in the aspect, the whole science of physiognomy must fall 
to the ground. I therefore take this passage relating to Socrates 
to be a mere fiction; and I affirm that neither philosophy nor 
Christianity can make a new heart or a new nature in man, without 
making a suitable alteration in his visage. 

As the heavens are made expressive of the glory of God, though 
firequently overcast with clouds and tempests, and sometimes brew- 
ing fortii in thunders that terrify, and lightnings that blast; so 
the general tenor of a human countenance is made expressive of 
the nature of the soul that lives within, and to which it is ordained 
an involuntary interpreter. 
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Many persons have made it the study of great part of their liyes 
to counteract Providence in this honeet appointment; to shut 
this window, by which an impertinent world is so apt to peep in, 
and spy what they are about; and, as far as possible, to make 
the expressions of their countenance to belie every sentiment and 
emotion of the heart. 

I have known hypocrisy, treachery, pride, maUce, and lust^ 
assume the opposite semblance of saintship, fidelity, lowUness, 
benevolence, and chastity. But it is painful to keep the bow of 
nature long bent; its elasticity will still struggle to have it restored ; 
and a skilfid discemer, at the time of sudi delusion, will oftm 
detect the difference between a real character and the acting of a 
part For when nature dictates, the whole man speaks ; all is 
uniform and consenting in voice, mien, motion, the turn of each 
feature, and the cast of the eyes. But when art is the spokesman, 
and that nature is not altogetiier suppressed, the turn of the eye 
may contradict the tongue, and the muscles of the face may coun- 
teract each other in tiieir several workings. And thus I have 
known an expression of resentment remain on the brow, while the 
face laboured to invest itself with a smile of complacence ; and 
I have known the eye to bum with ill-governed concupiscence, 
while voice, action, and address united in the avowal of chasto 
and honourable regards. 

I perceive, sir, said Mr. Clement, by your own account, that he 
must be a very learned proficient in the study of physiognomy who 
can decide, with any land of certainty, on an art that requires 
such attention and penetration. 

I beg leave to diner, answered Mr. Fenton. The science is much 
more obvious than you may imagine ; and I fancy there are very 
few persons who do not trusty without refiecting, to their own skill 
in this way ; and who do not madvertentiy form a character to them- 
selves of almost all the people with whom they are conversant. 

I am persuaded that there is not a single sentiment, whether 
tending to good or evil in the human soul, that has not its distinct 
and respective interpreter in the glance of the eye, and in the 
muscling of the countenance. When nature is permitted to express 
herself with fireedom by this language of tiie fiEkoe, she is understood 
by all people; and tibose who never were taught a letter, can 
instantlv read her signatures and impressions ; whether they be of 
wrath, natred, envy, pride, jealousy, vexation, contempt, pain, fear, 
horror, and dismay; or of attention, respect, wonder, surprise, 
pleasure, trancfport, complacence, affection, desire, i)eace, lowhness, 
and love. 

Now, all persons are bom with propensities (whether they be 
mental or constitutional) to some pagsions and affections, rather than 
to others. I will take two instances ; the one of a male in&nt, who 
is bom with a propensity to pride and arro^nce ; the other of a 
female infiant, who is bom with a propensity to bashfhlness and 
lowliness. In either case, it is evident that, from the first occasion 
that may serve to excite these several affections in these several 
infants, the sentiments of their souls will be suitably and intelligibly 
expressed in their aspects; and every further occasion of renewing 
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file Bame impresBioiis will render fhem more obvions and legible to 
eyery eye. Insomuch that, if no fatore hiflaence, arising from 
aooident or ednoation, shall check theuride of the one, or divert 
ti&e lowlinesB of the other, the male ^itf be seen to look on those 
i^at hhn with an habitoal self-snfRciency and contempt of his 
specieB ; and the female wHl be seen to regard homan-kind with 
an amiable di£Bdence and a complacent respect 

Let US see, however, how for ednoation may be able to change 
these sentiments ; and how feur a change of sentiments may pro- 
duce a change of &ce. 

If the scomer should be so happy as to meet with worthy tutors, 
wise and dilupent to inculcate the insufficiency of all creatures, and 
more peftiouSurly the wants, weaknesses, and vileness of our lapsed 
natmres, and that no honour can belong to man in this state of 
dejiraTity ; but, above all, should this scomer prove so happy as to 
be educated in the never-fidling school of Christian meekness — even 
the school of adversity, of pain, sickness, depressing poveriy and 
mortification — his lofty crest by degrees wiU be dSfectnally un- 
plumed; his sufficiency and high-mindedness will sink to an humble 
prayer and look-out for relief; and he will respect even the 
wretched, because he will acquire a social sense and fellow-feeling 
of their wretchedness. 

Here then is another man, as new made and as difibrent from 
his former self as he can possibly be supposed from any other of the 
human species. But will this total chai^ of sentiment produce no 
change of aspect^ think ye? WiU this benevolent and lowly man 
retain the same front of haughtiness, the same brow of over- 
bearance, the same eye of elevation, the same Hp of ridicule, and 
llie same glance of contempt? It cannot be OEdd, it cannot be 
imagined* 

When €K>d, by his inspired penmen, expresses his detestation of 
a lofty look, was he quarrelling, do you thmk, with the natural and 
unavoidable cast of an unhappy countenance? No, no, my dear 
friends. In condemning a proud aspect, he condemned a proud 
heart; forasmuch as he knew that a loftiness of look and a saudL- 
ness of soul could not be divided. 

But to clear up this question from anv remaining doubt, let us 
suppose that the female infant, with bashful and lowQr propensities, 
is just brought down, blushing and trembling from the nursery. 
Let us suppose her education to be taken in luind by a mamma of 
figure and fiishion, and by other dames of quality, whose estimate 
m happiness is measured merely by the mode. She now becomes 
instructed in more instances of self-denial than such as, dictated 
and tuned by Christianity, would have sainted her for eternity. 
She is taught to suppress her natural feelings and inclinations, and 
to bridle the impulses of an affectionate and an humble heart She 
is taught to prize what she dislikes, and to praise what she dis- 
approves ; to affect coldness and distance to inferiors whom she 
regarded, and to proportion her appearance of inclination and 
respect to the station of the party. 

As I have been ear- witness to several of these quality-lectures, 
I might give you many fiuniliar instances of their nature and 



TSB FOOL OF QUALITY. 181 

tendency.— He, Harriet, says my lady, vhat does the girl bhish 
at? Yon are handsome and weU-snai>ed, my dear, and have 
nothing to be ashamed of that I knov. No one blashes nowadays 
except silly comitry girls who are ignorant of the world. But do 
not let your face he a town-crier, Harriet, to let every body know 
what yon have in yonr mind. To be ashamed, my girl, is the 
greatest of all shames. 

Again, my dear, I warn you that you must not be so fond of the 
MiBS Golosses, who used to visit you in the nursery. For, though 
they are good sort of girls, their parents are i)eople in but middling 
Ufe, and we never admit them when there's company in the house. 
And then there's the Hiss Sinclairs, how low you curtsied to them 
yest»>day, and what a rout yoa made about welcoming and enter- 
taining tiiem ; but let me have no more of that, for though they 
are rich, they are cits and people of business ; and a nod of your 
head, or inounation towards a curtsy, with some Teses and Noes, 
when they ask you a question, will be matter enough of salute and 
discourse from you to them. 

I must farther advise vou, Harriet, not to heap snch mountains 
of sugar, nor to pour such a deluge of cream into your tea ; people 
will certainly take you for the daughter of a dairymaid. There is 
vonn^ Jenny Quirp, who is a lady by birth, and she has brought 
herself to the perfection of never suffering the tinctare of her tea 
to be spoiled by whitening, nor the flavour to be adulterated bv a 
grain of sweet. And then you say you cannot like coffee, and I 
oould not but laugh, though I was quite ashamed at the wry faces 
you made the other day, when you mistook the olives for 
sweetmeats. But these thii^^ my duld, are relished by persons 
of taste, and you must force yourself to swallow and relish 
them also. 

I was talking a whfle ago of young Ladv Jane Qniip. There's a 
pattern for you, Harriet ; one who never likes or dislikes, or says 
or does any thing a hair's-breadth beyond the pink of the mode. 
She is ugly, it is true, and very ill-natured ; but then she is finely 
bred, and has all the becoming airs of a miss of distinction. Her 
you must love, my child, and to her you must pay your court : for 
you must learn to love and prefer such matters and persons alone, 
as will serve, in the beau monde, to render you noted and respected 
for the accomplishments in vogue. 

These lessons and efforts, & ijme, have their influence, lliss 
comes to accommodate her taste and relidi of things to iAie taste 
and relish of those whom she is proud to resemble. She now is 
ashamed of nothing, but in proportion as it is below the top of the 
mode ; and she blushes at no indecency that fashion is pleased to 
adopt Her whole soul and essence is fiitilized and extracted into 
show and saperficials. She learns that friendship in high life is 
nothing but compliment, and visits, intimacies, and connections, 
the polite grimace of people of distinction ; that to talk elegantiy 

SK>n nothing is the sum of conversation ; that beau'fy and dbr^ are 
6 constituents of female perfection ; and that the more we d^ 
predate and detract from others, the more eminentiy we ourselves 
shall shine forth, and be exalted. She is followed by fops, she is 

k2 
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worshipped by fortane-hnnters. She Sb mounted aloft upon tiie 
wings of flattery, and is hardened against public opinion by self- 
conceit. While she beholds a circling group of the tailor's creation, 
admiring the harmony of her motions, the fineness of her com- 
plexion, and the lustre of her omamentB, the same Tanity that bids 
her to be desirous of conquest, bids her also to despise them : but, 
for the vulgar world, she regards it as the dust l)eneath her steps, 
created to no end, save to be looked down npon, and trodden 
under foot. 

Will ye now a£Srm, or can ye conceive, that any trace of native 
bashfulnesB and lowliness should remain in the frontlet of this 
piece of court-petrifactioD ? No such trace can remain. 

As I observed to ye before, that every a£fection of the human 
soul has its distinct and respective interpreter in the coimtenance ; 
I am further to take notice, that each of those many interpreters 
hath its respective set of tubes and fibres leading thereto, through 
which the blood and spirits flow on their respective emotion* Thus, 
whatever the general tenor of a person's temper may be, such as 
joyous or melimcholy, irascible or placid, and so forth ; the vessels 
relative to these affections are kept open and full by an almost 
constant flow of the blood and animal spirits, and impress sudi 
evident characters of that person*s disposition as are not to be 
suppressed except for a time, and that too by some powerful and 
opposite passion. For the muscles, so employed, grow stronger 
and more conspicuous by exercise ; as we see the legs of a chairman, 
and the shoulders of a porter, derive bulk and distinction from the 
peculiarity of their occupation* 

Now I will take the argument in the strongest li£:ht against my- 
self. I will suppose a man to be naturally of a melmcholy cast of 
countenance ; tiiat he has the additional unhappiness of a bilious 
constitution ; and that he is confirmed in this look and habit of 
despondence by a train of distressful circumstances, till he arrives 
at his twentieth or thirtieth ^ear. I will then suppose that his 
habit of body and temper of mmd are totally changed by medicine, 
a flow of success, a hapi)y turn of reason and resignation, or perhaps 
of complacence in the divine dispensations. He now grows sociable, 
benevolent, cheerful, alwa^ joyous when in company, and placid 
When alone. I ask, on this occasion, will ye continue to see ^e 
same cast and habit of melancholy in this man's countenance? No 
more than ye can see the gloom of last winter in the smiling serene 
of a summer's evening. For some time I admit it will be difficult 
for the set of joyous muscles and glances to overpower their adver- 
saries who have so long kept the field ; but, in tiie end, they must 
prevaO ; they will receive constant supplies from within, and the 
passages for their reinforcement will t)e opened more and more, 
while their opponents daily subside, give place, and disappear. 

What I EUEive observed with respect to melancholy, may be 
equally affirmed of any other affection whose opposito gets an 
habitual empire in the mind. I say habitual, because there are 
some persons of such variable and fluctuating tempers, now furious, 
now complacent; now churlish, now generous; now mopingly 
melancholy, now merry to madness ; now pious, now profane ; now 
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oraelly hard-hearted, now meltingly humane — ^that a man can no 
more jndge of what nature or disposition snch people are, than he 
can determine what wind shall predominate next April ; and ye^ 
when the wind blows, he can tell by every dond and weathercock 
from what point it comes, and may as eamly decipher the luresent 
temi)er by the aspect. 

Bat, sir, said Arabella, might not nature impress, as in the case 
of Socrates, sach conspicnons characters of -vice (in his peculiar <»st 
of countenance and strong turn of muscling) as no internal virtues 
should be able to retract ? 

By no means, madam, answered Mr. Fenton. For if such cha- 
racters are impressed by nature on a countenance, independent 
of any such characters m the mind, this would first overthrow 
the whole system of the physiognomists, who judged of the mind 
by the countenance alone ; and secondly, it would overthrow the 
opinion of Socrates himself, who allowed that his countenance 
had received such impressions from the natural bent and disposi- 
tion of his mind. But again, if the mind has really a power to 
impress her own character or likeness on the countenance, what 
should take away this power? why does not she retain it? Why 
should not a total chuige of character in the soul, make some 
suitable change of character in the aspect? It does, madam, it 
does make a total change. And there are thousands of faces in 
vender sanctified city, that once expressed all tiie sweetness of 
bashful modesty, and yet are now as much hardened and bronzed 
over with impudence as the face of the statue at Charing-cross. 

In the soft and pliable features of infancy and youth, the mind 
can express itself witii much more force and perspicuity, than in 
the features of people more advanced in years. The nerves and 
fibres, in our early age, are all open, active, and animated ; they 
reach to the outward surfiEtce of the skin ; and the soul looks forth, 
and is seen through them, as a Siutnish beauty is seen through a 
veil of gauze. But time destroys many of these intelligible fibres ; 
it also obstructs others, and it renders the remainder less sus- 
ceptible of those offices and mental impressions for which they 
were ordained, till the sur&ce of the countenance grows so callous 
and rigid, that the beauties of the soul can no more be discovered 
through it, than tiie luminaries of heaven through an atmosphere 
of clouds. Scarce any thing, save sudden passion, can then be 
discernible, like the flashes of Ughtoing that break through the 
gloom. 

For this very reason, my dear Mrs. Clement, were it possible 
for you to advance in virtues as you advance in years, vou will 
however grow less amiable in the eyes of mortals, as your beauties 
will be more and more shut in from their observation. 

This brings me to my last and most important remark on the 
nature and power of beauty itself. And here we must note, 
that, though nothing can be affectingly lovely and detestable that 
does not arise from some sentiment of the soul, there is yet, in 
many faces, such a natural symmetry or diisroroportion bb is 
generally cfdled by the name of beauty and ugliness. Thus, in 
some oountenances, you perceive a due relation and agreement 
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between the parts ; while in others the forehead maj OTerwhehn 
the nether uoe; or the mouth threaten to devour the other 
features; or the nose may appear as a huge steeple that hides 
a small church ; or as a mountain that is the whole of a man's 
estate: insomuch that as some may be said to want a nose to 
their race, in the present case they may be said to want a face 
to their nose. But this species of beau^ and ugliness excites no 
other kind of pleasure or disgust, save such as we receive from 
two pieces of architecture, where one is executed with proprieiy, 
and the other is obviously out of all rule. And, to continue the 
simile, if jieople should be seen lookine out of the windows of 
those two buildings, we may come to detest and avoid the firsts 
and to love and &equent the latter, for the sake of those who 
live therein. And just so it is with r^^ular fjeuses that express 
a deformity of soul, and with disproportioned features that may 
however be pregnant with the beauty of sentiment. 

By beauty, merefore, I do not mean the beauty of lines or 
angles; of motion or music; of form or colour; of numerical 
agreement or geometrical proportions; nor that which exdtea 
the passion of some pragmatical inamoratos for a shell, a tulip, 
or a butterfly. All these have, undoubtedly, their peculiar beauty; 
but then that beauty has no relation to the power or perception of 
that whidi contains it ; it is derived from something that is alto- 
gether foreign, and owes the whole of its merit to the superior 
art and influence of Gk)d or man. 

In the designings of sculptors, of painters, and statuaries, we 
however see very ^reat and tnily-alfectinff beauty. I have, at 
timet, been melted into tears thereby ; and have felt within va 
bosom the actual emotions of distress and compassion, of friend- 
ship and of love. I ask, then, what it was that excited these 
sensations? Gould any lines, colouring8» or mere symmetry of 
inanimate parts, inspire aflfec^ons, of which in themselves they 
were incapable? No; they could only serve as the vehicles of 
something intended to inspire such sensibilities, nothing further. 
We must therefore look higher for a cause more adequate to such 
extraordinary effects; and the first that presents itself is the 
designer, who must have conceived amiable sentiments within 
hhnsel^ before he could impress l^eir beauty on these his inters 
preters, in order to excite suitable affections in others. 

Here then it is evident^ that whatever we affect or love in the 
design, is no other than the sentiment or soul of the designer, 
though we neitiier see nor know any thing further concerning 
him. And tiius a sculptor, a painter, a statuary, or amiable 
author, by conveying their sentiments in lasting and intelligible 
characters to mankind, may make the world admirers and lovers 
of their beauty, when their features shall be riffid and incapable 
of expression, and when they themselves shall no longer exist 
among men. 

Frc»n henoe ft should seem, as indeed I am fnllv persuaded, 
that mind can affeotingty love nothing but mind; and that 
mdversal nature can euibit no single grace or beauty that does 
not arise firom sentiment alone. 
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The power of Hub sentimental beauty, as I may say, is in many 
cases great, amazing, and has not yet been acoonnted for, that I 
know o^ by any philosopher, poet, or antiior, though several have 
made it their peculiar stady and subject. We have seen and read 
of many instances where it carries people, as it were, quite out of 
themselyes, and ^ves them to live and to be inter^ted in the 
object of their affections alone. They will run to fight^ bleed, 
suffer, and even to die in its defence ; and in its absence they will 

Cand deqMiir, and attempt to destroy themselves^ rather than 
to be divided from what they love in a manner above their 
own existence. 

This is wonderful, perhaps mysterious, and may powiblv be in- 
volved in impenetrable darkness. Let us try, however, if we can 
throw any probable lights upon it 

We have already seen Ihat human artificers can impress tiie 
beauty of their own sentiments on their inanimate works. Sup- 
pose, then, that Qod should be barely the same to mu'venal nature 
that a finite designer is to the piece he has in hand. He finds 
that the stuff or material which he is to form and to infoiULis 
in itself utterly incapable of any thing that is desirable, be 
therefore &ids himself under the necewliy of imparting to bis 
works some fiEdnt manifestation or similitude of himself; for 
otherwise they cannot be amiable, neither can he see his shadow 
in them with any delight. On matter, therefore, he first impresses 
such distant characters of his own beauiy as the subject will bear; 
in the glory of the heavens, in the movement of the planets, in the 
symmetry of form, in the harmony of sounds, in the eleganoe of 
colours, in the elaborate texture of the smallest lea^ and in the 
infinitely-fine mechanism of such insects and minims of nature as 
are scarce visible to eyes of the clearest discernment. 

Bat when God comes towards home, if the phrase may be 
allowed ; when he impresses on intelligent mitiis a nearer resem- 
blance of himself, and imparts to tl^m also a perception and 
relish of the beauiy with which he has formed them— he then 
delidbts to behold, and wOl eternally delight to behold his image, 
so rairly refiected by such a living mirror. Yet still they are no 
other than his own beauties that he beholds in his wcMrks; for 
his omnipotence can impress, but cannot poasibly detach, a single 
grace from himseli: ».«« ^ «««, -«* 

I am not quite singular in this opinion. I have somev^iere read 
the following stanca : — 

*Tifl flooduMS ft«mt tlie bMNitr of lfa« Ami^ 
13»e BiM of Tlrtae la ttw line of gxMMb 

Hiere 10 also a little poem, lately published on a lady who was 
beholden to the graces of her mind al(me for all the attncticos 
of her person and countenance : — 

Wbatltbesatjt Isttfona, 
Pwmo rti on, coloara pale or waxmt 
Or u it, i« I7 aoma deflnedy 
A cMatan of tba loraa'a mindf 

Kg — ^It ia istaraal graoa, 
Skagnani in tba fixm and ikoe; 
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The sentiment thA^a heard and seen 
In act and manners, Toioe and mien; 
It is the soul's celestial ray 
Breaking thioufifa the Teil of daj : 
TiBthei&odhcad in the heart, 
Tooching eaoh external part; 
Wrapt in matter else too bright 
For our sense, and for our sight. 
Bbautt (envv he tboa domS) 

Is DlYIBTITT m 

Here we reach at the natnre of that enchantment or magnetiflm, 
with whidi some persons are so powerfully endued as to engage 
the liking of all who barely behold them ; an enchantment often 
attractiye of friendship, affection^ passion, to tenderness, langoish- 
ment^ pain, sickness, and death. 

Here also we discoyer why the bliss which we reach after elades 
oar grasp ; why it yanishes, as it were, in the moment of ei\joy- 
ment| yet still continues to fjAsdnate and attract as before ; for^ 
asmuch as tbe Bbatttt after which we sigh, is not essentially in 
tiie mirror where we behold its similitude. Thus, Ixion is said 
to haye dacfped a cloud, vitiiout reflecting that it was bat a bare 
resemblimce of the real diyinity who had excited his passion. 

This will at once account for all the wonderful effects of beauty. 
For, if nothing but God is loyely, if nothing else can be beloyed, 
he is himself the uniyersal and irresistible magnet, that draws all 
Intelligent and affectionate beings, through the medium of creatures, 
to the graces of their Creator ; till the yeil shall finally be taken 
away, and that he himself shall appear, in his eternal, unclouded, 
and unspeakable beauty, infinitely loyely and infinitely beloyed. 

But I haye out-talked my time, says Mr. Fenton, rising and 
looking at his watch. I am engaged for an hour or two aboye 
street^ and wish ye a ^ood-eyening. 

On a day while Mr. Fenton was abroad, Ned, who would not will- 
ingly haye changed his unluckiness for the heirship of an estate, 
happened to take a little ramble through the town. He held a stick, 
to the end of which he had a long ferule of hollow tin, which he 
could take off at pleasure ; and from the extremiiy of the ferule, 
there arose a small collateral pipe, in an angle of about forty-fiye 
degrees. He had filled this terale with puddle water ; whidi by 
sudden pressure of the stick, he could squirt out to double the 
height of his own stature. 

0^ his return, he saw an elderly gentleman adyandng, whose 
shadow, being lengthened by the declining sun, attended with a 
slow and stately motion. As Ned approached, he exclaimed with 
a well-counterfeited fear— Look, look! whafs that behind you? 
Take care of yourself, sir ; for Heayen's sake, take care. 

The gentleman, alarmed hereat, instantly started, turned pale, 
and looked terrified behind him, and on either side, when Ned, 
recoyering his countenance, said — sir, I beg pardon, I belieye it 
is nothing but your shadow. What, siirah, cried the gentleman in 
a tone highly exasperated, haye you learned no be^r manners 
than to buiter your superiors? and then, lifting a cane switch, he 
gaye our merry compamon a few smart strokes across the shoulders. 

Friend. This, I presume, must be some yery reefpeotable per- 
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Bonage, some extraordinary favoarite of yoxirs ; since, within a few 
lines, you style him three or four times by your ^ most venerable 
of all titles, the title of a gentleman." 

Aulhor. Sir, I would not hold three words of conversation with 
any man who did not deserve the appellation of gentleman by many 
degrees better than this man does. 

Friend, Why, then, do you write or speak with such acknow- 
ledged impropriety? 

Author. I think for myself, but I speak for the people. I may 
think as I please, for I understand my own thoughts ; but, would I 
be understood when I speak to others also, I must speak with the 
people ; I must speak in common terms, according to their common 
or general acceptation. 

There is no term in our language more common than that of 
gentleman ; and, whenever it is heard, all agree in the general idea 
of a man some way elevated above the vulgar. Yet, perhaps, no 
two living are precisely agreed respecting the qualities they think 
requisite for constituting this character. When we hear the 
epithets of a *'fine genSeman, a pretty gentleman, much of a 
gentleman, gentleman-like, something of a gentleman, nothing of a 
gentleman," and so forth ; all these different appellations must in- 
tend a peculiarity annexed to the ideas of those who express them ; 
^oi^h no two of them, as I said, may agree in the constituent 
qualities of the character they have formed in their own mind. 

There have been ladies who deemed a bag- wig, a tasselled waist- 
coat, new-fashioned snuff-box, and sword-kno^ very capital in- 
gredients in the composition of— a gentleman. 

A certain easy impudence acquired by low people, by being 
casually conversant in high life, has passed a man through many 
companies for — a gentieman. 

In the country a laced hat and lonjg whip make — a gentleman. 

With heralds, every esquire is indisputably—^ gentleman. 

And the highwayman, in his manner of taking your purse, may, 
however, be aUowed to have much — of the gentleman. 

Friend. As you say, my friend, our ideas of this matter are very 
various and adverse. In our own minds, perhaps, they are also 
undetermined; and I question if any man has formed to himself 
a conception of this character with sufficient precision. Fray — ^was 
tiiere any such character among the philosophers ? 

Author. Plato, among the philosophers, was ''the most of a man 
of fashion ;" and therefore aUowed at the court of Syracuse to be-— 
the most of a gentleman. 

But, seriously, I apprehend that this character is prettr much 
upon the modem. In all ancient or dead languages we have no 
term any way adequate whereby we may express it. In the habits, 
manners, and characters of old Sx)arta and old Rome, we find an 
antipathy to all the elements of modem gentility. Among those 
rude and unpolished people, you read of philosophers, of orators, 
patriots, heroes, and demigods ; but you never hear of any character 
so elegant as that of-— a pretty gentleman. 

When those nations, however, became refmed into what their anr 
oestors would have called cormption ; when luxury introduced, and 
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fiftshion gave a sanction to certain sciences, which cynics would have 
branded with the ill-mannered appellations of debancheiy, drunken- 
ness, gamblinj^, cheating, lying, &c^ the practitioneni assnmed 
the ^oew title of gentlemeii, tOl sach gentlemen became as plenteous 
as stars in the milky way, and lost distinction merely by the con- 
flnence of their lustre. 

Wherefore, as the said qualities were found to be of ready acqui- 
sition, and of easy descent to the populace from their betters, ambition 
judged it necessaiT to add further marks and criterions for severing 
the general herd from the nobler species— of gentlemen. 

Accordingly, if the commonalty were observed to have a pro- 
pensity to reugion, their superiors affected a disdain of such vuli^ 
prejumces, and a freedom that cast off the restraints of morahty, 
and a courage that spumed at the fear of Qod, were accounted the 
distinguishing characteristics of— a gentieman. 

If the populace, as in ChhuL were industrious and ingenious, 
the grandees, by the length of their nails and the cramping d 
their limbs, niye evidence that true dignity was above labour or 
utility, and that to be bom to no end was the prerogative of— a 
gentieman. 

If the common sort by their conduct declare a respect for the 
institutions of dvil society and good government, their betters 
despise such pusillanimous conformity, and the magistrates pay be- 
coming regard to the distinction, and allow of the superior hberties 
and privileges of— a gentleman. 

If the lower set show a sense of common honesty and common 
order, those who would figure in the world think it incumbent to 
demonstrate, that complai«mce to inferiors, common manners, com- 
mon equity, or any thing common, is quite beneath the attention 
or sphere of— a gentleman. 

Now, as underlings are ever ambitious of imitating and usurping 
the manners of their superiors, and as this state of mortality is 
incident to perpetual dumge and reyolution ; it may happen, that 
when the populace, by encroaching on the province ot gentility, 
have arrived to their ne plus uUra of insolence, debauchery, irre- 
ligion, &C., the gentry, in order to be again distinguished, may 
assume the station that their inferiors had forsaken, and, however 
ridiculous the supposition may appear at present, humaniiy, equity, 
utility, complaisance and piety, may in time come to be the dis- 
tinguishing characteristics of— a gentieman. 

Friend. From what you hare said, it appears that the most 
general idea which people have formed of a eentieman is that of a 
person of fortune, above tiie vulgar, and en3)elli8hed by manners 
that are ilEishionable in high life. In this case, fortune and feahion 
are the two constituent ingredients in the composition of modem 
gentiemen; for, whateyer the feshicm may be, whether moral or 
immoral, for or against reason, right or wrong, it is equally the duly 
of a gentieman to conform. 

Juihor. And vet I apprehend tiiat trae gentilily is altoj^ther 
independent of fortune or fiuhion, of time, customs, or opinions of 
any Kind. The yeir same qualities tiiat constituted a gentieman 
in the first age of the world^ are permanently, invariaLly, and in- 
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diqienmbh^ neoeflsary to the oooBtitatiaii of the same character to 
the end of time. 

Friend, By what you say, I perceive that ve have not yet 
touched on your most reverable of all characters. I am quite 
impatient to hear yonr definition, or rather description^ of your 
ftrYonrite gentieman. 

Author. The Teiy first time yon tire, I will indulge you, if yoa 
desire it 



CHAPTER X. 

Kbd was not of a temper to endnre much without attempting at 
retaliation ; and, directing the pipe of his fende to the front of his 
adversanr, he suddenly discharged the fidl contents in his eyes and 
&ce, and upon his clothing ; and straight taking to his heels, he 
hoped to get in at the door before the stranger could dear his sight 
to take notice where he sheltered. 

Ned however happened, at this time, to be somewhat over- 
sanguine in his expectations. Mr. Snarle, for that was the name of 
the party bespattered, had just cleared one e^e in season to remark 
where his enemy had entered; and hastening home, he washed, 
undressed, and wifted his linen and clothes, with less passion and 
fewer curses by the half, than he conceivea to be due to so out- 
rageous an insult 

Mr. Snarle had himself been a humourist in his time, and had 
acquired a pretty competence by very fashionable means ; such as 
gambling, bearing testimony for a friend in distress, procuring ii^ 
telli^nce for the ministry, ^. &c. He had, some years ago, been 
bulhed into marriage by the relations of a voung termagant. She 
was neither gentie by nature, nor polished by education ; she liked 
nothing of her husband except his fortune ; and they UvckI together 
in a state of perpetual altercation and mutual disgust. 

Old age, and a quarrelsome companion for life, seldom happen to 
be sweeteners of ue human temper ; and Mr. Snarle had now ao- 
quired such a quantum of the infirmities both of body and mind, 
as might justly apologize for a peevish disposition. He had lately 
taken a handsome house on the niU for the benefit of air. As soon 
as he had reclaimed himself from the pickle into which Ned had 
put him, he sent to inquire the name and character of the owner 
of that house where he had tsiken refuge ; and, being su£Giciently 
apprised of what he wanted to kaiow, he walked toward Mr. 
Fenton's, hastening his pace with the spirit and expectation of 
revenge. 

Mr. Fenton had arrived but a littie before, and, desiring to know 
Mr. Snarle's commands, he was informed, in terms the most aggra- 
vating and inveterate, of the whole course and history of Ned*s 
misbehaviour. The delinquent thereupon was called up to instant 
triaL He honestiy confeffied the iacts, but pleaded, in mitigation, 
the beating that Mr. Snarle had already given him: but as Mr. 
Fenton did not judge this sufiScient to reform the natural petulance 
of a disposition that otherwise was not vdd of merits a rod was 
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immediately bronglity and Andrew was ordered to horse, and Frank 
to fl<^ the criminal in presence of the party aggrieved. 

Dunng this operation, Mr. Snarle obsenred that Frank's hand did 
not alto^tfaer answer to the benevolence of his own heart ; where- 
npon he farioosly snatched the rod from him, and b^an to lay at 
Ned with might and main. Hereat Mr. Fenton ordered Ancfrew 
to let the boy down, and, observing that he would no farther in- 
terfere in a canse where the appellant assumed judgment and ezecn- 
tion to himself he carelessly tamed his back upon Mr. Snarle, and 
left hun to cool his passions by his evening's vralk homeward. 

Poor Ned was more afraid of Mr. Fenton's ctispleasare than he 
would have been of a fall brother to the whipping he had got. 
But Bfr. Fenton was too generous to add the severity of his own 
countenance to the weight of Frank's hand, and Ned was quickly 
reinstated in the good graces of the family 

His genius, however, retamed with an involuntaiy bent toward 
obtaining satisfaction for the ii\juries he had received from Mr. 
Snarle, provided he might retaliate without fear of detection ; and 
he was not slow in contriving very adequate means. 

There was a villager in E&mpstead, about ten years of age, who 
had conceived an uncommon kmdness for Ned on account of his 
sprightliness, his wit, and good-humour. To this condoling friend 
he had imparted his grievances ; and on him alone he depended for 
execution of the project proposed for redress. 

On a certain moonless night they mustered four tame cats, and 
having bound some frise round three or four inches of the ez- 
tremify of each of their tails, they lodged them together in a bag ; 
and somewhat after supper-thne, when idl the town was silent, 
they marched softiy and cautiously to the house of Mr. Snarle. 
There Ned's friend with his knife dexterously picked away the 
putty from a pane of the window of a side-chamber, where no light 
appeared ; and having put fire to tiie fuse of each tail successively, 
they slipped their cats one by^ one in at the window, and agam 
having pegged the pane into its place, they withdrew to a little 
distance to watch the issue. 

The poor cats remained silent, and universally inofifensive, whfle 
the^ felt no damage. But as soon as the nre had seized on 
theur tails, they began to speak to you in a langaage wholly 
peculiar, as one would think, to sentiments and sounds of diaboliccd 
intention. 

Mr. and Mrs. Snarle had been jangling over the fire in an 
opposite parlour, when their dispute was suddenly settied by this 
outcry, as they imagined, of a legion of infemals. They instantiy 
started up, and cast a countenance of pale and contagious panic at 
each other. But Qeorge, the footman, a strong and bold felloi^ 
having just before entered on some business to his master, tamed 
and run to the chamber from whence the peal came. He threw 
open the door witii his wonted intrepidity; but this was as far 
as mortal courage could go; for the cats spying a passage whereby, 
as they conceived, they might fly from their pain, rushed sudr 
denly and jointiy on the face and breast of George, and back he 
feU with a cry of terror and desperation, (hi however went the 
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cats, and, flying into the parloor, one fiastened a daw in each cheek 
of Mr. Snarle ; and as his lady screamed out and clapped her hands 
before her face, another fiBstened with four fangs on her best Brussels 
head, and rent and tore awav after a lamentable manner. 

The chambermaid and cook, hearing the uproar from the kitchen, 
were afraid to ascend, and still more afraid to stay below alone ; 
they therefore crept softly and trembling njhstairs. The torture 
the cats were in did not permit them to be attached to any single 
object. They had quitted Mr. and Mrs. Snarle, and now flew about 
the parlour, smashing, dashing, and overtuming piers, glasses, and 
china, and whateyer came in their way, as though it had been the 
yery palace of Pandemonium itself. 

George was again on his legs ; his master and mistress had eloped 
from the parlour, and met the two maids in the middle of the entiy. 
They concluded, nem. oon., to get as speedily as they might from 
the ministers of darkness, and would willingly haye escaped by 
the street-door ; but, alas ! this was not possible ; one of the cats 
guarded the pass, and, clinging to the great lock with all his 
talons, growled and gelled in me dialect of twenty fienda The 
stairs, lu>weyer, remained open, and up they would haye rushed, 
but were so enfeebled by their fright that it could not be done 
in the way of a race. 

Haying scaled as &r as the dining-room, they all entered and 
bolted the door, and Mr. Snarle, opening a window, saw a large posse 
of neighbours who had gathered below. What is the matter, sir ? 
cried one of them ; what is the meaning of this horrible uproar 
and dm? one would think that hell was empty, and that all its 
inhabitants were come to keep camiyal in your house. 

O, a ladder, a ladder I cries Mr. Snarle ; deliyer us, good people, 
good Christian people; a ladder, we beseech thee; a ladder, a 
ladder! — That, indeed, cries a wag, is the last good turn an honest 
fellow has occasion for. 

The ladder was soon brought, and this panic-stricken family were 
helped down, and charitably conducted to the great inn of St. George 
and the Dragon ; where, with the help of sack-whey, warm beds, 
and their remaining terrors, they got a hearty sweat, and were 
somewhat composed by ten o'clock next morm'ng. They then got 
up, and, haying breakfasted on a pot of milled chocolate, they 
hurried to London without adyenturing to send to the haunted 
mansion for any change of clothes or linen ; for they would rather 
haye put on garments that had been dipped in the blood of Nessus, 
than haye touched any thing in a house in which, with the furni- 
ture, plate, bedding, and otiier appurtenances, the deyil, as they 
conceiyed, nad taken legal and full x)08se88ion. 

In truth, tliere was scarce an inhabitant of the whole town of 
Hampstead who difiered in opinion on this head; insomuch that, 
as day after day bc^gan gradually to shut in, all people who had 
occasion to pass by the dwelling of the late ejected Mr. Snarle, 
kept more and more aloof to tiie opposite side of the way, in 
proportion as their apprehensions increased with the darkness. And 
all things in the house remained as safe from depredation, as though 
they had been guarded by a regiment of dragoons. 
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The cata^ in the mean time, lived plentifolly and at free cost on 
the cold meats which they fomid in the kitchen and larder ; and, 
as the anguish of their tails was now no more remembered, they 
kept nndistnrbed possession of their new ao^msition; so tha^ 
doling their residence, not eyen a monse was stirring. 

As Mr. Fenton conld not bat be frequently apprised of these 
prodigies and alarms that kept all Hampstead wakmg, and nightly 
gronped every £amily into a single room ; he compared, in his own 
mind, the disoomfltare and bamahment of the nnfortanate Snarle, 
witii the drcmnstanoes of the provocation which Ned had received. 
He fonnd that all answered, as well in point of time, as to Ned's 
natural nnluckiness and talents of invention ; yet he could scarce 
conceive how a child, litde more than eight years of age, should be 
capable of contriving mischiefr so formidable in then: execution, 
and so extensive in their consequences. Now Ned was so happy, 
on this singular occasion, that nothing transpired; wherefore, as 
Mr. Fenton could produce no manner of proof, he was too delicate to 
ask any questions on the case ; lest, on one hand, he should tempt 
the boy into a lie, or^ on the other, be obliged to chastise or chedJE 
him for fiaults that his generosity might induce him to confess. 

Matters, therefore, with respect to Ned, preserved their state of 
tranquillity ; though Mr. Fenton would often view hun witli an eye 
of wonder and suspicion, and could hardly bring himself to believe 
that a boy of his extraordinary genius should be no otlier by birth 
than a beggar's brat But here pardon me, Mr. Fenton, if I dissent 
from your opinion. With humble deference to your judgment in 
other matters, I conceive that an infant begot on a dunghill, 
brought forth in a pigsty, and swathed with llie rotten remnant 
of the covering of an ass, may have talents and capacity above 
the son of an emperor. 

Friend. The singularity of your sentiments often strikes me 
with astonishment. Do you really think in a way amrt from all 
other i)eople? or is it a distinction that you affect? Here you set 
yourself at fisticufiGs with universal persuasion, with historical facts, 
and with the experience as well as opinion of all ages. You seem 
wholly to have forgot the circumstances that attended the birth 
and discovery of Cyrus, of CBdipus, of Bomulus and Remus, with a 
thousand other instances ; whereby it is evident that the beauty, 
prowess, and virtues of great and glorious ancestors naturalQr 
devolve upon their ofikpring. 

Author, The great Teutonic theosopher, Jacob Behmen, affirms, 
that a fitther begets the soul as well as bock of his child ; and this 
strongly coincides with your judgment of the matter. All animal 
nature also concurs in the same position; and the ofispring of a 
lion, an eagle, and an ass, invariably partake of the qualities of 
their progenitors. 

In the very early ages of mankind, when honour and empire, 
precedence and station, were assigned to superior merit alone, to 
prowess in the field, or wisdom in the council ; it is but natural 
to suppose that the more immediate descendants of such heroes or 
patriots Inherited in a great measure the beauty, strength, geoiius^ 
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and dJBpofliliQn of those from whom they spnmg. But some 
fhonflands of yean are now passed, my good sir, since all this matter 
has been to^y reversed, and tiie world affords but very rare 
intances where washerwomen or shepherds, where a Catherine ojf 
Bnssia, or Eonli-Ean of Persia, or Theodore of Corsica, by the 
mere force of genius, have raised themselves from obscorilr to 
dominion. These instances ateo are very Ui from making any thing 
in favour of your argument ; though, unquestionably, were you to 
write their romance, you would, agreeaMe to vour thesis, derive 
their respective pedigree from the queens of Utopia, or some 
emperors in terra atutraUa ineognUa. 

When time was young, when men were respected and advanced 
(as I said) according to weir personal distinctions and accomplish- 
ments, uncommon beauty, strength, and agility of body, informed 
by superior genius and talents, were accounted genuine proofs of 
a royal or noble descent; but in process of years, when art had 
introduced luxury, and luxuij had introduced corruption among 
the great, a feeble distempered frame, informed by a perverse, pusil- 
lanimous, and impatient temper, became an indication by no means 
improbable of the genuine descent of a child of quality. 

Friend. My dear friend, be cautious; to speak lightly or de- 
gradingly of dignity and station does not become people of a 
certain i^phere. 

Author, With all deference and due submission to those who sit 
hi the seat of Moses, or in the throne of Caesar, when we epeak as 
philosophers we should speak independent of vulgar prejudice. 

I am not insensible oi that internal respect which the world is 
pleased to pay to extenial lustre. If one man acquires a crown, 
another a i^ hat and another a coronel by means that deserved 
the fiibbet of Haman, ^ey instantlv become the presmnptive 
proprietors of I know not what catalogue of fine qualities and 
accomplishments. VTherefore, as I am so singular, so perverse, or 
so un&ppy, as to differ from the judgment of so wise a world in 
this matter, it is the more incumbent upon me to bring proofs that 
are self-evident^ at the same time l^t 1 treat so reverable a subject 
with all possible delicacy. 

In the first ages of Agobks, when all that sustamed the simple 
nature of man lay open and in common, like light and air, as people 
knew of nothing finrther that was to be ha^ tiiey thought there 
was nothing fuither to be deshed. As they had no widies, they 
felt no wan&; and neither pride, envy, covetouaness, nor debauchery 
could commence, before they contrived the distint;tions of property 
and materials or intemperance, and thereby contrived the causes 
of quarrel and corruption. 

But, as Horace sayR, ** quum appida ccBperwU mwdre,** when they 
began to buQd and set out landmarks, to plough and to sow, to 
spin and to weave, to handle the file and hammer ; in prox>ortion 
to the advancement of invention and arts, on necessity con- 
venience arose, upon convenience elegance, upon elegance luxury; 
new desires increased and multiplied with the means of gratifi- 
cation; real wishes became the offspring of imaginarr wants; 
as tiiose wishes waxed warm, the passions were enkindled; and 
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the yioes, lastly, grew in mathematical proportion to the growth 
of the passions. 

All nistories, as well profiane as sacred, in every age, in every 
nation, and in every instance, bear unquestionable testimony to the 
above state of facta ; and hence ensues the necessity of our growing 
worse and worse, till the pinnacle of art shall put a limit io desire, 
till invention shedl be exhausted, and no longer prolific of new 
wants and addiHonal wishes in man. 

But BO long as untried allurements, so long as untasted pleasures, 
so long as new objects can be set up to our imagination in our 
eager pursuit after happiness on earth, our wishes wiU inflame our 
impatience to reach the prize ; in proportion to that impatience 
our endeavours will be exerted ; in proportion to such exertion, the 
fences of law and morals will be broke through or trampled down ; 
and in prox>ortion to the insufficiency of moral restraints, all sorts 
of fraud and violence, of licentiousness and corruption, of debauchery 
and profligacy, must prevail throughout the world. 

Friend, From what you say, I should conclude that people of 
wealth, of station, and power are the least impassioned and the 
most virtuous of all living: forasmuch as they are already in 
possession of what their inferiors so earnestly continue to thirst, 
and to chase, and to labour after. The great are above temptation, 
the world has nothing further to esliibit for their seduction ; and in 
this light also they are become the most respectable of all people. 

AtUhor, Whenever you can make it evident that, to humble the 
spirit of man, you ought to place him in authority ; that, to con- 
vince him of personal defaults and infirmities, you ought to enclose 
him with sycophants and servile dependants ; that, to make him 
temperate, you should seat him at the table of Lucullus ; and that, 
to humanize his disposition, you should remove him as &r as possible 
from a sense of the miseries of his fellow-creatures ; when, to cure 
a man of distempers incident to his nature, you would place him in 
the midst of adventitious contagion — then, and not tall then, will 
wealth, station, and power be productive of reformation and virtue 
in man. 

Your error lay in supposing that sensual appetite and spuitual 
ambition would cease and abate on gratification or indulgence. But 
this is not possible. The spirit of man is a deathless desire ; its 
cravings cannot be satiated tm it is possessed of some object that is 
adequate to its nature ; and, as this world has no such object to 
exhibit, gratifications only serve to provoke to frirther desire, or 
finally to smk us into utter despondence. And this makes the moral 
that was intended by the philosophers, when they fabled that the 
son of Philip broke into a passion of tears on finding that no 
more worlds remained for hun to conquer. 

Your pardon yet, I pray ^With respect to your opinion, that 

the descendants of the mighty and the e^ted inherit the qualities 
and excellences of their progenitors, you speak as though this 
earth, and all that was thereon, were invariably permanent ; where- 
as the knowing-ones will tell you that the one and the other are 
subject to annual, and even diurnal, revolutions. 

Perhaps there is not a beggar or slave upon earth whose some 
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time progenitor waa not a prince or an emperor : perhaps there is 
not a prince or emperor upon earth whose some time progenitor 
was not a slave or a beggar. Have you, Uien, the discernment to 
perceive in the beggar the lineaments of the prince, or in the prince 
to retrace the lineaments of the beggar? You have not, sage sir. 
I will tell you a story. 

The Cardinal Campejus, or some such great cardinal, happened to 
have a dispute with the Duke of Modena. Altercation rose high. 
Do you know, says the prince in passion, that your father was no 
better than my father^s hog-herd? I know it full well, coolly 
answered the cardinal ; and I am persuaded that, had your high- 
ness been the son of my father, you would have continued of the 
same profession to this day. 

In such a world as this, all things are in perpetual change, 
rotation, and revolution ; it is nature's process. As the summer 
and winter gradually succeed and encroacn upon each olher ; or aa 
the sun dawns and arises firom darkness till he reaches the mid-day 
fervour of his culminating beam, and Ihence declines till he sets in 
utter gloom ; even so mighty natioiis, as well as families, have their 
commencement-, accent, and summit, their declension, decay, and 
period. The virtue of all nations and fisimilies begins in poverty, 
thence arises to industry, eenius, honour, perhaps to conquest and 
empire — ^there's their zenitn ; but then comes on the load of pon- 
derous wealth, that gradually weighs them down from this meri- 
dian, to indulgence, sensuality, guilt, corruption, prostitution, slavery, 
perdition. 

Let us now, with the eye of philosophy, consider two men in the 
most contrasted state that this world can admit— €uppose a king 
and a beggar. Here the king is more highly fed and more gaily 
clothed than the beggar ; but if these are advantages deserving 
estimation, we behold both this luxury and lustre surpassed by the 
bee in the garden, and the lily in the valley. Further, whatever 
the native qualities of the king or beggar may be, independent 
of the said external or personal distinc^on, we may, however, be 
assured, that an education in the midst of sensuality and decep- 
tion, of the exhibition of temptations and gratification of lusts, of 
parasites and panders, obeisance and prostration, of corporal in- 
dulgence and mental imposition, can be no very good friend to the 
virtues. 

If we cs^rry the oompuirison further than this, we find ihd body of 
the king to be as frail, as obnoxious to pains, disease, and in- 
clemencies^ even as naked, poor, and perishable, as that of a 
beggar. 

But if we take the eye of faith to see further than with that of 
philosophy, we behold their souls alike immortal of equal dignity 
and extent; we see creatures resembling the Creator himself — 
breathed from his own spirit — ^formed in his own image — and 
ordained to his own beatitude and eternity. Here all ot^er dis- 
tinctions fall away and lose their respect — as an instant would do 
in comparison of ages, or a molehill in comparison of yon boundless 
expanse ; and here we find a beggar, whom the king himself is bound 
to reverence as being the unquestioned heir of a King, in com- 

L 
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pariflon of whom all other kings are bnt as beggars. How ntteriy 
Tile and contemptible is all dignity and dominion to sach an heir- 
ship as this! an heirship hourly approaching, perhaps jnst at hand, 
when the magnificent ruin of man shall be rebuflt, wl^n his weak- 
ness shall pat on power, his corruption put on glory, and his mortal 
be wholly swallowed np of immortality ! 

Friend, I confess that^ f(ff once, yon have convinced me. Giye me 
leave to proceed. 



OHAFTEB XL 

Son time after tiiis, Mr. Fenton pdvatelT took Ned into his 
closet) and calling him a good boy, and giving nim a few shillings to 
buy playthings, desired him to give the beet history he could re- 
member of hnnaelf and his adyentores before he met with Harry. 

Bir, said Ned, the first thing that I remember of myself is my 
gohig from house to house arbegging with my mammy. I dreamed 
indeed that I was once in a fine house, and among fine jieople, but 
I don't know where nor when ; and so I believe, as I say, it was 
01^ a dream. 

Do you remember your father, Ned?— No, sir, I never had a 
&ther that I know of. My mammy was very cross to me, and 
used to take from me all the money and victuals that I b^ged, and 
that was a great deal, for I never let people rest tiU they gave me 
something. And so, sir, as I was saying, my mammy was very cross 
to me, and used to half-starve me, and gave me a beating for every 
hour in the dav. 

Bid she teach you your prayers, Ned?— -No, sfar, I believe she had 
no prayers to teach me; for she used to swear and scold sadly. 
And so, flir^ as I was telling you, we begged from house to house, 
sometimes m a tovm and sometimes in the country, till the day she 
ran away from me. 

How came your mammy to run away from you, Ned?— Why, sir, 
we were begging in your town, and Iiad got some hal4)ence, and 
flUed our bag. And so we heard a man shouting behind us, and 
my mammy turned and saw him running after her very feet, and so 
she threw down her great bag on the ground, and made tiie best 
of her way to the next bed^ and got through it, dr ; and so I 
nerer saw any more of her. Then, sir, I fell arcrying and roaring 
terribly to be left alone, and to haye nobody in the world who 
would have anv thing to say to me : and I wished for my mammv 
a^oJn, bad afl she wafl to me ; and I strove to follow her through 
me hed^e, but was not able. And so I saw a great house on one 
side, and I was very sad when I went to it : and there it was that 
I met my own young master, and he put clothes upon me with his 
own dear hands, and he took me to himself, and he is ever since so 
kind to me that it troubles me very much ; for I can do nothing at 
all for him, you know, sir, and that grieves me more than all tiie 
world. 

Well, Neddy, says Mr. Fenton, do not cry, my child. Be a good 
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boy and mind yonr book, and be sore yon tell no lies, nor do 
mischief to any body ; and I will take care of yon, and be a father 
to von myself. Bat tell me, Ned, would yon know the woman yon 
call your mammy, if you should see her agam? — ^Yes, yes, sir ! cried 
Ned. There was not a day of my life but she gave me reason to 
rememl)er her ; I should know her from all the world, if I was not 
to see the &ce of her for a hundred years to come. 

I find, Ned, you are not over fond of your mammy. — No, indeed, 
sir, answered Ned. I love Master Harry's little finger, and I would 
love yourself if I dared, sir, better than a thousand sudb mammies 
as mme was ; and thal^ I suppose, is very naughty ; for all good 
children, they say, love their mthers and mothers.— Well, Ned, says 
Mr. Fenton, if you happen at any time to see her among the great 
numbers of be^ars that come to our door, don't you speak to her. 
or show that you take the least notice of her ; but come and tell 
me, or honest James in my absence, that we may take care of her, 
and foroe her to confess whether she is in reality your motiber 
or not. 

While Mr. Fenton was speaking, Andrew entered with tidings 
that a chariot was overturned not twenty yards from the door, and 
that he feared the people in it were mucii hurt. Mr. Fenton's 
humanity was much alarmed at the news ; he ordered the servants 
to follow him, and instantly hurried out to give all the assistance 
he could to the strangers. 

The chariot happened to be overturned by the slipping out of 
one of the linch-pins that kept the wheel on the axle-tree. The 
company had already got out They were an agreeable young 
couple, Mr. Fielding and his wife, who had come from London on 
puiTose to take an airing on the hill. Mrs. Fielding had sufiered 
nothing except from her fears ; but Mr. Fielding's right arm was 
sometUng bruised, by his endeavouring to preserve his lady in 
the tall. 

Mr. Fenton appeared the greatest sufferer of the three, and 
addressed the strangers with a countenance that convinced them 
how feelingly he was interested in their safety. He left Andrew to 
have the chariot set to rights; and, having conducted his new 
guests to his own house, he ordered up a bottle of sack and some 
Naples cakes to the parlour. 

When they were all seated, and the glass had gone round—- I find, 
sir, said Mr. Fielding, that people are apt to be disgusted with 
what they call accidents, and whidi may afterward turn out to 
their greatest advantage. Perhaps I should never have known 
what &ie humanily was, if our carri^ had not been overturned 
this day. — ^If you knew all^ said Mr. Fenton, with a tender blunt- 
nesSj vou would be far from laying any humanitv at my door ; since 
I rejcnce at an accident where the damage is all youn, and me ad- 
vantage that arises frx)m it is all my own. 

I would hold fifty to one, cried Mrs. Fielding, that this is the 
very Mr. Fenton we have heard so much about. — ^Tndeed, madam, 
said Mr. Fenton, you surprise me much ; if I had the pleasured 
ever knowing you, there is something in that &oe I should not 
have readily forgot. 

l2 
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No, sir, said Mrs. Fielding. I speak from information. I neyer 
had the happiness of being known to yon till now. We have a 
fosterer in tnis village, Rose Jenkins, a poor widow, one of those 
many persons yon have down in your list. She was nnrse to our 
only cnild; while he lived and was with ns, she was a constant 

visitant, but as soon — as soon as (Here Mrs. Field^ hesitated, 

her lip trembled, and her eye glistened with a filling tear.) I say, 
sir, as soon as a veiy sad afiGiir happened, the poor woman came 
near ns no more. One day, as we were taking the air throogh 
this town, I thought I saw a face that was familiar to me. I called 
to the coachman to stop. It was my old nurse. She had a feumly 
of small children, and had fallen sadly to decay before you came, 
Mr. Fenton, to settle in the town. I chid her for becoming a 
Strang to us. Ah, madam! said the kind creature — die t^uns 
bursting from her eyes — how could I go near a place where every 
thing would put me in mind of my dear lost cluld? She stiU con- 
tinued to weep — and I — wept for company ^I put a guinea in 

her hand, and insisted on her coming to see us. She did so. It 
was then, Mr. Fenton, tiiat we learned your name and character ; 
and you must expect the mortification, now and then, of hearing 
a little of those many things that are spoken to your advantage. 
I am sorry, madam, said Mr. Fenton, that my nothings should 
be talked of, lest it should intimate that other people are less 
ostentatious. 

Mrs. Fielding was still affected by what she had been saying ; 
and though Mr. Fenton wished to know what the sad affidr was 
at which she had hinted, he declined asking any questions, for fear 
of renewing her affliction. 

Mr. and Mrs. dement had walked abroad, upon a visit^ with their 
pupil Bbtij ; so that Mr. Fenton and his firiend Ned, with Mr. and 
Mrs. Fieldmg, made the whole of the present company. 

Tou are happily situated, sir, says Mx. Fieldmg. I blame myself 
and all otiiers who have any independence, and yet live in the dty. 
Health, pleasure, and epirits are all for the country. Did any 
poets or philosophers ever place their golden eras or golden scenes 
amidst such a town as London? A man can scarce be himself; he 
is confused and dissipated b^ the variety of objects and bustle that 
surrounds him. In shorty su*, I am like many others, the reverse 
in persuasion of what I am in practice ; I live in a cil^, although I 
detest it. It is true that I am fond of society and neighbourhood; 
but experience has shown me that London is not the place in whidi 
I can eiyoy it. 

No, sir, said Mr. Fenton ; if I was a lover of solitude, if I wished 
to be the most recluse of all anchorites that bid adieu to the com- 
merce of mankind, I would choose London for my cell It is in 
such a dty alone that a man may keep wholly unknown and un- 
noticed. He is there as a hailstone amidst a great shower; he 
jumps and bustles about a while, then lies snug among his fellows, 
without being any more observed than if he were not upon earth, 
till he melts away and vanishes with the rest of his frutemity. 

I am not for a cell, sir, replied Mr. Fielding. I love society, but 
jet a sodety that is founded on friendship ; and people in gxeat 
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citieB are so divided and dissipated by the moltitade of soliciting 
objects and acqnaintance, that thev are rendered incapable of a 
pa^rticnlar attacnment. I imagine, however, that in a well-peopled 
and civilized part of the comitiy, a man might make an election of 
persons deserving his esteem, such as he would wish to live with in 
a happy interchange of kind oiiices and affections. This, indeed, 
is my plan for my remainder of life ; but the lawsuits, in which I 
am at present involved, will not permit me to go in search of my 
Utopia. 

At law I exclaimed Mr. Fenton ; then, sir, yon are much to be 
blamed, or much to be pitied. 

I ho|>d rather to be pitied than blamed, rejoined Mr. Fielding. 
Four suits descended to me on the part of my own &ther, and three 
on the part of the father of my wife; and my adversaries, on all 
sides, are such cocks of the game, that no overtures can induce 
them to listen to any terms of compromise or accommodation. 

If matters of weal^ or property, said Mr. Fenton, are really 
matters of valuable estimation in life, it is much to be lamented 
that there is no place on earth wherein property can be said to be 
fixed or ascertained. Throughout the regions of Mahomet and 
Asiatic despotism, life and property are alike tenures at the will 
of the ruler. Again, throi:^hout the Euroi)ean continent, no man, 
indeed no nation, can be assured of their possessions, exposed as 
they are to the ambition and avarice of their almost perpetually 
invading neighbours. Lastly, in these northern islands, whose de- 
face nature herself appears to have undertaken by a guardianship 
of circling rocks and seas ; this does not however defend us from 
intestine convulsions and changes. Think what a general change 
of property has been made in Great Britain during the two very 
late revolutions ; I am told that, in a neighbouring countrv, the 
alienation has been nearly universal; perbips a third revolution 
is also at hand. 

It is affirmed that the civil constitution of England is the best 
calculated for the security of liberty and property of any that ever 
was framed by the policy of man ; and onginally, perhaps, it might 
have been so, when twelve simple and impartial men were appointed 
for the speedy trial and determination of life and propertv. 

Our ancestors, unquestionably, were at that time unblessed by 
the liberal and learned profession of the long robe ; they would not 
otherwise have committed the disposition of property (a matter 
held so much more valuable than that of Ufe) to a few men, who 
could have no virtue under heaven to recommend them, save the 
two illiterate qualities of common sense and common honesty. 

Those were ages of mental darkness, and no way illumined, as 
we are, by those immense and immaculate volumes of refined and 
legal metaphysics that now press the i^elves of the learned, and 
are read witii such delight. A man in those times had no plav for 
his money; he wajs either stripped or enriched of a sudden. 
Whereas now, in the worst cause, hope Is left during life ; and hope 
is said to be the greatest cordial in this vale of human controversy. 

It is greatiy to be lamented that the learned in our laws are not 
as immortal as the suits for which they are retained. It were 
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therefore to be wished that an act of parliament might be espooiaUy 
passed for that purpose ; a matter no way impractiaible, considering 
the great interest ttioee gentlemen have in the House. In truth, it 
seems highly expedient that an infinity of years should be assigiied 
to each stadent of the belles lettres of our laws, to enc^e them to read 
over that infinity of yolumes which have already been published ; 
to say nothing of the infinity that are yet to come, idiich will be 
held equally necessary for understanding Ihe professioii, of criticaliy 
distinguishmg and oratorically expatiatmg on law against law, case 
against case, authority against authority, precedent against pre- 
cedent, statute against statute, and argument against reason. 

In matters of no greater moment than life and death, juries, as 
at the beginning, are still permitted to enter directly on tne heanng 
and decision ; but in matters so sacred as that of projperty, our 
courts are extremely cautious of too early an error in judgment. 
In order, therefore, to sift and boult them to the veiy bran, they 
are delivered oyer to the lawyers, who are equally the affinners and 
dispnters, the pleaders and impleaders, representers and minepre- 
senters, explainers and confounders of our laws ; our lawyers, there- 
fore, maintain their right of being paid for their ingenuity in putting 
and holding all properties in debate. Debated properties conse- 
quently become the properties of the lawyers, as long as answers 
can be given to bills, or replies to answers, or rejoinders to replies, 
or rebutters to rejoinders ; as long as the battledores can strike and 
bandy, and till the shuttiecock falls of itself to the ground. 

Soberly and seriously speaking, English property, when once 
debated, is merely a carcase of contention, upon which interposing 
lawyers fall as customarv prize and prey diunng the ccnnbat of the 
claimants. While any flesh remains on a bone, it continues a bone 
of contention ; but so soon as the learned practitioners have picked 
it quite dean, the battie is over, and all again is peace and settled 
neighbourhood. 

It is worthy of mudi pleasantry and shaking of sides to observe 
that, in intricate, knotty, and extremely perplexing cases, where the 
sages of the gown and coif are so puasled as not to know what to 
make of the matter, they then bequeath it to tibie arbitration and 
award of two or three plain men ; or, by record, to the judgment of 
twelve simple honest fellows, who, casting aside all regard to the 
form of writs and declarations, to the lapse of monosyUables, verbal 
mistakes and misnomers, enter at once upon the pith and manrow 
of the business, and in three hours determine, according to equity 
and truth, what had been sus|pendhig in ^e dubious scales of 
ratiocination, quotation, altercation, and peconiaiy oonsideratioii, 
for three-andrtwenty years. 

Neither do I see any period to the progress of this evil ; the 
avenue still opens, and leads on to further miBchiefis ; for tiie dis- 
tinctions in law are, like the Newtonian partides of matter, dtowiUe 
ad ii^Uum, They have been dividing and subdividing for some 
centuries past, and the subdivisions are as likely to be subdividfing 
for ever; insomuch that law, thus divisible, debateable, and d»- 
layable, is become a greater grievance than all that it ww intended 
to redress. 
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I lately aaked a pleasant gentlemaa of tiie ooif if he thoqght it 
possible for a poor man to obtain a decree, in ntatter <^ pro|>eHy, 
tfainst a rioh man. He smiled^ and answered according to scriptore, 
uiat *' with man it was impossible, bat that all things were possible 
to Qod." I siqi^pose he meant that the decrees w the courts of 
Westminster were hereafter to be reversed. 

Pertu^ps, sir, said Mr. Fieldii^, neither our laws nor our lawyers 
are so mnoh to blame, as the peofile who aoply to them for pro- 
tection, lor justice, satia£action, or reveu^ Might not the paitie^ 
who adyentore on the conrse of litigation, b^n where tbie^ are 
most hkely to end their career, in the awsJpd of a ksw pefsoM^ or a 
verdict of twelve neighbours? 

But the nature of man is prone to contention and fuarrel. There 
is a certain portion of yeast or fermentation in his mass^ that will 
have vent in some way; and our courts of law are the iDOst obvious 
receptades for the eboUitions of pride, avarice, envy, resentment^ 
and wrathfulness, the insolence of tenq)^, and overflovings oi 
fortune. 

Mr. Scruple, an M/om&jy a very singular man in his way, was 
lately recommended to me as a person equally qualified for allur- 
ing or compelling my litigating opponents to an acoommodalion ; 
aid he told me an exceeding pleasant story, as well respecting 
the process and fonns of our courts of law, as reflpectmg the ooDr 
tePst£ou8 disposition of our neighbours. 

Some time since, Walter Warmhouse, a substantifil fiGymier m 
Essex, was advised by Sergeant Oraw, that he had an unque»- 
tionable right to a cea*tain tenement in the possession oi Bainaby 
Bonifoce, ms next neighbour and gossip^ who fitttened li^ the dxiil 
of good ale and good humour. 

fianoaby, who equally hated debate and dry bowels, oflfered to 
leave the matter in questi<Hi to any honest neighbours of Walter's 
own choosing; but Walter, proud of a weighty <^inion and as 
weighty a purse, rejected the proffered compromise with scorn, 
and took a mortal aversion to honest Barnaby, faeoanae he refused 
to surrender his possessions on demand. 

Walter Warmhouse aocordini^ began the attack in fotm ; but 
Mr. Scruple, who had the uncommon consoienoe to remember that 
Baroaby had once recovered his purse from a highwayman, de- 
termined as &r as possible to preserve the property of his old 
friend. For this puipose he kept warily and cheaply on the d^ 
fenstve; and, while he held a watchful eye over the motions of 
the adversary, he followed him dose through a thirteen years' 
labyrinth of kw^orms; and, what with exceptions to bills and 
reiNies^ ezpenshre commisaions for examination of witnesses, de^ 
murrer, imparlance, and essoign, with haarmgs and re-hearings, 
defer of issue thereon, costs of miit and costs of officeu he nretty 
nearly exhausted both the purse and the patience of tne vaJcvous 
plaintiff, Walter Warmhouse. Whereupon his prudent patron, 
the good Sergeant Oraw, deemed it high time to ocnsent to a 
motion for r^fenring the case to the arbitraticii and award of 
certain umphres» though not of his dienf a choosing, as at first 
proposed. 
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Soon after this order, Sergeant Craw had occasion to trayel to 
the &rther parts of Essex, and his road led to the concerns of 
his old client, Walter Warmhonse. Here Walter happened to 
meet him, and warned him of the manifold dangers of the way, 
and of the nmnbers of thieyes and highwaymen that infested the 
passages that lay just before him. And pray, then, very smoothly 
says tiie sergeant, is there no way through your fields, Mr. Warm- 
house? — ^There is, sir, said Wannhouse, as good as any in Eng- 
land. — ^And may I not be permitted to pass? — ^Most safely, and a 
thousand welcomes. 

Hereupon client Warmhouse opened the gate that led from the 
road into the fields, and in issued the equipage of his learned 
advocate and kind palron, 

Goodman Warmhouse was mounted on a round, ambling nag, 
and rode much at his ease by the chariot of his malefGu^tor. They 
chatted, as they went, about the prices of cattle and improvement 
of lands, the &11 and rise of grain, the necessity of industry, and, 
above all, of the advantage of good enclosures, which, as the 
sergeant observed, were emblems of the English laws, and secured 
eveiT man's proper^ from question or encroachment. 

While thus they beguiled the way, Walter led his respectable 
patron through Hus field and that field, and through yon gate 
and the other gate, and now went ahead like a fox, and now 
doubled like a hare; till, having mazed it and circled it for tiie 
space of three hours, he finally conducted the sergeant to the 
^^^ S^^ f^t which he had first entered. 

How, how I exclaims the sergeant, methinks we are just where 
we set out ; we have not gained an inch of ground by the many 
miles we have travelled ! 

Quite as much, replied Walter^ in a journey of three hours, as 
your honour gained lor me in a journey of thirteen years ; and I 
leave you as you left me— just where you found me. 

Tour story, cried Mr. Fenton, is as pleasant as it is apt ; and 
reminds me of an observation made by Henry IV. of France, that is 
equally pertinent to the subject. 

A certain judge of a court of law in that kingdom had grown 
aged on the bench, and honoured by the innumerable sentences 
which he had passed, and which were all deemed conformable to 
the most perfect measure and dispensation of equity. The gainers 
of the several suits applauded his discernment and justice to the 
skies, and even the losers allowed that they had no right to com- 
plain. The feme of his wisdom and integrity reached the throne. 
The monarch was curious to see and judge of so peculiar a cast 
and character, and he sent for him under colour of thanking him 
for the great honours which he had done to his regency. 

After a most gracious reception, and some compliments at the 
levee, the prince took him apart, and in confidence said : — 

"My lord judge, the infinite complaints that come before me 
from all parts of the kingdom, respecting the erroneous or 
iniquitous sentences daily passed by your fraternity, cast the 
highest lustre on the singularity of your conduct, and give me an 
eager curiosity to know by what measures you have been enabled 
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to content all parties. I adjure yon, then, by all that yon re- 
yerence, to diisguise nothing from me on this head. Yon have not 
any thing to fear from my censure of means that have proyed 
80 yery successfrd, and yon haye all things to hope from my 
approbation." 

The judge thereupon cast himself at the feet of his prince, and 
rising, addressed him thus :— 

" To yon, my soyereign, as to heayen, I will open my whole soul. 
In the nrst place, in order to enable myself to giye a guess whether 
the jadgments to be pronounced might be right or wrong, I gaye 
all possible attention to the merits of esZh case during the 
process ; I daily took minutes of the pleadings on either side ; I 
enlarged and commented on those minutes while matters were 
fresh in my memory ; and I neyer interrupted any cause till it 
had run itself out of breath through the circuit of forms and due 
course of law. 

'^In the next place, may it please your majesty, I neyer took 
bribe or present of any kind, or from any hand, lest fayour or incli- 
nation should insensibly tempt me to cog, or giye a partial turn 
to the final cast. 

« Thus prepared, as soon as matters were ripe for a decree — ^that 
is to say, as soon as the respectiye lawyers had agreed among them- 
selyes that nothing more was to be said, or any thing more to be 
got, on either side of the question — ^I summoned up l£e repugnant 
merits so equally and impartially, with respect to drcumstanoe, 
eyidence, and ordinance of law, as induced both parties, now 
wearied and wishing for rest, to think that the decree must in- 
eyitably be giyen against tiiemselyes; and, haying appointed a 
certain hour for uttering the &tal sentence, I got up under yisible 
concern and retired. 

**From the bench, so please your graciousness, I withdrew to 
my closet ; and, haying locked myself up, I called upon my tutelary 
and neyer-erring directors in the solution of all knots- and un- 
winding of all intricacies. In short, I went to a little drawer and 
took out— my box and dice." 

^ Box and dice !" exclaimed the monarch, half starting from his 
seat. 

** Yes, Bire," replied the judge ; ** I repeat it> box and dice. And 
if your nugesty will be pleased to attend for a few moments, I trust 
to conyince you of the propriety of this proceeding. 

** Evmanum est errare. This, my liege, is a maxim that has neyer 
yet been controyerted by precept or by practice ; and it is as much 
as to say that life is a mere labyrinth of errors, in which all men are 
appointed to trayel and to siray. 

'^ Nothing saye number and measure is yet detennined ux)on 
earth — ^nolhing is ceiiiain, saye that two and two make four, and 
that lines are equal, or differ according to their dimensions. 

''All men, further than this, depend upon reason as their en- 
lightener and director in the search of truth ; and yet reason itself 
has nothing whereon it may rest or depend. It first doubts, and 
then proceeds to examine ; it calls in eyidence and aigoments on 
this side and on that side, pro and eon; it compares^ canyasses^ 
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•nd ditcaiBBB ; dfto and boolts matters, sappoBe to the Tery bran; 
it endeavoun to poise the scales of its own nncertBinty, and now 
reooTers some hqpeed dicamstuioe aad oasts it into tiiis soale, and 
again throws some new proof or disooyery into that scale, uid so 
changes ils opinion from day to day ; while prejndice and partiality 
stand inyisibly at its elbow, and at length determine the long^su^- 
pended balance by casting ilieir own weights into one soale or othsTy 
aooordior as interest or pleasnre would wish to prepondente. 

^'Tmm, so please joar sapremaoy, has been scmk in so rery 
dwp a wail as to mock the five-inohed fetiiom of mere human mr 
tiocmaiion, whether it be a dealer or retailer of physios or meta- 
phyHMS ; ai Hie distinctioDB in law, or tiie distinotionB in philoscqifay : 
and I ftiAter myself that I alone, tiie least and most md^ely (rf all 
your majesty's sabjeots, have hit upon a method for fislung up 
troth, by a tine which I acknowledge is not of my own twisting. 

^ Wiuiin my memory, and nearly within that of yoor mi^esfy, 
particular laws haye been in force for trial by combat^ and trial by 
ordeal ; and thongh at present those laws are held to hare been 
iniquitous and wlwUy absurd, they could not haye been instituted 
witiiout just and ponderous reasons. They related, my liege, as my 
sentences do, to the interposition of Proyidenoe in the Jewish lots, 
whereby all doabte, howeyer general, coold be speedily ascertained; 
when the nation drew lots according to tribes, the tribes aooord- 
ing to families, and the femilies by indiyidnals, tfll the oriminal 
was detected. 

^Thns, in trial l^^ combat, I haye known and read nanifbld 
instames, wherein goiHy coorage and prowess haye been foiled by 
the weak and fearful ; and, in trial ^ ordeal, heayen neyer fEuied 
to guide the steps of the hood-winked innocent between the 
narrow interyals of the burning ploughshares. And thus, con- 
scious of my own infimnty and blindness, I haye refierred all my 
decrees to a power of better discernment ; and he neyer fiiiled to 
deteriHdne according to truth.** 

*^ Indeed," said the monarch, ^ I cannot wholly disapproye your 
method, when I reflect on your motiye. And, aocor^ng to your 
aooovnt, when I think on the plague and anxiety, loss of time and 
loss of fortune, to which my subjectB are put by these professon of 
the law, you haye clearly conyinced me, my good lord judge, that 
it would be infinitely better to cast dice at the beginning, than to 
giye the most righteous jndgment at iSbe end of any lawsuit." 

Whfle the gentlemen were thus plunged in the bottomkss gulf 
of the law, l£rs. Fieldii^^ beckoned Ned to a remote part of the 
room, and was greatiy tiS^en witii his liyely and innocent diat 

Pray, Mr. Fenton, said she, is this your son?^No, madam, said 
Mr. Fenton, we know not to whom he belongs, poor fellow ; and 
I am persuaded, from many circumstances, l&t ne was stolen in 
his infancy fixim his true parents. 

MvB. Fielding instantly coloured lik^ scarlet ; and casting at her 
hnsband an eager and animated look— Gracious heayen ! ^ dbte ez- 
daimedy who knows, my deer, but tins may be our preoioos, oar 
lost and hmi^lamented boy, to whom Prondenoe this day has so 
wonderfully condnoted us? 
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Madam, said Mr. Fenton, it is thought that hundreds of children 
are yearly spirited away from their parents, by gipsies, by beggars 
to excit« duoity, and by kidnappers to carry to the plantations ; 
but I hear of very few that ever have been restored, except in 
romance. Pray, had yon any particular memorandum or mark 
whereby you would kiM>w him to be your child, on the presumption 
of his being found ? 

Alas! no, sir, said Mra. Fielding; he was scarce two years old 
when his nurse got leave to go and see a relation, the only visit, 
poor woman, that she made from the time she took my child to the 
breast. She left him in the care of tiie housemaid, who used to 
caress him witii particular tenderness. He stood with her at the 
door ; some one called her in suddenly, but^ quickly returning, my 
child was gone 1 

Ah ! coud tiie wretches who took him have guessed at tiie heart- 
rending ft^ngniah which that losB cost me, it were not in tiie nature 
of barbarians, of brutes, of fiends themselves, to have imaeined a 
deed of sudi deadlinesa. For three days and three ni^ts life 
hovered like a flame that vras just departing, and was only retained 
by my frequent and long swoonings, that for a time shut up all 
sense and recollection. Keither do I tiiink that my dear husband 
Buffdred much less than mjrself , however he might constrain and exert 
hisfflpiritB to keep up, as it were, some iqipearance of manliness. 

We despatched criers throughout the city, and through all the 
neighbounng towns, with ofifers of vast recompense to any who 
shcmld discover and restore our child to us; and we continued for 
veaiB to adyertise him in all the public papers. But, alas ! he must 
have been taken by some very illitorate vrretches who could not read, 
and who never heard of the rewards that were offered ; their own 
interest must otherwise have engaged them to return him. Pray, 
Mr. Fenton, how did you come by this pretiy boy? 

Here Ned assiBted Mr. Fenton to give a detail reimcting him- 
self of the droumstances already recited; and Mr. Fenton men- 
tioned the precaution he had taken for seftzang his fonner mammy 
if ever she should make her appearance. 

If heaven should ever bless me with more children, said Mr. 
Fielding, I have determined to fix some indelible mark upon than, 
such as that of the Jerusalem letters, that in case of accident, I 
may be able to discover and ascertain my own offspring from all 
others. Such a precaution, said lir. Fenton. is more especially 
incambent <hi those who send their children aoroad to be nursed, 
where it is practicable for fosterers to impose a living infant in the 
place of <me who has died ; or, by an exchange, to prefer a child of 
th^ own to an inheritance : for the features of infancy ^eneraU^ 
change to a degree that shortly leaves no trace of the ori^nal cast 
of countenance; and it is conmum with parents to leave their 
children at nurse for years, without seeing or renewing the memory 
of their aspects. 

Mr. Feirton, says Mrs. Fielding, will you give me your interest in 
this sweet foundling? I will regard mm as my own child; I will 
be good to him for the sake of the one I have.lost. Tell me, my 
dear, will you come and live with me ? — What say you, Ned, sayi 
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Mr. Fenton, would you like to go and live with that lady? — Oh, 
Bir ! cried Ned, could I find m my heart to leave Master Harry and 
you, to be sure I would give the world to be with this dear lady. 
So saying, he catched at her hand and pressed it eagerly to his lips. 
Mrs. Fielding found herself surprised and agitated by this action; 
and talEmg him in her arms, and repeatedly Mssing him, the gush of 
passion which she had some time suppressed broke fortli, and she 
shed a plenteous shower of tears upon him. 

Word being now brought that the chariot was pot to right& and 
at the door, Mr. and lU&s. Fielding took a tender farew^ of Mr. 
Fenton and Ned, and set off for London. 

As we propose, after the manner of the celebrated Vertot^ to drop 
all the heavy and Inanimate parts of our history, and to retain 
notiung but the life and spirit thereof, we take the liberty to pass 
over a few months, during which nothing material happened, save 
that our Harry increased in stature, and in all personal and mental 
accomplishments. 

It was the latter end of August, the weather £ur and pleasant 
when Harry issued fortli to his little Campus martiuBy accompanied 
by Neddy and the &ithful James. 

He was there met by his customary companions in arms ; and 
they had nearly settled their courses and exercises for the evening, 
when a young phenomenon of nobility made his appearance like 
a phoenix among the vulgar birds, attended by two servants in 
flaming liveries. 

All the boys except Harry, and Ned who kept close to him, 
immediately approached the glittering stranger, and paid their 
respects with admiration and a kind of awkward obeisance, while 
Harry eyed him askance with a half sullen and half disdainful 
regard; and, notwithstanding the native benevolence of his temper, 
felt no kind of complacence in his bosom toward him. 

The young nobleman, to make a parade of his wealth, and at Hie 
same time to indulge his petulance of disposition, took a handfiil of 
sixpences and shilluigs from his pocket, and tlu:x>wing ti^em among 
the crew, cried — A scramble, boys — a scramble I 

Hereupon a scuffle-royal instantly ensued. AU of them, save 
three, eagerly grappled at the pieces that had fixed their eye; while 
each, at the same time, seized and struggled with his fellow. Our 
hero, meanwhile, observed all that pi^»ed with a distinguishing 
attention. But, as the cause of quarrel was quickly conveyed from 
sight, nothing worse happened than a few trips and boxes, to which 
the parties had been accustomed, and therefore did not resent ; in- 
somuch that my lord was wholly defeated of the benevolent 
intention of his generosity, and looked upon himself as defirauded of 
his coin. 

To compensate this disappointment, and to make surer for the 
future of ms dearly beloved mischief, he took a crown-piece from his 
pocket, and, holding it up to the full view of the assembly, he pro- 
claimed it as the prize of victory between any two who should step 
forth on the spot and engage in a boxing^match. At the word an 
unknown champion sprung forward, inrtantly stripped, and chair 
lenged the field. 
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This unknown had arriTed but that very moming with his parents, 
who came to settle at the viUage. He was by natare a very valiant 
but yery quarrelsome boy. He had, consequently, been engaged in 
a number of occasional combats, wherein he had generally come off 
yictorious ; and this gave him as full an assurance of conquest as 
though his brow had already received the wreath. 

The stranger in bulk and stature exceeded the field, and no one 
had yet offered himself an antagonist; when Harry stepping up, 
thus addressed him in a gentle but admonishing accent: — 

I find, sir, you are a stranger ; you are therefore to be excused 
for behaving amiss, as you are yet unacquainted with the laws oi 
this place. But I must now be so free to inform you, that whoever 
quairels here or boxes for money must afterwards take a turn with 
me for nothing. — ^As well before as after, briskly replied the ad- 
versary ; but I scorn to take you at an advantage— prepare yourself 
and strip ! — You must first show me, rejoined Harry, that you are 
worth stripping for. 

The unknown instantly fired at what he held to be a boastful 
hiBolt, and leaping forward, aimed a punch at Harry's stomach with 
all his force ; when Harry, nimbl;^ catching the right wrist of his 
adversary in his left hand, and giving him at the same instant a 
sudden trip with his right foot^ and a stroke across the neck with 
his right arm, the strange hero's heels flew up, and his shoulders 
and l^ad came with a squelch to the earth. 

As this unfortonate champion lay astonished, dismayed, and 
wholly disqualified by his mil firom further contention, Harry 
ffenerously stepped forward and offered to raise hhn. But, taming 
from him, he painftilly and slowly arose, and, muttering something 
not intelljlgjble, he walked away with a sidlen but much abased 
motion. 

Harry's companions hereat began to set up a cry of triumph and 
derision after the vanquished. But Hairy suddemy stopped them, 
and cried — For shame, my friends ; he is a brave boy, and deserves 
to be honoured, though a stranger to our ways, and I hope, in my 
hearty that he may not be hurt, nor discouraged from coming among 
us any more. 

Our young nobleman meanwhile had observed all that passed, and 
considered our hero with an envious and indignant attention ; when 
Harry, calling to him the three boys who h£l declined to partake 
of the scramble for my lord's money — ^My good boys, cries he aloud, 
you had the honour to refuse to quarrel, uid tear your companions 
and friends to pieoes, for the dirty matter of a few sixpences, and 
tiie first ]part of your reward shall be many sixpences. 

So saymg, he put his hand in his pocket, and, taking out three 
crowns, made a present of one to each. Then feeUng a secret touch 
of self-approbation, he turned to my lord's servants, and addressed 
them in an accent and with an action rather too highly elevated : — 
Qo, he cried, my friends; take your young mai^r home to his 
fiftther and mother, and tell them from me, that since they have 
already made him a lord, I wish the next thing they do would be 
to make him a Gkntlemak I 

What,you scoundrel I cried my lord ; do you tell me to my fiaoe 



168 TEE FOOL OF QUALITY. 

tbat I am not a gentleman? and flying ingtanHy at Harry, he gave 
him a smart Btroke on the left cheek. Harry had just b^gtin to 
recollect his error ; but^ being again kindled to qnidc resentment^ 
he half repressed and half enforced a sadden pumch which he 
reached at the nose of his lordship, who, giving a scream, fell Imm^- 
ward, and measured his length on the field. 

The two servants imme<Sately stooped to raise tiiefar bleeding 
master ; and one of them, highly ezaiq)erated to see his lord in thM 
condition, tamed farionslT npon Hany in order to diastise him. 
Bat Jack Freeman, his fellowHservant^stndg^t oaaght him by the 
arm, crying— Hold t Patrick— 4iold I Kemember fair play and Old 
England! 

oo saying, he suddenly stooped, catched at onr hero's hand, and 
pressed it warmly to his Ups, and cried — O, my noblest child, how I 
envy the happiness of those who serve you ! thmi taming he took 
his lord hy the hand, and straight led him away from the field 
of battle. 

FHend. Apropos to ^roor taming a lord into a gentleman. When 
^oor hero gave that jost, though over-haugh^ reproof to the 
msolenoe and petulance of the gay stranger, had he not a dear 
conception of me character of your true gentleman 7 

Author. If he had not a positive, yet you see he had a negative 
apprehension of the matter. If he could not say what it was to be 
— yet he could tell yon what it was — ^not to be a gentleman ; and 
he clearly perceived that neither finery, grandeur of equipage, title, 
wealth, superior airs, affectation of generosity— neither a misdiief- 
making temjper, nor a taking deh'ght in the broils, coofiicts, paseions, 
and pains of others, were any coimtitnent qualities in this veneiable 
character. 

Friend. 1 beseech you then, at this interval, to satasfy my im- 
patience, and to make good your promise, that yon would give me 
a detail of the qualities that entitie a man to this supreme of 
denominations. 

Author. That perhaps may be done with better effect to tilie 
understanding as well as the heart, by infltancing and exemplify- 
ing, rather tmm defining. 

The greatest of great poets, in his character of Hector, has given 
us the fineaments of the first and most finished gentieman that we 
meet in profane history, admirably and amiably instanced in his 
attadiments to his coimtry, in Ids filial afiecti<ms, in his conjugal 
delicacies, in his patemal feeUngs, in his ardour for his friends, 
in his humani^ to his enemies, and even in his piety to tbe gods 
that he worshipped, (no deduction from his courage, acocurding to 
ancient arithmetic !) 

Some time after the battie of Gressy, Edward the Third of 
England, and Edward the Black Prince, tiie more than heir of his 
fatEer's renown, pressed John King of France to indulge them with 
the pleasure of nis company at London. John was desirous of 
embracing the invitation, and accordingly laid the proposal before 
his parliament at Paris. The parliament objected, that the invi- 
tation had been made with an insidious design of seizing hid person, 
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fiiereby to make the cheaper and eaaser aoqmsilaon of the on>wn, 
to which Edward at that time pretended. Bnt John repHed with 
some warmth — That he was confident his brother Edward^ and more 
especially his Yomig cousin, were too mnch of the Gsntlbmak to 
treat him in l^t manner. He did not say too much of the king, 
of the hero, or of the saint^ bnt too much of tiie GihtIiBKAk to 
be jndlty of any baseness. 

Ae seqnel yerified this opinion. At the battle of Poictters Eine 
John was made prisoner, and soon after conducted by Hie Bla<£ 
Prince to England. The prince entered London in trium]^, amid 
the throng and acclamations of millions of the people. But then 
this rather appeared to be the triumph of the French king than 
liiat of his conqueror. John was seated on a proud steed rovally 
robed, and attended by a numerous and gorgeous train of the 
British nobility; while his conqueror endeavoured, as mndi as 
possible, to disappear, and rode by his side in plain attire, and 
degradingly seated on a little Irish hobbv. 

As Aristotle and the Critics derived weir rules for epic poetry 
and the sublime, from a poem which Homer had written long b^ 
fore the rules were formed or laws established for the purpose ; tiius, 
from the demeanour and innate principles of particular gentlemen, art 
has borrowed and instituted the many modes of behaviour which 
tiie world has adopted under the title of good manners. 

One quality of a gentleman is that of charity to the poor ; and 
this is delicately instanced in the account which Don Quixote gives 
to his fast friend, Sancho Pansa, of the valorous but yet more pious 
knight-errant, Samt Martin. 

On a day, said the Don, Saint Martin met a poor man half-naked, 
and, taking his cloak from his shoulders, he divided it and gave him 
the one hcdf. Now, tell me at what time of the year this happened? 
Was I witness? quoth Sancho ; how the vengeance should I know 
in what year, or what time of the year, it happened? Hadst 
thou, Sancho, rejoined the knight, any thing withm thee of the 
sentiment of Saint Martin, thou must assuredly have known that 
this happened in winter ; for, had it been summer. Saint Martin 
would nave spven the whole cloak. 

Another characteristic of the true gentleman is a delicacy of be- 
haviour toward that sex whom nature has entitied to tiie protection, 
and consequently entitled to the tenderness, of mazL 

The same gentleman-errant, entering into a wood on a summer's 
evening, found himself entangled among nets of green thread, that 
here and there hung from tree i% tree ; and, conceiving it some 
matter of purposed coivjuration, pushed valorously forward to Inreak 
through the enchantment Hereupon some beautifrd shepherdesses 
interposed with a cry, and besought him to spare the implements 
of their innocent recreation. The knight, surprised and charmed 
by the vision, replied—- Fair creatures ! my province is to protect^ 
not to injure ; to seek all means of service, but never of ofifence, 
more especially to any of your sex and amMtrent excellences. Your 
pretty nets take up but a small piece of mvoured ground ; but did 
they enclose the world, I would seek out new worlds whereby I 
might win a passage rather than break them. 
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Two very lovely but Bhame-faced girls had a cause of some 
consequence depending at Westminster, that indispensably required 
their personal appearance. They were relations of Sir Joseph 
Jekyl, and on this tremendous occasion requested his company 
and countenance at the court. Sir Joseph attended accordingly ; 
and the cause being opened, the judge demanded whether he was 
to entitle these ladles by the denomination of spinsters? No, my 
lord, said Sir Joseph, they are lilies of the valley j they toil no^ 
neither do they spin; yet you see that no monarch, m all his glory, 
was ever arrayed like one of these. 

Another very peculiar characteristic of a gentleman is the giving 
place, and yielding to all with whom he has to do. 

Of this we have a shining and affecting instance in Abraham, 
perhaps the most aocomplidied character that may be found in 
nistory, whether sacred or profane. 

A contention had arisen between the herdsmen of Abraham and 
the herdsmen of his nephew. Lot, respecting the propriety of the 
pasture of the lands wherein they dwelt, that could now scarce 
contain the abundance of their cattle ; and those servants, as is 
universally the case, had respectively endeavoured to kindle and 
inflame their masters with their own passions. 

When Abraham, in consequence of this, perceived that the 
countenance of Lot began to change toward iiim, he called, and 
generouslv expostulated with him as foUoweth — 

** Let there be no strife, I pray thee, between me and thee, or 
between my herdsmen and thy herdonen: for we be brethren. 
If it be tiiy desire to separate thyself from me, is not the whole 
land before thee ? if thou wilt take the left hand, then I will go 
to ^e right ; or if thou depart to the right hand, then I will go to 
the left." 

Another capital quality of the true gentleman is, that of feeling 
himself concerned and interested in others. Never was there so 
benevolent, so affecting, so pathetic a piece of oratory exhibited 
ni>on earth, as that of Abraham's pleading with Gk)d for averting 
the judgments that then impended over Sodom. But the matter 
is already so generally celebrated, that I am constrained to refer 
my reader to the passage at full ; since the smallest abridgment 
must deduct from its b^uties, and that nothing can be added to 
the exceUencee thereof. 

Honour, again, is said in scripture peculiarly to distinguish the 
character of a gentieman ; where it is written of Shechem, the son 
of Hamor, '* That he was morejionourable than all the house of 
his father." 

This young prmoe, giving way to the violence of his passion, had 
dishonourably deflowered Dinah, the daughter of Jaooo. But his 
affections and soul cleaved to the party whom he had ii\jured. 
He set no limits to his offers for repairing the wrong. " Ask me," 
he said to her kindred, '' ask me never so much dowry and gift^ 
and I will give according as ye shall say unto me ; but give me 
the damsel to wife." 

From hence it may be inferred, that human excellence or human 
amiableness doth not so much consist in a freedom from frailty, as fn 
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oor reoovery from lapses, our detestation of our oini transgressioiis, 
and our desire of atoning by all possible means for the iiijuries 
we have done, and the onences we have given. Herein, therefore, 
may consist the very singular distinction which the great apostle 
makes between his estimation of a just and of a go<^ man* For 
a jost or righteous man, says he, '* one wonld grudge to die ; but 
for a good man, one would even dare to die." Here the just man is 
suppMed to adhere strictly to the rule of right or equity, and to 
euct from others the same measure that he is satisfied to meet; 
but the good man, though occasionally he may fall short of justice, 
has, properly speidking, no measure to his beneyolence ; his general 
propensity is to give more than the due. The iust man condemns, 
and is desirous of punishing, the transgressors of the line prescribed 
to himself; but the good man, in the sense of his own Mis and 
failings, gives latitude, indul^nce, and pardon to others ; he judsesi 
he condemns, no one save huuself. The just man is a stream mat 
deviates not to the right or left from its appointed channel, neither 
IS swelled by the iiocS of passion above its banks ; but the heart of 
the good man, the man of honour, the gentleman, is as a lamp 
lighted by the breath of God, and none save GRkI himself can 
set limits te the efflux or irradiations thereof. 

Again, the gentleman never envies any superior excellence ; but 
erowB himself more excellent, by being tiie admirer, promoter, and 
lover thereof. 

Saul said te his son Jonathan, ** Thou son of the perverse rebel- 
lious woman! do not I know that thou hast chosen the son of 
Jesse te thine own confusion? for as long as the son of Jesse Uveth 
upon tiie ground, thou shalt not be established, nor thy kingdoms : 
wnerefore send and feteh him unto me, for he shiJl surely die.^ 
Here eveiy interesting motive that can possibly be conceived to 
have an influence on man, united to urge Jonathan to the destruc- 
tion of David : he would lliereby have obeyed his king, and pacified 
a father who was enraged agunst him; he would thereby have 
removed the only luminary that then eclipsed the briehtness of his 
own achievements ; and he saw, as his father said, that the death 
of David alone could establish the kingdom in himself and his 
posterity ; but all those considerations were of no avail to make 
Jonathan swerve from honour, to slacken the bands of his faith, 
or cool the warmth of his firiendship. O Jonathan I the sacrifice 
which thou then madest to virtue was incomparably more illustrious 
in the sight of Gk>d and his angels, than all the subsequent glories 
to which David attained What a crown was tMne, *' Jonathan, 
when t^ou wast slain in thine high places I '' 

Saul of Tarsu& afterwards called Paul, had been a man of 
bigotry, blood, and violence ; making havoc o^ and breathing out 
tib^eatenings and daughter against all who were not of his own 
sect and persuasion. But when the spirit of that Infant, who laid 
himself in the manger of human flesh, came upon him, he acquired 
a new heart and a new nature ; and he o£fered himself a willing 
subject to all the suflferings and persecutions which he had brought 
ni)on others. 

Paul, from that time, exemplifled in his own person all those 
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qoalities of the gentleman which he afterwards floedfies in his 
celebrated desoription of that charily, which, as ne says, alone 
endnreth for ever. 

When FestuB cried with a lend voice, " Paul, thou art beside 
thyself, much learning doth make thee mad ; ** Panl stretched the 
hand, and answered^ ^ I am not mad, most noble Festos ; but speak 
forth the words of troth and sobemesB. For the king^ knoweth 
of these things, before whom also I speak freely ; for I am per- 
soaded that none of these things are hidden from him. AiDg 
Agrippa, belieyest thou the prophets? I know that thou beHeyest. 
Then Agrippa said unto Paul, ''Almost thou persuadeet me to be a 
Christian. And Paul said, " I would to God that not only thou, but 
also all that hear me this day, were not only almost, but altogether 
such as I am— except these bonds.** 

Here, with what an inimitable elegance did this man, in his own 
person, at once sum up the orator, the saint, and the gentleman I 

From these instances, my friend, you must have seen that the 
character, or rather quality of a GBKTUBMAir, does not in any d^ 
gree depend on fisishion or mode, on station or opinion; neither 
changes with customs, climates, nor ages. But as the Spirit of Qod 
can fuone inspire it into man ; so it is as God is, the same yesterday, 
to-day, and for ever. 

Frimi, It is a standard whereby I propose, for the futnie^ to 
measure and judge of all my acquaintance. But let us retom to 
our litUe gentieman-monitor. 



CHAPTER Xn. 

Kbyzb did Harry feel hhnself so deeply mortified, so debased in 
his own eyes, as when my lord's footman, in terms and with an 
action so uncommonly respectful, had stooped and kissed his hand. 
H^ heart but just before, had whispered to him that the manner 
in which he had admonished tiie young nobleman expressed more 
of the pride and insolence of his own temper than any friendly in- 
tention to reform the feults of another ; and he already began to 
suspect that the manner in which he had dispensed his own unmty, 
showed the same ostentation which he meant to reproTe, and with 
which he had been so highly offended in his lor^hip. 

Thus diflgusted with himself^ and consequentbr wiHi all about 
him, he turned away from his companions, walked silent and home- 
ward, and, passing softly through the hall, withdrew to his own 
chamber. 

James had followed Hairy at such a distance as just to keep him 
fn si^t, and entering where his master sat reading hi the parlour, 
Mr. Fenton hiquired eaeerly after his boy. James cast at his 
master a look ol much solenmity, and shakmg his head in token of 
concern— AJi, sirl said he, I am sorry to tell you that Master 
Hany, to-day, was not altogether so good a boy as I could hare 
wished. Indeed, I observe of late that at times he is apt to be 
TSEj sadden and passbnate. I doubt, sir, we shall hayewoful doings 
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bj and by ; he has terribly abiised and battered the son and heir 
of the Earl of Mansfield, one of the voi*thie8t noblemen in all 
England. To be sore we shall have sad complaints aguiust him. 
I was present at all that passed ; and truly Master Hairy was very 
nrnch in &ult 

You delight me — you transport me ! cried Mr. Fenton ; my only 
affliction was that he had no faults. I want him to have faults — 
such iaults as may make him feel them. But tell me minutely, as 
particularly as you can, how this affair hapi)ened. James Ihen gave 
a special detail of what we have recited. Whereupon Mr. Fenton 
exclaimed — 0, my noble, my generoue^ my incomparable boy! 
Where is he ? Let me see him 1 What is become of him ? 

Upon inquiry, Mrs. Susan reported that she had seen him stealing 
softly up-stairs. Mr. Fenton then, taking his book in his lum^ 
stole up after his Harry ; and, opening his chamber-door with the 
least noise possible, saw him seated, in a dejected attitude, in a far 
comer of the room ; and, looking attentively at him, perceived that 
be had been in tears. 

He thereupon took a chair, and gently seating himself beside 
him — ^What is the matter, my Marry? he said ; what ails my love? 
— ^Don't ask me~4on't ask me, sir ! cried Harry ; I dare not tell 
you — indeed I dare not. You would love me no lon^r ; you would 
hate me if I diould teU you. — ^Hate you, my darhngi cried Mr. 
Fenton, that is quite impossible ; I can never hate you, my Harry. 
But come, be free with your friend ; tell me openly and honestly 
for what do you think I should hate you?— For my faults, sir ; for 
my faults. To be sure, there is not in the world so bad a boy as 
myself; and, what is worse than all that, when I think and mean 
to do better than ever, something comes in the way and epoilB the 
whole, and so tums aU the good that is in me into nothing but 
naughtiness. 

Here Harry oould contain no longer, but burst into a passionate 
gush of tears and sobs ; and Mr. Fenton tenderly embracing him, 
and taking him on his knee, and clasping him to his bosom, gave 
way to the kindred emotion that swelled in his own breast^ and 
mingled his joyful tears with those of his Harry. 

As soon as the passion of these two friends had subsided. Hairy 
began to take new courage from the caresses of his dear £Either, who, 
as he sensibly felt, would never hate or forsake him, however he 
mi^t condemn and detest himself. 

Well then, sir, says he, since you are so very good, I will trust 
yon with my story, so far as it has to say to the little that I can 
remember of my faults in it. 

You must know that I had no sooner got into your field that you 
gave me for our plays than a young master came up to us, so grandly 
dreraed and attended, and with such a saucy air, that he seemed 
to sav in his own mind— All these are but dirt in comparison of 
myself. 

As I looked at him, he broiight to my mind the story you once 
told me of Hercules, who was poisoned by his fine coat. So I began 
to pity hko, an(L I beUeye, to despise him too ; and that, you know, 
iras not right ; for yon told me tfaiat whoever despises anauier grows 

m2 
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worse than the one he despises, and falls below hhn, whfle he thinks 
to set himself above him ; but that did not oome into my head at 
the time. 

And 80^ sir, to show ns all that he did not matter money, or that 
he loved mischief tiie better of the two, he took oat a huidfdl of 
sflver and threw it among my companions, to set them by the ears ; 
and this provoked and began to make me very aiigiy with him; 
and thus one &ult brought me into another alter it, like — ^Water 
my chickens oome dock. 

Bat this did not satisfy my yoong lord— for they called him lord 
— bat he most teke out a crown, and offer it to anv two of my 
companions that would box for it. So a stranger tibat was just 
oome offered to box any one in the company for it ; but I do not 
repent of my beating him, because he was the challenger. 

But tiie worst is yet to come, sir. There were some of my com- 
panions who refused to join in the scramble for the money, and 
that pleased me very much ; and so, to reward them, I took out 
a handfal of money and gave them a crown apiece. But, you know, 
I need not have taken out more money than I meant to give them, 
if it was not partly to show my lord that I had as much money aa 
himself; and so I got myself up to the head and ears in the very 
same &ult that I found with him. 

Now comes the worst of all. For, growing proud and conceited, 
as if I had no one fault in the world, and as if the hke of me was 
only fit to reprove others and teach them their duty, I desired the 
fine master to take himself home, and, since he was a lord, to learn 
also to be a gentleman. Upon that he gave me a blow, which I 
deserved very well ; but I did not matter his blow a fillip if I had 
not thought it an affront before my companions. So my passion 
began to rise, and I ^ve him half a stroke, but unlucldly it hit him 
fnU Id the nose, and I am afraid he is hurted very sadly. 

Besides all, father, I know well enough there will come sad com- 
plaints against me, and so I shall bring trouble and disturbance 
upon you ; and that is grief upon grief. 

Do not fear for me, Harry, I shall do well enough, says Mr. 
Fenton. But, Hairy, you have not told me near as great news as 
70U thought to do. I knew all along that you had a very naughty 
boy within you : but I forbore to tell you so, because I rather 
wished you should make the discovery yourself; and now, Qod be 
praised ! you have found out the secret. 

And what good will it do me, sir, to know that I am bad, when 
I do not know how to make myself better? for to-day I thought 
and meant to be very good, and yet found myself in the end to be 
worse than ever. But as you say, to be sure I have been very bad, 
though I hfurdly knew any thing of the matter till now. I now re- 
member how I had like to murder poor Mr. Vindex with the sword, 
and a hundred other things if I could bring them to mind, ^hat 
shall I do then, sir— oh I what shall I do to grow good ? 

I will tell you, my Harry, says Mr. Fenton. And as you have 
generously intrusted me witii one secret', that of having a very bad 
boy within you ; it is but fair that I diould intrust yon with another 
secret^ which is that of having an exceeding good boy within you. 
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What, two boys in one, sir, how can that be ? It ib even so, my 
darling ; yon yourself told me as much. Did yon not say that» this 
very day, the one was stmggling and fighting within you against 
the other? that the one was prond, scornful, ostentations, and 
revengefiil; the other humble, gentle, generous, loving, and for- 
giving? and that when the bad boy got the better, the good boy 
took him to task, and reprimanded and severely rebuked him^ and 
made him cry bitterly? 

What you say, indeed, sir, is something very like it ; only I can- 
not think how one bo^ can be two boys. — ^Do you remember, Harry, 
what you read last night in the Old Testament about Rebekah, the 
wife of Isaac, when she was with child? — Yes, very well, sir. As 
how she vras with child with twins, ** and the children struggled 
together within her ; and she said, Tf it be so, why am I thus? and 
she went to inquire of the Lord." — ^Very right, my love ; and I now 
say to you what God then said to Rebekah. I do not mean that 
you have two boys within you, of the bodily bulk, features, and 
shape of yourself; but that you have two different spirits or prin- 
ciples within you, which, like Esau and Jacob, have quite different 
and adverse natures, inclinations, and desires ; the one prompting 
and hurrying you into all that is evil, the other inviting and leading 
you into all that is good. So you see, Harry, and you have felt 
that, like Rebekah, you have your own Esau and your own Jacob 
struggling within your bosom: and the war between them shall 
never cease, till the one shall have wholly conquered and subjected 
the other. 

To make this matter plainer and clearer to you, my darling, I 
will tell you a pretty story out of the book that is in my hand. 

Gyros was a kiiig and a great conqueror, but in his private 
capacity a very virtuous man. On a day, some of his captains, just 
returned from an expedition, informed him that they had brought 
him the greatest wonder in the world, a young princess called 
Panthea, whom they had taken captive, and whose charms exceeded 
all that could be imagined of woman. 

Gyms, as I told you, was virtuous. He was already married; 
and he dreaded running the risk of being seduced from nis honesty 
by the dangerous allurements of this enchanting beauty. He there- 
fore obstinately, though reluctantly, forbidher approach; and 
denied himself the pleasure he might have taken in beholding her. 

His own honour, no we ver, and ^q respect due to ^e quafity and 
accomplishments of the lady, demanded all possible attention and 
precaution in her behalf. For this purpose he summoned his chief 
captams and fiEivourites. He asked which of them would adventure 
to take the charge of this young beauty ; and he promised the highest 
rewards to those who should honourably discharge their trust, but 
threatened his deepest displeasure to any who should betray it. 

AU of them shrunk at the apprehension of taking upon them 
the personal custody and care of a beauty, whom their great and 
virtuous monarch had not even dared to look upon; and no one 
had offered to undertake this perilous commission till a valiant and 
noble youth, named Araspes, stood forth. 

From my infiancy* Cyrus I said the graceful adventurer, I have 
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been educated in Hie aohool, and brought np at the feet, of the 
divine Zoroaster. I am aocnstomed from my childhood to combat, 
conquer, and scorn all gensual aeducers. I hold virtue in mine eye 
as its only object; my heart esteems and affects it as my ovlj 
good ; the nature thereof has become one with my nature ; and I 
do not remember the time wherein I have been tempted to 
deviate from rectitude, or sink beneath the calls of honour. I 
cannot therefore but smile at the fear of m^ companions. Their 
conra^ at a breach or in the field is xmquestionable. I have seen 
them moe a thousand deaths ; I have seen them rash into dangers ; 
and yet they dread the sight of a single and wesikly female. For 
me she can have no terrors, since I am out of tiie power and 
reach of her allurements. I will undertake the charge of this for- 
midable creature at the risk of my honour, at the rwk of my life, 
and more than all, at the risk of the fiivour of Cyrus. 

Cyras had long loved the person, and contemplated and admired 
the virtues of this youth. He therefore, with joy and confidence, 
committed the predous deposit to his trust; in full assurance that 
the person and honour of ranthea could nowhere be so safe as in 
the protection of Araspes. 

The young hero had in reality aU the virtues that he boasted. 
His education xmder so beloved and respectable a master ; his early 
and long habit of opposing and rejecting the smallest incitement to 
vice ; and the delights which he was accustomed to feel in the 
sentiments and practice of what his judgment approved— had in a 
manner so wholly lulled his naughty self to sleep, that he did not 
so much as dream that he had an enemy within nim. 

This, my Harry, was Ids heavy misfortane, and the sad occasion 
of his faU. For, not knowing that his evil Esau was still alive in 
his bosom ; not knowing tmtt he had any one to oppose or to 
struggle with — he kept neither watch nor ^nard, and so lay naked 
and open to the mischief that came upon lum, as I am going to tell 
you. 

On his seeing the lady who was committed to his tnist, he felt 
no emotion nor sentiment save that of wonder, as in beholding the 
most perfect of the works of his Creator ; and he took a pleasure 
in providing that she should be treated and accommodated with 
all jxxssible attention and respect, as due to so accomplished and 
pre-eminent a being. 

As the nature of his commission gave him frequent occasion of 
being near and about the person of his amiable ward, new beauties 
grew daily visible and ox>en to his eyes. But, above all, in con- 
versing with her, the music of her accents and the el^ance of her 
sentiments fell insensibly on his soul, that drank them up as a dry 
ground drinks up the invisible dew of the eveninfi". 

Bis occasions for attending her, and doing litue offices and ser- 
vices about her, now daily mcreased without seeming to do so. 
IVhen he was called, and intended to go elsewhere, his feet imper- 
ceptibly carried him to the presence of Pantiiea. His slumbers 
were wort, uneasy, and broken; and at meals he knew not 
whether or on what he fed. 

At length his eyes opened to the calamity of his condition. But 
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at the moment wherein he perceived his love, he fonnd himself 
too &r gone for the possibility of a retam. He was as a mariner 
who ha!d haled his boat upon land, and, thinking himself secure, 
had fallen asleep therein ; but while he slept, a spring^tide came 
sflently on and covered the shore, and gained upon the beach, 
and swelled under the boat, and heaved it from land, and taming, 
bore it farther and fiurther to sea. Then awakened the helpless 
mariner, unprovided of sail or oar, or of any means to effect or 
attempt a return. He saw his lost estate— he stretched his anus 
towards the land ; but while he reached it with his eyes, he found 
himself carried by an irredstible power stall more and more distant 
from the sight. 

Thus fiured it with the wretched, lost, fallen away Arams. He 
awakened to lus condition — ^he looked around, but found himself 
helpless. He would have struggled—he wished his return to 
vhrtae ; but his wishes were siokly-His feeble as a dream ; and he 
felt himself borne away, by a secret and subtile force, from that 
honour of which he now barely retained a distant prospect 

The imbosomed fire that preyed upon him at length became 
insufferable, and he desperately determined to seek relief. He 
threw himself at the feet of the object of his love, avowed the 
ardour of his passion, and besought her pity. 

The princess replied in a mUd but resolute accent — ^I do pity 
you, Aiaspes ; I pity you the more, as it is all that my power can 
ever do for you. Two insmmountable barriers oppose your desires 
— the one is my honour, the other my inclination. I am already 
married to a young hero— the prince and patron of his people — ^the 
most accomplished of his sex — and an honour to human nature ; 
he is my first and last love— he possesses my heart wholly; but 
were it emptied of him, it would not be emptied of its virtue, 
and the thoughts of any other would be an oflfenoe to my souL 
Be advised then, Araspeis, depart from temptation, and seek in 
abs^ice a cure for the mdlscretion of your love. 

Confrised, astonished, speechless, Anispes lost at once the little 
that remained to him of virtue and reason. He knew not what he 
did^he would have proceeded to violence, when the princess sud- 
denly drew a poniard and pointed it at her bosom; whereat 
Araq)es straight withdrew, overwhelmed with shame, disappoint- 
ment and deepair. 

As soon as he had retired, the princess took a little tablet^ 
whereon she inscribed the following words : — 

"To ClBUB. 

"Tour favourite has betrayed his trust; he would have ofifered 
violence. Think what is due to your own honour, as well as 
that of " PAirrmfiA." 

This she despatched to the monarch by one of her faithfhl 
orates. As soon as Gyrus had pemsed it, he sighed, and dropped 
a tear, as over the dejMurted virtue of his best beloved friend* He 
instantly sent for Araepes. Araspes durst not disobey. He came, 
indeed, but then he did not dare to look upward. 
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After a sflence on both sides, Cyrus cried ont— Whoever thou 
art, acoonnt to me for my friend, aooonnt to me for his virtae— a 
yirtae that I deemed to be impassible, miasBailable. Whereupon 
Araspes made the following most memorable of answers. 

As yon are but lately entered on yonr Greek, my Harry, I will 
first i^sad the passage to you, and then give you me sense of it^ 
word for word : — 

TM iim fcal KOK^f ovd* ^fta Kak&v t€ kcX cliryp&p tpyvw tfpa, Ka\ ravra 
dfJM /SovXcroi T9 Koi ov /SovXrrai irp6rT€tv, AXKii dijkop on dvo earop 
^tvxth '^^ ^<^ f^^^ 1 dyaBrf XP^^V* ^^ icciX^ irparrcrai, ^rop df fi vovtiph^ 
rh alaxp^ cVtx' tpciroi. 

" O Cyms I it is manifest that I have two sonls ; for if I had 
but one soul it could not be at once both good and evil— not a 
lover at the same time of what is honest and dishonest ; it oonld 
not at once desire and be averse to the same thing. It is, there- 
fore, most evident that we have two souls; and when the good 
sonl hath the dominion, good works are performed ; but evil works 
when the evfl soul predominates." 

Here, Harry, you see there were two men in one man, which is 
the same thing as there being two boys in you. For the soul is 
the man, Harry ; and the body is but as a sign, to give notice to 
others that sach a man dwells within. 

But, sir, says Harry, since, as you say and as I find, I have two 
different hojB or souls within me; pray, how came they to be 
different? did the same God that desired to make the one soul 
good, desire also to make the other soul evil? 

Your question, my darling, is very proper, though very deep. I 
will however endeavour, to the best of my power, to accommodate 
my answers to the weakness of your capaci^. 

God, who is nothing but goodness, cannot possibly desire any 
kind of evil; and therefore cannot be, immediately, the author 
thereof. But he can make or create such poor little insignificant 
beings as you and I are, Harry ; though all that God himself can 
do in our behalf cannot possibly make us good, or excellent, or 
perfect, any otherwise than by informing us with his own goodness 
and perfections. 

This would lead me, my love, to the unfolding that capital secret 
of which you are not yet susceptible ; a secret xxpon which this 
world, sun, moon, and stars, with aU the worlds upon worlds that 
lie beyond them, depend and hang, as your hat would hang upon 
yonder nail. 

The angels that are now in heaven are ^reat, good, perfecty and 
glorious bemgs ; because they are filled with the greatness, good- 
ness, glory, and perfection of G<kL For they know that of them- 
selves they are nothing ; and that in themselves they are no other 
than empfy and dark creatures, mere sensible capacities prepared 
for the reception, the feeling, and ei^joyment of the light, virtue, 
and blessedness of their bountiful Creator. 

How the spirit of man came to be, in itself so much worse than 
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an empty and dork creature ; how it came to be filled and polluted 
with all manner of evil, with selfishness, pride, oovetousness, 
abominable lusts, envy, hatred, malice, revengefulness, and wrath- 
fdlness ; how it farther came to have a difierent spirit begotten 
within it, informing its heart and taming the choixis thereof to 
sentiments of homility, charity, parity, love, patience, and peace — 
this, Harry, is the great secret, of which yon are not yet capable ; 
the secret as I told yon, whereon the world now hangs, whereby 
it haj9 been changed, and whereby it will be renewed. 

In the meantime, let it saffice for yon to feel and to know, that 
your dark spirit, so filled as I said with evil, is yoarself, my Harry 
— is all that yon have of the creatare within yon ; and that the 
good spirit, which is begotten within year evil spirit, is breathed 
into yoa by the power and spirit of God himself, in order to 
oppose and conqaer the eyil, and enlighten the darkness, and 
purify the foalness of yonr selfish or creaturely spirit, that yon 
may finally become as the angels that are in heaven, filled with 
the parity, glory, and blessedness of year Qod, 

"Know therefore from henceforward, and let the sense of it sink 
into yoor soal, my darling, that all the evil which is in you belongs 
to yoarself, and that all the good which is in you belongs to yonr 
Qoa : that yoa cannot, in or of yoarself^ so mach as think a good 
thought, or form a good wish, or oppose a single temptation or evil 
motion within you. From hence learn to be humble, and to think 
meanly of yoarself, and not ascribe to yourself any kmd of goodness 
or virtue, for that would he sacrilege ; it would be to rob God of his 
peculiar property of goodness. From hence further leam, never to 
prefer yourself to others, or to think better of yourself than of any 
one living ; for, so far as you are a creature, no one can be viler or 
faultier than you are, however God may be pleased, through his 
mercy and bounty to you, to be better in you than in others. 

Never exalt yourself, my Harry; neither in company nor conversa- 
tion of any Idnd say, I did this or I did that, or, I said this, or I 
said that ; for in exalting yourself, you exalt your own proud and 
evil spirit above tiie good and mees spirit of Grod that is in yon. 
Let aU praise mortify and be a reproach to your conscience, but take 
blame with patience and pleasure ; in so doing you will approve your^ 
self a lover of justice, as well as a lover of your own reformation. 

Lastly, m^ love, turn your whole will and affections from your 
own evil spirit, to the spirit of God that is in you ; for that is the 
utmost that any man can do toward his own salvation. Beject, 
spam, and detest every motion to evil ; embrace, cherish, and take 
to your heart every motion of good ; you will thereby acquire the 
never-ending glory cdf having joined with Qod in the combat and 
conquest that he is desirous of obtaining over all the guilty nnclean- 
neB& and depravity, into which your nature is fallen. 

Here Andrew came up with notice to his master that the Earl of 
Mansfield was below, and requested to speak with him. At this 
Harry coloured up, and cried — ^Did not I tell you, sir, what trouble 
I ^ould bring upon you? — Do not be alarmed, my dear, says Mr. 
Fenton ; do you stay here. If there is a necessity for your ap- 
pearance, I will send you word* 
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The &ther of young Lord Bottx>m mB in erery respect the 
reverse of his son. He had come on foot without attendantB, was 
dressed in a plain napped coal^ and had the mien and appearance 
of an honest country grazier. 

My lord, savs Mr. Fenton, I should think mvself greatly honoured 
by this yifidt^ if I was not so much concerned at the ocoision of it. 
I am truly grieved that mv son should have done such great offence 
to young I/)rd Bottom. — Sir, says the earl, I find you have quite 
mistaken the intent of my visit ; I am come to thank your son for 
the just and noble lesson which he gave to mine : and which he 
has so forcibly impressed upon his memory, as will not, I trusty 
permit him to forget it in a hurrv. — ^My lord, replied Mr. Fenton, 
my little fellow is verv sensible of his misbehaviour in this buianess. 
He was the first to chide himself: and he told me the story, veiy 
much, I assure your lordship, to his own disadvantage. 

Mr. Fenton. rejoined the earl, after what I have heard of your boy 
from one Jack Freeman, a veiy feuthful and intelligent servant of 
mine, I am quite impatient to see him, and there is nothing 
generous which I am not willing to believe conoeming him. ' My 
wife, indeed, is not at all times in my way of thinking. She hta 
taken her young lord with her to town, to the doctor's ; and I am 
concerned at the violence of the resentment which she expressed on 
this occasion, as it may be a means of deferring that acquaintance 
and intimacy which I heartily wish to cultivate with the &mily of 
Mr. Fenton. But where is this wonderful boy? I request to 
see him. 

Harry, hereupon, was immediately called down. As he appre- 
hended mat he was sent for to be severely chidden, a little resentful 
haughtiness arose in Ms mind, and strengthened it against iiie 
violence of the reproofe that he expected. He therefore entered 
with an air that no way &voured of mortification, and made but a 
oold though solemn bow to the earl. 

Bless me, exclaimed my lord, what a striking resemblance 1 I 
never saw two faces or persons so much alike. There is no dif- 
ference, Mr. Fenton, between yon and your son, except what age 
has made. Mr. Fenton smileo, and my lord continued. I always 
had a notion that your heroes were huge fellows ; but here I think 
we have got heroism quite in miniature. Can this be the one who, 
as I am told, with a laip or a blow, overthrows and demolishes all 
before him? C!ome to me, my dear, and give me leave to salute 
you. 

Hairy respectfully approached ; and mv lord, taking him in his 
arms and warmly kissmg him, said — ^I lliank you, my little man, 
for the generous lesson which you gave to my veiT* naughty bov ; 
and for the ^tifference which you taught mm to make for lue 
future, between the saudness of a lord and the sentiments of a 
gentleman. 

Harry felt himself at once disconcerted, abased, and wholly out 
down, bv this compliment from his lordship. At length recovering 
himself he answered — Yon mean, to be sure, sir, to reprove me the 
more by what vou have »ud ; but, if von are in earnest, I am sure 
it is a very bad lesson which you teacn me, sir, when you praise me 
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for mj faxiItB, and so encourage me in fheuL— ^Fknltsl my dear, 
cried the earl, I heard of none such ; what do yon mean hj yonr 
&nItB? — ^I mean, sir, that when I told your son as much as Inat he 
was not a gentleman, it showed that I was still less of the gentle 
man myself; and I yery well deserved the blow which he gare me 
for sncn an afifront ; and I am ready to ask his pardon wtieneTer 
you please, my lord. — No, no, my man, cried Lord Mansfield, yon 
shall never die^race yourself so much as to make any snbmissions to 
my nanghty boy. — I shall think it no disgrace, qnick and afiect- 
ingly replied Harry, to make sabmiasions to any one who is son to 
such a gentleman as m^ Lord Mansfield. 

My lord for some time looked with astonishment at the child ; 
when, eagerly catohing and pressing him to his bosom, he cried ont 
— On my hononr yon are the sweetest as well as the noblest fellow 
I was ever acquainted with ; and, sir, I shall think it an hononr to 
be admitted among yonr friends, and thaf s what I would not say to 
many in Old Engknd. Mr. Fenton, continued the earl, if yon will 
give jrourself the trouble to inquire out mv little lodge on the hill 
yon will oblige me ; though I envy your character, I shall be glad 
of your acquaintance. So saving, Lord Mansfield got up after his 
blunt manner, and precipitately withdrew. 

On the following evening Mr. Fenton took Harrr and Mr. 
Clement into his study ; and taking from his pocket-book a number 
of bank-bills — ^Mr. Clement, says he, I here make my Harry a 
present of fifteen hundred pounds, reserving only to myself the 
privflege of advising how it may be laid ont and secured for him to 
the best advantage. 

To-morrow morning ;f ou and he are to set out on foot for London, 
and there to take lodgings as near to the Fleet-prison as yon can 
conveniently be aocommocuited. Ton are then to apply to the keeper, 
and to give him a gratuity for making out a written list of all the 
prisoners under hu custody, with their quality and condition 
annexed, as also the sums respectively due, and &e tenns during 
which they have been in confinement. 

Ton are then to inquire from him the several characterB, dis- 
tresses, and merits of all the prisoners of note, and to make an 
entry thereof in a separate paper ; but then you are not to depend 
altogether on his report, i on are to go worn room to room, to 
converse with the prisoners apart, and to inquire from eadi the 
characters, fortunes, and disasters of the others. 

This inquisition, in all likelihood, will take you up above a fort- 
night. But, above all, remember that those among them who are 
most afibcted by the distresses of their fellows, ought to be the 
principal oblects of your own charity and relief. 

Let five hundred pounds of this money be appropriated to the 
enlargement of sudi prisoners as are under duresse for sums not 
amounting to ten pounds. Ton will thereby free the captive ; give 
means of bread to the hungry ; and restore to your country many 
members that are worse ttuan useless, that are also a dead-weight 
and encumbrance upon her. Let the remaining thousand pounds 
be applied to the enfranchisement or relief of those prisoners of 
note, whose cases and calamities call for singular compassion. And 
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be sare to keep an aocoant where yonr money may &11 short of 
each valuable purposes ; and, as far as fiye hundred pounds more 
-will reach, we will supply the defect. 

Hereupon Harry caught his patron about the neck, and re- 
peatedly kissing him, cried — O sir, how happy, how very happy 
you make me I O, that we had money enough to employ every 
fortnight the year round like this sweet fortnight ! 

The very next morning our travellers sot out on their generous 
expedition. But we forbear to say any thing relative thereto till 
their return; as they themselves are the best qualified, and in 
truth have the best right, to give the particulars of their own 
extraordinary adventures. 

Our Harry and his friend Clement had not been gone above an 
hour, when Mr. Fenton received a card from the Countess of Maii- 
land, requesting his company to coffee in the evening. She was 
widow to the late earl, a very lovely woman, had taken the most 
sumptuous house on the hill, and was resorted to by numbers of 
the first figure, from among whom she was perfectly qualified to 
make a selection, exceedingly entertaining to herself^ of the sensible, 
the elegant, and the ludicrous. 

Mr. Fenton attended my lady precisely at the time appointed. 
When he entered, she was writing a note at her desk, (hi turning 
her eye to the door, she was suddenly struck with the grace of his 
figure, the sweetness of his aspect, and the ease of his deportment 
She was further struck with a recollection as of something very 
interesting, but which had happened at a vast distence, or of which 
she had dreamed. Her heart was affected ; she coloured up, and 
again turned pale, without being yet able to move from her chair. 
At length recovering, and rising and advancing toward him — Mr. 
Fenton, says she, this is a very singular favour — a favour for which 
I have long wished. This, sir, you Know, is my third time of asking, 
but my two former cards were not so happy as to bring you. — 
Madam, said he carelessly, I am but a very poor visitor ^however, 
I could not refuse myself the honour of attending your ladyship's 
summons, at least for once. — I have been now, said the countess, 
three months on the hill. Within that time I have applied to all 
my acquaintance, in order to get some of them to introduce me to 
you ; but none of them were so fortunate as to biow your name. — 
To be known, madam, replied Mr. Fenton, a person must have been 
in some way considerable ; indeed it is no way disagreeable to my 
own inclinations to pass the short remnant of an insignificant life as 
little noticed as possible. — Much company then came in, and the 
evem'ng was spent in agreeable conversation; and, on the party 
breaking up, each member of it gave distinct pressing invitations to 
Mr. Fenton, which he as politely excused himself from attending 
to at present 

On the following morning, as he sat in his study, some one tapped 
at the door ; and, on being desired to walk in, who should enter 
but Lady Maitland in an agreeable dishabille. 

Mr. Fenton, said she (deeply blushing and hesitating), I, I — you 
must think it very odd — I say, sir, I should not have intnided upon 
you, thus out of all form, perhaps indecently, unseasonably. — Please 
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to l« seated, madam. — The bnsinefis I come upon, sir, is so very 
interestingy so concerning to my peace, that I oonld not refuse 
myself this opportnnity of breaking in upon yon. — Be assured, my 
dear madam, that the greatest pleasure yon can do me is to let 
me know, as soon as possible, wherein I can serre yon. 

Here the countess, looking eagerly and inquisitiYely on him, pat 
her hand in her bosom, took out a picture, and alternately sorveying 
the one and the other — Tes, she cried, it is, it must certainly 
be so. Then, reaching out the picture, Can you tell me, sir, said 
she, for whom this was drawn, or rather do you remember to whom 
you gave it? 

Mr. Fenton took the picture, looked at it, and started ; when, 
recollecting ideas and passages as from afar of^ he exclaimed — 
Good God! is it possible, can yon be my little Fanny Goodall? — 
Tes, my dearest cousin, answered the countess, as surely as you 
are the still too amiable Harry Clinton. 

Hereupon they both rose suddenly, and Mr. Fenton, catchmg 
his quondam Fanny in his arms, pressed her to his bosom with 
warm and kindred affection. But tiie agitation of the countess was 
too big for utterance ; tiU, resuming her chair, she gave scope to 
her passion, and burst into a Tiolent flood of tears. 

Alter a mutual and affecting silence — ^Ah ! cries Mr. Fenton, in 
a Yoice expressiye of mudi emotion, how am I, my lovely cousin, 
to interpret these tears? Am I to consider them as further proo& 
of your ancient aversion to me, or as kindly and dear ins&noes 
of your returning affection? The countess answered not^ and 
Mr. Fenton continned: — 

Ton may remember, my cousin, that I had very few relations. 
My only brother ever continued to behave himself towards me as 
an alien and an enemy ; and my only uncle and guardian, who in 
his later years became your &mer, was no way agreeable to my 
taste or disposition. In you, therefore, from your infancy — in 
you alone, my amiable cousin — I had centred all my sensations 
of fatherhood, brotherhood, all the affections and tender feelings 
that natuiully arise from Idndred and consanguinity. How have 
I been delighted with your infantine prattle ! how have I exulted 
in your oi)ening charms ! On the death of my first wife you were 
my only consolation ; and in your innocent caresses and attractive 
endearments I felt a sweetness of emotion that I never felt before. 

On my return from France, with what transports did you receive 
me ! we grew, as it were, in our embraoements to each other. You 
were then, as I apprehend, about ten years of age. But on my next 
visit you refased to be seen by me. Soon after you were taken ill. 
I daily went with an aching heart to inquire after your health ; but 
your mamma peremptorily refused me admission to your presence, 
till, on your recovery, you were conveyed from me, and secreted 
into the country. 

Though this unkindness went near my heart, it did not alter my 
affections ; I still continued to inquire after you, I still continued 
to be interested in yon, and I preferred my ardent wishes and 
prayers to heaven for your prosperity. 

Mr. Fenton, said Lady Maitlfmd (you have unquestionably your 
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reasoDB for chooemg to be so called), I am very sensible, sir, I say, 
of your extraordinary partiality to me from my earliest years. Your 
tenderness, as you menticmed. was that of the fondest of fathers 
or brothers. Ton knew the degree and kind of alfectian that was 
suitable between such relations, and yon kept yourself precisely 
within the limits. But, alaa ! for my part I knew no such dis- 
tinctions. I was as a piece of vir^ wax, warmed and willingly 
yielding to the first kindly impression. Tou made that impression, 
my cousin — you made it deep and entire. As I had but the one 
heart, so I had but the one loye ; and that love was all your own, 
without distinction or degree. 

Gracious heaven 1 exclaimed lir. Fenton, what is this you ieU 
me, madam? Is it possible that, at your years, you should actuallv 
conceive a passion for one who might almost have been your grand- 
father? Ah I if that be the case, what have I not to answer for 
indulging you and myself in those innocent caresses, which at that 
time fondly oonstitnted the most pleaaiiu; sensations of my life. 

Alasl replied the countess, if you have any thing to answer 
for on that account, the chaige indeed is very weighty which 
I have to bring against you. 

I was not eight years old when I begged this picture from you, 
which TOU generously enriched with this circlet of diamonds. 
Soon after, you went to France; and during your absence this 
picture was my constant companion, whom I caressed, whom I 
talked to, and to whom alone I made my complaints in all my little 
matters of grievance. 

I know not by what instinct or kind of cunnfijg it was, that I 
endeavoured to conceal my affection for this vour resemblance, and 
never made my court to it but when I was alone. 

Hie morning after your visit, on your return from Paris, as I was 
oareleasly performing the business of my little toilette before the 
^laas, I took out your picture, and surveyed it with new and 
mcreasing delight In the mean time I did not know that my 
mamma stood behind me, attentive to all my motions, that were 
reflected to her b^ the mirror. She heard me talk to your picture, 
she saw me kiss it, and eagerly press it to my bosom. At last I 
turned my eye to the glass, and perceived a piece of her image ; 
whereon I started, coloured, and trembled, and was thrown, I knew 
not wl^, into the utmost confusion. 

Ah, Fanny I cried m^ mother, what is this that I see? your 
70ung heart, my child, is certaiiJy affected. Unquestionably you 
love your cousin Clinton. 

Ought I not to love him, madam? does he not love me as well 
as I love him? — ^No^ no, my darling! said my mother, I would to 
heaven that he did. Your cousin Clinton indeed is worthy of all 
love, but then he has lately given away his hesat to another. He 
is married, my Fanny. — And cannot he love me still, for all 
that, madam? — ^By no means, my sweet innocent When once a 
man marries, he vows, and swears, and obliges himself to love 
nobody living but his wife; and what is more, my Fanny, it is 
acoounted very naughty in any girl to think of lovii^ such a one 
aAerwatrds. 
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What emotions did I then feel ! -what a confiiot of opposing 
passions 1 bnt resentment, for the time got the upper hand. I had 
yet formed no idea of the relations of sex, or matrimony, or any 
com'ng^ obligation saye that of love alone. Bnt tiien it was soffi- 
dent to me that I had given yon my whole heart ; that nothing 
less than yonr whole heart could satisfy me in return ; and I felt 
myself offended and outraged to Ihe last degree, by your haying 
imparted a share thereof to another. 

The day following, as I sat languid and much discomposed, as 
well by my passion as want of rest the nisht before, my mamma 
came up to tell me that you were below, and inquired for me. — No, 
no, my dearest mamma, said I, it does not signify, I will not see 
him. Let him go to whomever he loves best — ^But what shall 
I say to him, my Fanny ; what excuse shall I make ? — ^No matter 
for excuse, madam; tell him that I never desire to see his face 
any more. 

As something informed me that you could not help still loving 
me a little, I laid hold of that little love to pique, and disoblige, and 
be reven^d of vou for your perfidy ; and, as long as you stayed, 
the thoughts of the pain and uneasiness I presumed you were under, 
gave me vast delight But as soon as I was told you were gone, 
my heart sunk down, as from a mount of triumph, into a depth 
of desolation. 

My mamma came up to console me. She highly applauded my 
spirit, and the resentment I had showed ; and she blamed you for 
marrying another, at a time that you pretended so much fondness 
to me. She further endeavoured to set me against your age. 
She told me that you must soon be old and u^ and wrinkled, 
and that you were much fitter to be my fistther than my lover. 
She also epoke to me of my vast fortune, of my beauty, and so 
forth, and that I might have my pick and dbioioe of all the 
young and handsome earls and dues in the nation. She opened 
to me, in a variety of flittering prospects, all the pleasures and 
advanta^ of wealth, titie, state, equipage, with the respects and 
admiration of crowds bending around me. As she represented 
them to my imagination, I catched at eadi of them for comfort ; 
but^ alas ! I did not find you among them^ and all to me became 
enmty. 

That night my tender mamma forsook her own bed, and came to 
lie in mine. I saw tiiat she had been afflicted ; so, for fear of 
adding to her trouble, I suppressed my own emotions, and pre- 
tender to be asleep. I lay quiet by her side till toward morning; 
when I was seized with a violent fever. During my iUneae^ I was 
told that you came daily to inquire about me ; and that, I believe, 
above aU things, contributed to my recovery. One day my mamma 
came and informed me that you sat below in tears, and eamestiy 
requested to be permitted to see me. how sweet and comforting 
did those tears seem to drop upon my heart ! but, mustering afl 
my little pride and remaining digni^— No, no^ my mamma, I 
oried, I wul die firstl If he does not first unmarry himself I will 
never see him any more. 

When I had gotten strength enough to walk about the chamber, 
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my mamma and I being alone, I went to my drawer, and taking 
out your picture, and turning my head aside, I reached it to her, 
saying — Here, madam, take this and lock it up from me ; for, while 
I love it and hate it so much, it troubles me to look at it. My 
mamma thereupon took it from me, and catched me to her bosom; 
but without saying a word, she burst into tears, and straight 
quitted the room. 

As soon as it was judged that I was able to trayel, my parents, 
by the adyice of their doctors, took me far into the count^. My 
molher in the mean time had unquestionably confided my secret to 
my &ther ; for, tiiough he was naturally of a severe and backward 
temper, he beoune extremely tender and indulgent toward me. 

As I was the only child they ever had, their whole care and 
solicitude was affectionately employed in procuring me a variety 
of gratifications and amusements. When I was in spirits, they 
were in a kind of triumph; but my dejection was to them the 
most grievous of all oppressions. They took down my Frendi 
mistress and music-master with them, and they collected fi*om all 
parts the most agreeable set of misses and masters that thev could 
muster; so that my time was portioned out the most happfly 
that could be, between business and recreations that were equally 
pleasing. They had taken care that your name should never be 
mentioned before me ; and though at times my soul was athirst, 
and my^ ear oi)ened and turned to hear tidings concerning you, yet 
a certain native bashfulness and fear of o£fending against decency, 
did not permit me to inquire after you. 

Thus a length of absence and a variety of dissipations, by deerees 
gpreatiy abated the ardour of my passion, insomuch that 1 did not 
seem to feel any more for you. When any occasion, however, re- 
newed in me the impression of former scenes, a thrilling sort of 
chillness would run mrough my blood. And at other times, when 
alone and thinking of you^ a swimming kind of stui)or would fiEdl 
sadly upon my so^. 

On our return to London, after five vears' absence, the great 
number of i>eople, with the novelty and variety of objects that 
crowded upon my view, amused and engaged my whole attention. 
But, when we entered the old mansion — when 1 turned my eyes 
on tiie places where you sat, where you walked, where you taUced 
and used to caress me — ^you became as it were actually visible to 
m^ eyes ; something seemed to wring my heart ; and I was seized 
with a sickness near to fainting. I took hold of my maid l^ the 
arm, and with her help walked into the garden for fresh air ; but 
there too you had got before me. On the terrace, in the walks and 
alleys, where you used to run feigned races with me, and to gather 
fruit for me, and to play with me at bob-cherry, and afterwu-ds to 
press the lips that had gained tiie prize. I then turned away from 
a place that afforded me no asylum from you. My mother met, and 
eagerly asked what ailed me?— Let us go, mamma, I cried; let us 
go somewhere else, I am not able to stay in this place any longer. 
— ^Accordingly, that very evening we removed to lodgings ; and, in 
a few davB, my father took and furnished a new house. 

I shall not dwell, my dear sir, on a trivial detail of the many 
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drcnmstanoes and little incidents that happened during the space 
of four sacceeding years. An infinity of suitors paid their addresses 
to me or my fortane, I neither knew nor cared to which, for I con- 
tmued alike insensible to all. It is tme, that during such a number 
of years, haying neither seen nor heard from yon, I dropped all 
thoughts of you, and scarce retained the traces or lineaments of 

J roar person or aspect From the impression, howeyer, which you 
eft in my mind, 1 had formed to myself a deax, though confused 
image of the loyely, of the desirable, and this I looked for eyery- 
where, but could nowhere find any resemblance thereof. 

In &e mean time my parents urged me strongly to matrimony. 
They affectingly represented that they should not die in peace, if I 
did not afford them ihe pro&fpect of perpetuating themselyes in my 
of^ring ; such is tiie fond succedaneum which £ort-liyed creatures 
propose for eking out their existence, and supplying the lot of an 
meyitable mortanty, by the flattering though poor substitute of a 
name or bare remembrance i 

At length I told my parents that, as I could not form any choice 
of my own, I would trust wholly to their judgment, and take up 
with whomsoeyer they should be pleased to appoint. Hereupon 
they recommended the Earl of Maitland to me. I kept to my 
promise, and we were consequently married. 

My husband was comely in his person, ea^ and affiible in his 
temper, and a man of singnlar sense and letters for a lord. He loyed 
me with passion; and, as I could not pay him in specie, I en- 
deayoured to supply my want of affection to him by my attention 
and assiduities. 

On ihe fifth year of my marriage my father died of a good old 
age ; and in four years more my dearest mother left me desolate. 
In. her I lost the only object of fond affections that I had upon 
earth, and my looks tacitly reproached my husband for his want of 
power to console me. 

I belieye it was equally unhappy for my lord as myself that we 
were not blessed wim children. The dear and tender attachments 
that bind parents to their offspring, senre also as a subsequent and 
more affecting nuptial band for uniting those parents more in- 
timately to each other. It draws about them a new circle of in- 
terests and amities ; and, by creating a mutual confidence, forbids 
the intrusion of those jealousies that must at all times pre-suppose 
an alienation of regard. This, howeyer, was not the case between 
Lord Maitland and me. We neyer had a child. Perhaps, in some 
constitutions, an union of souls as well as persons may be requisite 
for such an effect 

During the two years succeeding the death of my dear mother, 
I conceiyed a disgust against company and entertainments. I took 
a religious turn. I looked upon this world, and all that it contained, 
as quite unwor^y the regard of an immortal being. The principal 
part of my time was taken up in books and offices of deyotion ; in 
which employment I alternately sunk under the most gloomy de- 
pression of spirits, and again was eleyated aboye myself into a new 
world of joys and inexpressible openings. 

At lengUi I was taken exceedingly ill of what the phyBldans 

N 
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called a fever upon fhe nerves, which confined me to my bed above 
six weeks. During my ilhiess, my husband was the mioBt constant 
and assidaons of dl my attendants. The afifectionate sadness, the 
painful distress, the tender solicitude that was visible in all his looks 
and actions made way into my soul with an obliging impression; 
and, while I reproached myself for my ungrateful defect of sensibililj 
toward him, love, or something tender and very like to love, tooJE 
place in my bosom. 

As soon as I was on the recovery, my husband disappeared, with- 
out taking leave or giving me an^ notice : and for three weeks I 
knew not what was become of him. At length he returned, pale 
and greatly emaciated. I had yet lost none of the tenderness which 
I conceived for him during my illness. I took him affectionately by 
the hand, which flowed like a coal of fire. Ah ! I cried, where 
have you been ? wnat looks are these, my lord ? what is Ihe meaning 
of all this? He answered not; but withdrawing his hand, and 
scarce deigning to look towards me — ^I am not wel^ he £Edntly said ; 
I must go to my bed. 

While his servants undressed him, I stood in silent astonishments 
vainly guessin^^ at the cause of this extraordinary behaviour : but 
as soon as he had lain down, I took a seat by his side, and seizing 
and pressing one of his hands between mine, I broke into tears. 

After a sad and mutual alence-— Ah, madam I cried my husband, 
what am I to understand by these tears? I am willing to consider 
them as proofs of your humanity, but I cannot consider tiiem as 
instances of your affection. You love me not, madam ; you never 
did love me. All the constancy and comj^lacence of the most ardent 
passion, all my endeavours and assiduities, have not been able to 
procure me the smallest interest in your heart. I blame you no^ 
madam ; alas 1 we are not the masters of our own affections. I am 
sensible that I never deserved ^our love. That was a blessing re- 
served for a more amiable object But then the tenderness and 
truth of my attadiment to you, might surely have laid daim to a 
share of your confidence. Ah, how precious had such a confidence 
been to mv heart 1 it had stood to me in the place of your love, 
and I should not have reproached vou for irresiBtible propensities ; 
yes, madam, I say irresistible, for I know you are virtuous. Perhaps 
it was not in your power to refuse another your love ; but then you 
might have admitted your husband to a shflj^ of your flriendship. 

You have my friendship, I cried; my tenderost friendship, my 
most affectionate regards. If my love is not so ardent as you could 
wii^ you however have all the love of which I am capable, and 
you possess it entire and undivided. 

What is this you tell me, madam? I would to heaven you could 
still deceive me — ^that I had still continued in ignorance 1 But that 
is past; it is over, madam ; my eyes are opened to my wretched- 
ness, and I die in tiie double want of your &ith and your affection* 
I have seen your lover, lady ; I saw him four days ago from an op- 
posite window. He stood before this house in converse with an- 
other. I expected every moment, that, taking advantage of my 
absence, he would have gained admission to you. I held my swora 
ready to follow, to pierce his heart, and sacnfice him to the claims 
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of my honour and mj Ioyo. But he saddenly disappeared, and 
disappointed my yengeance. 

Gracious heaven! I exclaimed, what madness is this? Do won 
dream, or who is it that has thus cruelly imposed ui)on yon?— You 
shall see the impostor, madam, replied my lord. So saying, he sud- 
denly put his hand back, and taking your picture from under the 
pillow, he indifi^umily demanded — Do you know the original of this 
portrait, lady ^Ah, I screamed, I confess it, I do know him, I did 
know him indeed : he was the idol of my heart ; I delighted in hinL 
I doated ui)on him I — Ton then acknowledge, you avow it, rejoinea 
my husband ; and at length you deign to make me the confidant of 
a passion which I suppose, in jonr favour, to have been involuntary. 
Ah ! had I been earlier apprised of my unhappiness, I nnght not 
have sunk under the unexpected and sudden pressure as I do at 
this day. But say who and what is this formidable rival, who robs 
me of my peace, who tears my life from me ? 

First tell me, my lord, said I, how you came by this picture ? — 
I found it in your cabinet during your illness, said he, when I 
searched for your essences to reheve you from a fainting fit. I 
flatter myself that I am not of a jealous disposition. Curiosity first 
incited me to hurry it into my pocket. I afterwards surveyed it 
more at leisure, and some startling doubts arose. I endeavoured to 
suppress them ; I argued with myself that it might be a fiunily 

Slcture, the represen&tive of a brother or dear relation deceased, 
ut then some enemy of my peace again whispered to mj spirit, 
that, if this had been the case, you would not be so solicitous to 
conceal it from me ; you would rather have boasted of such an 
ornament of your lineage ; you would have been proud to exhibit 
it before all people — ^this staggered me I confess ; and additional 
doubts and suggestions were impelled upon my soul. She reserves 
this, said I to myself, for her own eye and ini^pection; to revive i^ 
to gaze and dwell upon it in secret, and to please her sight with the 
fiEtvourite imi^ that is impressed upon her heart. At each of these 
reflections I mlt a sting in mv bosom ; and the more I revolved and 
debated on these uncertainties, the greater strength they gained, 
and drew nearer to demonstration. Ah I I cried, ner real coldness 
and feigned regards are now equally aooounted for. She deceives 
me, she imposes upon me ; and I will countei*feit in my turn till 
this^ mystery is detected. I then attempted, and would have con- 
strained mjTsel^ to look at you with my accustomed tenderness, but 
I found it impossible. I therefore withdrew suddenly, and without 
any notace. If ever she had a tincture of friendship lor me, thought 
I9 the apprehension of my loss will awake in her a sense thereic^ 
I disguised myself; and, as a stranger, took lodgings over against 
you. I took my station at the window. I was on the watch from 
moni till noon, to make a thorough inquisition into your conduct 
during my absence. I shall discover her disposition, said I, by the 
visitants whom she receives ; but, during a fortnight of observataon, 
I could not perceive that, of the numbers who (»lled, any one was 
admitted. My jealous passions abated, and I began to reproach 
myself for having ever conceived them ; when, to mj utter con- 
fusion, there stood full to my view, in dress, aspect^ mien, attitude^ 

n2 
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the distiiigiiiBhed original of the portrait which I had in my 
pocket. 

Here I passionately broke in xipod my hnBband*8 narration. Qod 
be praised ! I exclaimed ; he then lires, he still lives, mj^ most dear 
and amiable cousin, though I never wish to behold his lace anv 
more 1 My only relation, perhaps now my only friend, yon are stiU 
living, and I trost yon are nappy ; and that is enough I 

Tour relation— your only relation, madam— cried my lord I Is he 
so near? Is he no nearer, no dearer to yon, than consangniinity will 
warrant?— Proceed, my lord, I said ; I will then tell yon all with- 
out disguise or palliation. 

I confess to you, answered my husband, that the sight of him 
struck my soul wilh the fullest conviction of my being betrayed. 
My jealous pangs returned with double poignancy. I waa en- 
kindled ; I was set on fire ; my heart was rent several ways. A 
violent fever seized upon me, but my fury and thirst of vengeance 
supported me under it. For four days longer I held up in the 
impatient expectation of once more beholding your lover, that I 
might pierce him in a thousand places, in every seducing part 
about him. But nature at length gave way; I sunk under the 
oppression ; and I returned, once for all, to behold, to reproach, 
and to expire before you. 

O, mv husband, my friend, my true lover I I cried ; how I pily, 
how I feel for you I I excuse your suspicions, however injurious to 
my honour, since ^our jealousy perhaps is not wholly wilhout 
foundation. I did indeed love me person for whom that portrait 
was drawn, with tenderness, with passion ; but, believe me, when I 
assure you that I have not set my eyes either on the original or 
picture tiiese twenty vears. 

What is this you tell me ? exclaimed my lord. You are not yet, 
as I take it, thirty years of age. Gould you love, even to passion, 
at so very early a period? 

Here I found myself under the necessity of discovering to my 
husband the little adventures, impressions, and sentiments of my 
infancy, wherewith you are already acquainted. When I had 
finished my short narrative, he seized my hand, and pressing it 
passionately to his lips, and then to his burning bosom, ne meUed 
into tears. O, my Fanny ! he cried ; my most noble, my adorable 
creature I What a combat have you fought ; what a conquest have 
you g^ed, of grace over nature — of virtue a^nst passion ! Can 
you excuse me? Will you forgive me? May I hope that yon will 
restore me to tiie blessings of your friendship? May I flatter my- 
self that you gave me as much as you could of your affections ? 
That, if you h^ been able, you would have loved me with a love 
like mine? 

I will not distress you, my cousin, by a description of the affecting 
scenes that ensued. My husband left me vastly rich, but still more 
forlorn. Dtuing the first years of widowhood, I looked upon myself 
as a friendless and unnecessary burden upon earth. Though I 
thought of you at times, it was not without a resentment and a 
tinct^ of aversion, for your never having deigned to inquire or 
find out whether any such person as your too affioctionate Fanny 
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€kx>dall was in the land of the Hying. At length my physidana 
and my friends ^as they styled themselyes) preyailed wpon me once 
more to enter mto the Ugh% and air, fuoid amusements oi l^eir 
world I consented. I found my advantage in it I gradually got 
rid of the grierous oppression that lay upon my spirits. Since all is 
yanily, thought I, let us partake of the dissipation^ and make it as 
pleaamg as we can ; and accordingly you found me in the engage- 
ments which you honoured with your inspection yesterday. 

When you entered, I did not know you. The strange name of 
Fenton, as weU as the alteration which years had made in tou, diut 
you out almost wholly from my recollection. I felt myself, however, 
agitated, I knew not why. Something in your person and manner 
renewed in my heart impressions kindred to those which were once 
its sole concern. I could not look at you, I could not speak to you, 
without emotion. All night I lay disturbed, in vain endeavouring 
to remember when or where I had seen you. At morning, a sudden 
light darted in upon my mind. I got up and flew to your picture, 
widoh at once laid all open, and detected your dii^:ui8e. 

You are much altereo, cousin. Had I nrst seen you as you now 
mpeai, I think my young heart would not have been so deeply 
arocted. The ruin, however, is still very noble, and endearingly 
renews in me the idea of what the building once was. 

Tour abslracted air, and the change of your name, seem to 
intimate some distressing situation ; but if fifty thousand pounds, or 
that sum doubled, will be of use to you, I shall for once think that 
fortune has been of advantage to me. 

My most dear and generous cousin, replied Mr. Fenton, I shall never 
pardon myself those griefs which the excess of my affection inad- 
vertently occasioned yon. No brother ever loved a sister, no parent 
a child, with fonder passion. The aversion which I thought you 
had suddenlv taken to me, was one of the most sensible afflictions of 
my life ; and my ignorance of what latterly became of you, can only 
be accounted for by an abstract of my own story. 

Here Mr. Fenton called for chocolate. And, after breakfast, he 
gave Lady Maitland the following affecting history of his own life 
and adventures. 



CHAPTER Xm. 

8T0BT OF THB HOK. MB. dilNTOir. 

The world, my lovely cousm — ^the world is to man as his temper 
or complexion. The mind constitutes its own prosperily and adver- 
sity; winter presents no cloud to a cheerful spirit^ neither can 
summer find sunshine for the spirit that is in a state of dejection. 
In my youth, every object presented me with happiness ; bul^ alas ! 
the tune came when the universe appeared as a vault wherein joy 
was entombed, and the sun himself but as a lamp that served to 
show the eloom and the horrors around me. 

As my mther and mother died before I was taken from nurse, I 
knew none of those parental tendernesses and endearments tiiat 
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senre to hmnanize tiie sou], and giye it the first impreflsions of Bodal 
attachment ; neither were those sweetnesses in any degree supplied 
to me by the behaviour of an imperions brother, or of a magisterial 
gnardian. As I was natorally, however, of a benoTolent cast, I 
sought for those affections and amities among strangers which I had 
not found in the bosoms or faces of kin. I pass over tho immaterial 
parts of my life at school and college, and hasten to the more 
important period of my apprenticeship. 

Your fiEither bound me to Mr. €k>lding, a very wealthy and 
eminent merchant, who liyed over against the Exchange. He had 
been some years a widower, and hu only child, a daughter, was 
then at a boarding-school. 

Mr. Gk>lding, with a phiin understanding, was a man of exceeding 
honesty and a susceptible heart At ftret sight he conceived a 
partial affection for me, whereof he gave me very frequent and very 
tender proofs ; and, as he stood to me in the place of a patron and 
a fitther, I felt for him all the fondness and attachment of a child. 

In the fourtii year of my apprenticeship he called me to his doset^ 
and taking me kindly by the hand — Harry, says he, I love you ; 
your interest lies near my heart ; for though you are not tiie be- 
gotten of my body, you are the child of my affections ^Be quiet, 

Harry — ^let me speak — I have to talk to you of matters of conse- 
quence. I went yesterday to your uncle Gkxxial], to know how 
accounts stood between you ; though he is but a cold kinsman, he is 
a very fiiithfnl guardian. He has just married a very lovely young 
woman, and I would have you go and pay your compliments to 
them on the occasion. Your uncle has laid out your little penny to 
good advantage, and your £12,000 is now nearly doubled. And 
now, Harry, as your &ther did not behave like a fitther toward you 
in the dividend which he made between you and your brother, I 
propose in some measure to supplv his place, and I make you a 
present of this noto of £12.000, wfiich, added to your little patri- 
mony, may enable you Oh, sir! I cried — Be quiet, child, 1 say 

again, till you find whether or no you shall have reason to thank me. 
I am growing old, my Harry, and by a long course of industry have 
earned a kind of titie to some little rest ; I would therefore gladly 
make a composition between your application and my repose. I 
shall not be so often in the counting^ouse as usual. I propose to 
take vou into immediate partnership. But, as I also propose that 
you shall be at three-fourths of the trouble, it is but just that I 
should offer you a proportionable advantage. Now as my capital, 
Harry, is more than five times as much as yours of £36,0()0, 1 offer 
to your acceptance a full moiety of all the profits, in recompense of 
your extraonMnarv attention and application. Hear me out — ^I do 
not think that I wall lose by this bargain. The affiurs of Potiphar 
prospered under the hands of young Joseph ; and I believe that 
you, aJso, are a favourite of your God. 

I could not speak. The good man perceived mv oppression, and 
oatehing me in his arms, and pressing me to his bosom, he shed a 
silent tear of satisfiEtction upon me, and witiidrew without saying 
another word. 

For several days fallowing, Mr. Golding was employed in advisfaig 
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his correspondentB that I was now become Mb partner and equal in 
trade, and I was wearied with oongratnlatioDfl on my beinfi; one of 
the principal merchants in Londkm before I had attamed my 
twentieth year. 

The oblations and adrantaffea which this good man thus de- 
lighted to neap npon me, incited me to dooMe application and 
sagacity, and aU uie eyes of Argns were opened within me for 

Trintendii^ and guarding the interests of my patron, 
hare often thonght it somewhat romantic, that I shoold win 
hoQk my wires by a matter of adyentore ; so that their partiality 
in my feToor ought, perhaps, to be ascribed to a sentiment of 
gratitade, rather liian to any likmg which they might take to 
my person. 

On a day in sommer I rode to Bamet to settle aooomitB witii Mr. 
Fradgil, a eoirespondent of my master's, who was said to be in- 
disposed at his conntry-seat. As I approached the town, I observed 
an elderly gentlewoman walking leisurely towards me, attended by 
an orderfy train of yomig maidens. I observed, at the same time, 
two men ia glittering apparel who hastily followed, and coming 
quickly up, pat all the females to a stand, and caused them to 
gather in a gronp as lor mntoal defence. One of the men, howerer, 
no way daunted by the oppoidtion of so nnmeroos a compaoT, nidely 
caoght one of the elder misses in his arms, and repeatedly kissed 
her. Meanwhile the yonng lady shrieked and cried aload for heh> ; 
when, riding soddenly np, I strack the ni£Ban to the gnnmd with 
the heavy end of my whip. His companion hereupon drew his. 
sword and turned upon me ; but, pushing mw horse at him, I cast 
him also to the earth ; then alighting, I broke their swords, and, 
leaving my gallants in a pUg^t not suddenly to be dreaded, I 
led my horse by the bridle till I saw my fidr wards aU safe to titeur 
dwelling. 

Some months after this incident Mr. Golding called me aside. 
Harry, says he, my daughter is now drawing to woman's estato, and 
should learn somethnig more substantial than needle-work, and 
dancing, and harpsichOTdB, and Frraichifled phrases. I therefore 
propose to take her home, where, by the help of our cook and 
noiKiekeeper, she may be taught how to make a Sunday's pudding 
and to superintend a fiunily. 

I regularly go to see her once in eyery month, accompanied by 
some male or female acquaintance, but never oilled you to be of 
the party, as we could not so conyenientiy be botii from home. 

My ciuid, though a plain girl, is yery dutiful and good-natured. 
Her fortune, as you are sensible, will entitie her to the first lord 
of the land ; yet I know not how it is, I would rather tliat my 
sirl diould be happy than great. I do not wish to have her a 
mie-titled dame. I would rather, I say, see her married to some 
honest and tender-hearted man, whose love might induce him to 
domeeticato with her, and to Uve peaceably and pleasingly within 
his fiumhr circle, than to see her mated with a prince of &e blood. 

Now, Marry, as this affiiir of all aflairs sits nearest at my heart, 
it is greatly in your power to oblige me beyond expression. On 
my daughter's coming home, I conchide we shall be beset by a 
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number of oonrtaeTS ; sach an Ar^, when freighted with sach a 
fleece, will nnqueslnonablT be held in chase by many a ]^irate. 
Wherefore, my son, I would haye you keep a sheiip and inquisitiYe 
eye about you. and to take good note of the manners and dis- 
positions of sucQ suitors as my daughter shall appear to regard, as 
also to inquire minutely into their circumstances and characters. 
Your yigilanoe and penetration may saye us from ruin. Should 
my child be made unhappy, your friend must be most miserable. 
But I depend, my dear Harry, that while I liye you will proye a 
kind brother to her, and that yon will proye a feither to her in 
case of my mortality. Here tbe good man, no longer able to 
restrain his passion, put his handkerchief to his eyes and quitted 
the chamber. 

Within a few da^ Mr. Gelding set out, accompanied by a num- 
ber of his city fnends, in order to conduct his daughter home. 
On their arriyal I was deeply engaged in the counting-house, and 
it was near the time for supper before I could attend. As I en- 
tered, Mr. Golding presented me to his daughter, saying — This^ 
my dear, is Mr. Clinton, — ^my partner, my friend, my son, and your 
brother. Hereupon Miss Golding coloured, and drawing back as I 
approached to salute her — If I am not mistaken, sir, said she, he 
is something more to us than all you haye mentioned ; it would 
ill become me to forget that he is the deliyerer of your dau^ter. 
—Your deliyerer, my dear Matty! how, where, when?— -Why, 
pray, papa, did Mr. Clinton neyer tell you of his adyenture at 
jBamet? — No, indeed, my 'l^'Hr.— It is not eyery one who would be 
silent where so much was' to be said to their own honour. I remem- 
ber that your knights in romance, when too modest to boast of their 
own achievements, used to permit some friend or squire to deliyer 
down to posterity the history of their adyentures, and I take the 
liberty to be sqmre to Mr. Clinton on the like occasion. 

Here Miss Golding began to give a narratiye of the matter 
already recited, but in terms of high praise and aggrayated en- 
comium. While all abashed and confused, I withdrew, saying, that 
I did not remember to haye heard of any knights who stayed to 
hear their own story. 

In truth, I was much surprised to hear Miss Golding mention 
the adyenture of Bamet ; for I did not recollect that I had ever 
seen her, and had taken much more note of two or three other 
misses than I had of her. 

Being re-summoned to 8upx>er, Mr. Golding met me as I entered, 
and clasping me in his arms--Oh, my Harry ! he cried, how won- 
derfully gracious has God been to me, in sending my best friend to 
the rescue of my only child ; in sending, at so critic«d and yery 
fearful a coi^'unctnre, perhaps the only x>erson who had either 
gallantry or humaniiy enough to preserye her. — ^Indeed, sir, I 
replied, you owe me nothing ; I did not eyen know that the lady 
was your daughter ; and I could not pride myself, in any degree, 
on an action '^mich I thought incumbent on eyery man to perform. 

During supi)er, Miss (rolding was yery cheerfiil and agreeable. Her 
face, indeed, could not be numbered among tiie beauti'es ; but her 
person was grace and migesty, though in miniature ; her conyermr 



THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 186 

tion was pleasmg ; and when she song or touched her InstromentSi 
for she was mistress of several, her mien and motions were musioi 
each note seemed a sentiment and we felt her fingers playing on 
the cordage of our hearts. 

For the first three months after Miss Golding^s arrlTal, all was 
crowding and gaiety, assembly and festival, at onr house. She was 
as a magnet, l£at drew and grouped all the peerage and gentry of 
England together. Bnt^ as business happened to be very urgent 
at this season, I was not at liberty to partake of their amusements, 
and I resigned to Mr. Gk>lding the commission which he had given 
me respecting the parties who declared themselves suitors. 

As uiose suitors, in a daily and numerous succession, applied to 
Mr. Golding for his consent, his general answer was, that nis good- 
liking was inseparable from that of his only child ; that he would, 
if they pleased, consult her on the occasion, and fjedthfully report 
to them ner approbation or dissent In the like conclusive manner, 
when Mr. Golding repeatedly questioned his daughter, she would 
take his hand between hers, and kissing it, say — Oh no! my dear 
papa, this is not tbe man. 

One day, as I sat alone in the counting-house,^ Miss Golding en- 
tered and presented me with an order from her father for £260. 
And pray, madam, said I, why this ceremony, this matter of form? 
Sore Miss Golding may at any time command twenty times this 
som without any order save her own intimation. — ^Indeed ! are you 
serious, Mr. CHinton? I am very proud, I assure you, to have so 
much credit with you ; but, Mr. Marry, how comes it te pass that 
we have bo little of your company? — Your fathei^s business, 
madam, deprives me of the pleasure I should otherwise have in 
attending you. — Again, sir, I am quite proud that it is your atten- 
tion to my &ther alone, which prevents your having any attention 
for his daughter J so saying, she vanished. 

Immediatelv I was struck with a glimpse of some uncommon 
meaning in the words and behaviour of Miss Golding ; but as I 
never had looked toward the way of her affections, I passed it 
lightiy over, as some matter of whim or caprice in her sex. 

Among the brilliant concourse of suitors that frequented our 
house, there was one Mr. Spelling, a young gentieman, highly 
accomplished in his person and manners, and of a most amiable 
countenance and disposition. His father, like Miss Gk>lding*s, had 
been a merchant, and like him, too, had amassed an excessive 
fortune. As he was modest, as I may say, to a degree of shame- 
faoedness, he did not declare himself a lover till nearly tiie whole 
multitode of competitors had been discarded ; then, with a blush- 
ing diffidence, he avowed his passion to Mr. Golding, and eamestiy 
bought his consent and intercession in his favour. — ^You have not 
onlv my consent, replied the good old man, you have also my best 
wishes and shall have my best endeavours for your success. How- 
ever, I must warn you at the same time, Mr. Spelling, that I will 
not do any violence to the inclinations of my child, although there 
are not two in the world whom I would prefer to you. 

I was writing in my closet when Mr. Goldins came in, with an 
anxious importance in his countenance, and told me what passed 
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between him and Mr. Spellmg, and asked if I did not approTe ilie 
match. — ^1 do not know, bit, said I, that man in £ngland who is bo 
deeerrii^ of yonr daughter as Mr. Spelling. — Then, my dear Harry, 
I have a oommiasion to give yoo. Matil& has a great respect for 
▼oar Judgment ; I beseech you to make use of your influence with 
her, and to exert all your oratory in behalf of this young mon.-^ 
Bu^ sir, win not Miss Matilda look on this as a matter of hirii 
presumption in one who has no manner of right to advise? — ^No 
matter; you may^ toU her that you did it by my desure, and that we 
are both of a mind wdth regard to this business. — Well, sir, said 
I, since you are bent upon i^ I will obey you; but it is tiie first 
time that ever I obeyed you with rehictanoe. 

Soon after Mr. Goldiii^ leffc me his daughter entered, with a 
countenance visibly unquiet and confused. My papa, sir, said she, 
informs me that you have a business of consequence te impart te 
me. — I hope, madam— pray, be seated a momentl Indeed, my dear 
Miss Qolding, this office was not of my choosing ; and I hope, I 
say, you will be so good as to pardon my presumption, in oon8i<^r- 
ation of my acting by your fiEttner*s command. — ^You alarm me, Mr. 
Cninton ; pray, proceed. — ^Mr. Spelline, madam, at lengtii has had 
tiie assurance to declare his passion for yon. Your fether highly 
aroroves of Mr. Spelling for a son-in-law ; and indeed, ndss, might 
I dare to speak my jud^ent^ I know not where yon could dHMse 
to better advantage. — ^If that is the case, Mr. Hairy, I wish that I 
also could be of the same opinion. — ^And are you not, madam? 
what objection can you form, what exception can you have, to my 
friend Spelling?— A Tery simple one, sir, and no better than tiiis, 
tiutt he is not the man vmo can make me happy. — I am sorry for it^ 
my dear Miss €k>lding, I am truly sorry for it ; were I to pick from 
mankind, were I to choose throughout the world, if any one can 
deserve you it is surely this same Spelling. — And yet, lir. Harr^, 
I remember to hare seen the man who, in every grace and merit, 
is infinitely preferable to your favourite Spelling. — Where, when, 
my dear miss?— When I am brought to the torture, I may possibly 
be under the necessity of confessing. — ^Pardon, pardon, sweet 
madam! I meant no oflence ; and yet I wish to heaven I knew. — 
But tiiat you neyer shall know, Mr. Harry.— Pray th^ madam, 
if I may adventure on one question more, luis the party so highly 
fevoured any knowledge of nis own happiness? — ^1 hope not, Mr. 
Harry ; but of what advantage could his knowledge prove to me, I 
beseech you? Can you suppose that such a person as I have 
described could deign to look with favour on such a one as I am ? 
— ^I do not believe, madam, that the man is in England who would 
not think himself highly honoured, highly bless^ by your hand. 
But then are yon assured, mias, that this man is worthy of it? — 
Ah, there lies my nusfortune ! he is too worthy, too noble, too 
accomplished, too lovely, too much every thing, for my wishes to 
leave any thing to my hopes. And now, Mr. Harry, that I have 
intrusted you with my secret, I hope you will not betray my con- 
fidence, and reveal it to mv papa. I rather trust and request that 
you win use some other colour for reconciling him to my refusal of 
Mr. Spelling : and, to make you some amends for tiie 
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I have given yon, by rejecting yonr advocation in behalf of yonr 
friend, I here engage never to marry without yonr apfxrobation, 
tiiongh I do not promise, ear, that yon shall dictate to my choice. 
There is one thing further, Mr. Clmton, in which you may oblige 
me ; it is to prevail on my father to dismiflB these aasemblies and 
revels that pester our house : indeed, they never were to my taste, 
though by uieir novelty, at first, they might have helped to amuse 
a fitSe matter of melancholy that hung upon my mind ; but now 
they are grown quite insnfierable to me. Here her eye b^;an to 
fill, and, heaving a gentle sigh, she curtsied and withdrew. 

ImmediatelT mv heart was softened and affected. I saw the 
child of my mend and patron, the one in whom his hopes and 
fortunes and very life were wrapt up — ^I saw that she was unhappy, 
that she was very unhappy, at a time that she had forbidden me 
to attempt her relief, though I would gladly have parted with half 
my fortmie to have been enabled to give me object of her wishes 
to her arms. 

In the mean while, my dearest madam, it was the farthest of all 
things from entering into my imagination, that I was the very 
person who sat so near her heart. I daHv saw the loveliest youths 
and titled chiefr of the land attendant on her words and smiles, and 
humbly suing for her &vour ; I saw also, that her immense fortune 
and rare attractioiiB justly entitled her to their homage; and I was 
neither vain enough, nor base enough, to attempt a competition. 

As in myself I was wholly devoid of passion, I had neither 
eyes nor apprehension for the discernment of hers. Though I had 
often seen, I seldom had any kind of converse with her; and where 
the head is engaged and in a manner absorbed by business, there 
is neither leisure nor room for love to enter the heart. On the 
other hand, a person aflected can instantly penetrate the bosom of 
the pcurty beloved, and there discern a vacant and insensible heart, 
as legibly as a priest of Isis could decipher hieroglyphics. 

One day, as Inappened to pass near her antechamber^ I heard the 
warble, as I thought, of distant and ethereal music, l approached 
toward the sound ; the door was on the jar, and, gently opening 
it, I entered and stood behind her unperceived. She sat and song 
to her lute. The words were ShafcBpeare's, but sweetly set by 
herself. They exiM^ssed that passage m his play of Twelfth I^^^ 
where it is said of Yiola, 

" Sh0 DflTor told btf loytk 
But let oonoMlmcnt, Mke » worn V the boo, 
l^eed on h«r damaak oheek," &o. 

Ah 1 how affectingly did her instrument answer to her vdoe, while 
she gently turned her sighs to the soft and melancholy oibdences. 
My breast was so swelled by a mixture of anguish and compassion, 
that I eould no longer wholly suppress a rising groan. Hereat 
she started and turned ; and rising suddenly, her eyes shot fire, and 
her fitce glowed with indignation and resentment. But, observing 
the tears that still trickled down my cheeks, her countenance was 
as suddenly changed into kindnen, and she cast upon me a look 
of inezpresBible complacence. 
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Ah, Mr. Harr^ I says fihe, I see, I see that you haye a genUe 
and a kindred kind of heart ; and that» if ever yon happen to love, 
you will love with great tenderness. Have you ever loved, 
Mr. Harry? — Indeed, madam, I cannot say; my commerce has 
been very little among the ladies. If I met love on my way, or 
even found it in my heart, x>orhap I should not rightly know 
what to make of it. But, my Matilda, my charming sister (your 
&ther has honoured me with the privil^e of calling you by that 
dear, that tender name), why will yon not introst your best^ your 
truest friend with the secret of your disquiet? Whoever the object 
of your esteem may be, I here solemnly engage, at the risk of my 
life and the loss of mv fortune, to bring him voluntarily to pay his 
vows at your feet. O, my sister ! I would to heaven that he had 
now been present, as I have been present, to have his soul melted 
and minted as mine has been ; his heart must have been harder 
than the stones of Thebes, if you did not attract it and move it at 
pleasure, by the touch of those fingers, and the bewitchment of 
tiiose accents. — ^Ah, you flatterer! she cried, with a voice tuned 
to harmonv, and a fetoe formed of smiles, you almost tempt me to 
tell you what, for the world, I would not wish that any one in the 
world should know. But I must snatch myself from the danger. — 
So fiaying, and casting at me a vanishing glance, she was out of 
sight in an instant 

As our suitors had now been dismissed, and our assemblies dis- 
continued. Miss Gk)lding seemed quite pleased with our domestic 
quiet; it gave us frequent occasions of being together; and I 
endeavoured, by a variety of tender offices and little amusements, 
to dispel or divert the melancholy under which I thought she 
laboured. I was greatly surprised at my own success on this 
occasion; her cheerfrilness retained; she discovered new and 
striking graces in her manners and conversation, and in a little 
time did not appear to want any consolation. 

One day, bemg on the Exchange, I was accosted by a Jew, who 
told me that he wanted a sum of money, and would either sell or 
pawn to me a jewel of great price ; it was a toUtaire^ composed of 
oriental pearls, with a diamond of the first water and magnitude 
in the centre. After some chaffering, we agreed for three 
thousand pieces, and I put it into my pocket-book. As my 
basiness detamed me on the Exchange till it was late, I dined 
with two or three acquaintances at the chop-house, and did not 
return till the evem'ng was advanced. 

On my entering I was told that Mr. Gk)lding was abroad, and 
that Miss Matilda had just ordered oofiee for some ladies in her 
dressing-room. Immediately I ran up and opened the door without 
ceremony, but was instantiy struck with the look which she turned 
towards me — a look that at once intimated dejection and disgust. 
During cofiee I endeavoured to behave with my usual unconcern, 
but found it impossible to avoid sharing in that constraint under 
which MSss Matilda most evidently laboured; in short, a gloomy 
stifihess spread through the whole conversation, and I believe no 
two persons in company were rightiy satisfied with each other. 

As soon as the cups were removed, the fair visitants got up; 
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and as Miss Cfolding pressed them to stay, in a manner that rather 
denoted her desire of their absence, they feigned a further engage- 
ment, and yerr formally took their leave. 

When she had seen them to the door, and that I had handed 
them into their carriages, she tnmed without speaking to me, and 
withdrew toward her own apartment. I followed, and as she was 
about to enter — ^My Matilda, my sister, said I, with a voice of 
cordial tenderness, do your Harry the flEivour to aoce^ this trifle, 
as an instance of my regard for tae daughter of my ihend — ^for the 
dearest object upon earth of my esteem and affection. So saying, 
I presented her with my recent purchase. She did not, however, 
even deign to look at it ; but surveying me firom head to foot with 
an eye of strange i)ajB8ions, she took it and dashed it against the 
floor, and, rudiing into her chamber, she shut to the door upon me, 
without speaking a word. 

I stood in an inconceivable astonishment and concern. In vain 
I searched and researched my memory for the recollection of some 
instance wherein I might have offended her; but not presuming 
to obtrude upon her, in order to question or expostulate with 
her, I retreated to my apartment under the deepest dejection 
of roirits. 

Mr. Golding did not return till it was late in the evening. He 
immediately sent for me. Harry, says he, what is the matter? 
Has any thing happened amiss ? I never saw you look so discom- 
posed. — Indeed, sir, I am not as well as I could wish.— Bless me. 
we had better send for a doctor. — No, sir, I am in hopes it will 
soon be over. — Where is Matilda? — ^In her chamber, sir, I believe. 
He then called Mi-s. Susan, and bid her tell Matilda that he 
desired to speak with her; but she answered that her mistress 
was gone to bed indisposed, and requested that she might not 
be disturbed. 

Supper being served up, we sat down in silence ; and as neither 
of us offered to take a bit, I rose, wished Mr. Golding a good-night, 
and retired to my chamber. 

After a sleepless m'ght, my servant entered in a visible alarm, 
and told me that Miss Golding was extremely ill, and that almost 
all the physicians in London Imd been sent for. 

Very ui^ppy were many succeeding days. I saw my friend, my 
father, the man I loved above the world — ^I saw him in a depth of 
distress that bordered on distraction, and I found my heart wrung 
with inexpressible anguish. 

Though I was constant in my inquiries after Miss Gk)lding, yet 
I purposely avoided appearing m her presence, lest the sight of 
one so obnoxious i^ould add to her distemper. At length the good 
old man came to me, wringing his hands— Will you not go, Harry, 
says he— will you not go and see Matilda before she dies? The 
doctors tell me they have tried all the powers of medidne, but that 
they do not yet know what to make of ner sickness. 

My dear sir, said I, it is then no longer time to conceal from yon 
what I know or coi^ecture concerning this matter. Miss MatOda 
herself intrusted me wit^ the secret, but under the strictest 
ii\junctions of silence ; the extremity of her case, however, ought 
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to dispense ^th all sach engagementB. Your daughter lorea^ 
sir— she loves with passion ; but who the object of her affectioo 
JSy I cannot imagine. Let it be jonr part to discoyer what she so 
indnstrionsljr hides from the world ; she will refuse nothing to the 
aathorily, or rather to the tendemesSp of sach a parent. 

Here Hr. Gh>ldu]g left me, but retarnod in about an hour. His 
whole frame seemed to labour with something extraordinary. You 
were rig^t, Harry, he cried; you were right in your coqjectures! 
My prayers and my tears have at length prevailed ; with difficult 
I have wrung the secret from her. O, my son ! it is gready in 
your power to befriend us. Would you not do something for the 
relief of a fiemuly who doat upon you as we do? would you not do 
something for your old friend, who loves you as fondly as ever 
feidier loved a child? — Something for you, sur? said L Yes, every 
thing— all things that are possible to be done. But pray, sir, do I 
know Ihe party?— You do, Harry, you do, he died; for, as the 
prophet said unto David, Thou art uie man ! 

Me, sir ! I ezdaimed. Impossible I she camiot bear my sight ; 
she hates me— she detests tne ground I go upon.— Not so. said 
he— 4iot so ; she loves the y&cj dust upon which you tread* Some- 
thing surely is due in mitigation of the calamities which you have 
occasioned. We lie at ^our mercy, Mr. Clinton, m^ precious 
daughter and myself; it is yours to bid us live or die at your 
pleasure ; to crush us into nothing, or to restore us to existence, 
to health, to ei^joymenl Will it hurt you, my son, to do us these 
great benefits? is it a matter grievous to give happiness to those 
whose excessive love to you is their only misfortune ? A princely 
fortune attends you. We and all we have are yours, Mr. Clinton. 
We are desirous of dependiog on your bounty alone. Let the 
extremeness of my daughter's affection for you excite something 
more kindly than hatred in your breast. If not for her sake, yet 
for mine, my beloved Hairy, let me beseech you to constrain your- 
self before her, to affect some little tenderness, some appearance of 
regard, that may revive her, awhile at least, from the deplorable 
state under which she languishes. 

While he spoke, I was agitated by unutterable emotions, and he 
might have proceeded much farther before 1 should have had the 
power to reply. At length, I cast myself on my knee, and catoh- 
mg his hand to my bosom — ^Ah, my friend, my father, my dear 
&Qier! I cried; am I then no better than a barbs^ian in your 
sight? To me would you impate such sentiments of cruelty and 
ingratitude? Take my hand, sir, take my heart, dispose of them 
as you please. All that I have, and all 1 am, is yours and your 
daughter's, without any kind of reserve for any other person 
breathing. 

The ^K>d man caught me in his arms, and pressed me to his 
breast in a long and speechless ecstasy; then, taking me by the 
hand, he led me in silence to his daughter's apextoient. 

As we entered ahe turned her eyes toward the door, and her pale 
and languid count^iance was straight suffused with a short-hved 
red. I was so affected by the condition in which I beheld her, that 
I scarcely was able to reach her bedside, where, kneeling down^ 
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I gently took one of her hands, and pressing it between mine, 1 
bathed it in a silent shower of tears. 

Ah, my papa I she faintly cried, I fear yon have betrayed me ; 
Hr. Clinton is certainly informed of my weakness. — ^I am informed, 
said I, my loTely, my all-beloved sister : I am informed that I am 
permitted to hope for a happiness that is infinitely above m^ merit ; 
bnt it shall be the delightnu bnsineeB of mj life to deserve it 

My dear, said Mr. Golc^Jig, I perceive von are something 
flustered ; yonr oonstitation is too weak for sach emotions as tixeee. 
For the present, your brother Harry must leave you. To-morrow, 
I tmst, you wHl be better able to support our company. 

Hereupon I took her hand, and. impressing upon it a tender and 
warm loss, I just ventured to look up, and saw her fine eyes 
suffused with a glittering tear, and her countenance bent upon me 
with a look of indescribable sweetness and delight ; but Mr.Golding, 
to prevent the effects of too tender a scene, mstantly took me by 
the arm and led me away. 

As he perceived that my spirits had been much disturbed, he 
ordered a bottle to his own chiunber, and told me that he requested 
some further converse with me. As soon as we had taken our 
seats, he looked earnestly upon me, then seized me by the hand, and 
looked at me a^ain. fiut, suddenly getting up, he turned and 
stepped to the wmdow, and breaking into tears, he ihere wept and 
sobbed for good part of an hour. 

As soon as he was somewhat composed, he resumed his seat. 
Mr. Clinton, says he, are you really sincere in your professions with 
respect to my daughter? Shall I be rid of my doubts at once? 
May I venture to i^ you a question on which my own life, as well 
as that of my child, may depend? Should it please the Almighty 
to raise her from her present bed of sicknesB^ is it actually your 
intention to malce her your wife? 

Here I demanded with some warmth— Is that a question, ar, at 
this time? What reason have I given you to su^iect my honour 
or my truth? — ^I do not suspect you, my Harry, i do not suspect 
you ; I know you would not deceive me, but you may have deceived 
yourself. Your nature is tender and full of pity, and in the de- 
plorable state in which my girl lies^ your great compassion may 
have easily been mistaken bjr you for love. Your mendship for 
me also may have helped to impose upon you, and you may have 
construed your regard and attachment to the foither into a sentiment 
of tenderness and affection for the child. But oh, my Harry I should 
any other woman be preferable in your eyes, or should it not be 
in my girl's power to win and wear your affections, I shall Ihen 
have been instrumental in making you wretched; and my heart 
mav as well be broken the one way as the other. — ^No, my father, 
no I I have no foreign Delilahs, no secret amours, no pleasures that 
shun the light. My heart is a virgin hearty and my MatQda 
possesses it without a rival 

From the time that I was sensible of my father's partialil^, a 
little matter of ambition, whether laudable or otherwise, incited 
me to attempt a distinction that would raise me toward a level with 
an only brother, who looked down with neglect and contempt upon 
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me. Thenoe I became indefatigable in my studies at school and 
college, as also in my application under yon, sir, during the first 
years of my apprenticeship, and this left me no manner of leisure 
for female attachments, indeed, I dreaded the appearance of any 
advances from the sex, and turned from them as I would from so 
many gins or pitMIs purposely dug for my destruction. My oon- 
yersation, sir, has been yery little among the fJEor ; and, excepting 
my natund propensity to the sex, I never, tiU yery lately, oonceiyed 
a liking for any woman. In truth, my dear &ther, that lady is not 
alive whom my judgment or inclinations would prefer to your 
Matilda. You need not fear my being wretched—-! think myself 
most happy in her affections. 

Then, said he, I pronounce her the happiest of women. And 
now, my Harry^ I will tell you a secret. F9*om the first time that 
I beheld you, 1 wished you for my daughter ; I wished that she 
might have charms to attract and fix your heart ; but as I feared, 
and was x>erBuaded that this was not the case, I forbore to indulge 
m^lf in such flattering expectations. Ton know I never took yon 
with me to see her at the boarding-school ; the true reason was, 
that I dreaded exposing her young and inexperienced heart to such 
a temptation, lest Bhe should conceive and languish under a hope- 
less passion. i 

On her return to town my apprehensions on your score were 
much abated, as I imagined that the great number of her gay and 
glistering suitors would divide, or at least divert^ her attention 
&om you, and I purposely laid all the business of our house on your 
shoulders, that she might have as littie of your company as possible. 

I further had the precaution to warn my child against the danger 
of any affection for you. Matty, said I one day, among all tiiis 
assembly of fiair and fortunate youths you are free and welcome to 
choose your companion for life ; there is only one who stands ex- 
cepted — only one whom you must not look upon witii an eye of ex- 
rtation.^Who is that, papa? — ^My younger brother and partner 
trade, said I. He looks much higher, Matty, than to the 
daughter of a merchant. His prospects are immense. He is only 
bromer and heir to the Earl of Moreland, who is now on his travels, 
a dissolute young man, whose vices in all likelihood will quickly 
carry him on ; and in such a case our Harry Clinton would be con- 
sidered as the first x>erBon in tixe land. 

Ah, sir I I cried, I may bless your prohibition with regard to me ; 
It was certainly uie happy, the only, cause of my Matilda's par- 
tiality in my fiEtvour. The good man smiled and proceeded. Not- 
withstanding what I said to Matty, I had not given up all thoughts 
of you myself. While she talked or sung in your presence I often 
turned my eye upon you, and thought^ at times, tnat I perceived 
a growing tenderness in your behaviour, which further acquaintance, 
I trusted, might ripen into love. But when, in order to try you, 
I proposed your advocation in behalf of Bpelling, and that you 
appeared to undertake it witii readiness and pleasure, I at once 
dropped all my fond and flattering hopes concerning you, and I 
heartily wished that my child had accefytod that mode^ and worthy 
young man. Blessed, however, be we fiEtvouring hand of thai 
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ProTidence who, so unexpectedly, hath conducted matters to the issue 
of this hour, and fulfilled the capital wish of my life. But I will 
no longer delay carrying to my dear child the glad tidings of your 
affections ; it will prove the best of balms to her wounded mind, 
and will close her eyes for this night in rest and peace of heart 

I was scarce dressed the next morning when Matilda's ferourite 
maid entered my chamber and bid me good-morrow. Mrs. Susan, 
said I, your pleasant countenance bids me presume that Miss 
Golding is better.^3, yastly better — vastly better, sir, I aasare 
you. She slept sweetly all the ni^ht, and did not want for happy 
dreams neitiier, I warrant. — ^Here is something for your good news. 
— ^No, sir, DO, I never take money from gentlemen ; my mistress's 
generosity does not leave me to the temptation* I love my mis- 
tress, sir, and I think we ought all rather to join and fee you, as 
well for yesterday's visit aB for another which I hope you will pay 
her to-day. A fiddle for these old doctors ; one pretty young doctor 
is better worth than a score of them. — Susistn, as it should seem, had 
been an observer, and did not want for penetration, in such matters. 
— ^Mr. Harry, she continued, I would give my last quarter's wages 
to know what charm it is that you carry about you to make all 3ie 
pretty ladies so fond of you. — In truth, Mrs. Susan, I am equally 
a stranger to the charm and to the fondness that you talk of. — 
Don't tell me, sir — don't tell me I The very day of that night on 
which my mistress fell sick, here was a lady in her chariot to in- 
quire for you ; one of the loveliest yoimg creatures I ever set my 
eyes on. I know she asked very particularly and very afl^ectionately 
for you ; for, though it was my mistress to whom she spoke, I stood 
within hearing. — ^It must, I cried, have been some mistake or some 
imposture ; for I assure you, Mrs. Susan, that I know of no such 
person. But, pray, be so good as to bear my compliments to your 
kdy, and tell her I wait her permission to attend her. 

I for&ot to tell you, madam, that, agreeable to the advice which 
Mr. Golding had given me, I went to felicitate my uncle Goodall 
on his marriage wiUi your mother. He had already been informed 
of my recent admission into partnership, and thereupon received me 
with very unusual marks of esteem and affection. 

Your mother at that time was exceeding lovely in her person and 
manners. At every season of leisure I frequented their house, and 
she conceived a very tender and warm friendship for me; but during 
Miss Gelding's illness I had not been to visit them. 

Susan was but just gone when Mr. Golding came and told me that 
he believed his Matty would be pleased to see me. I instantly obeyed 
the summons. As I entered I observed that she sat up in her bed ; 
a morning gown was wrapped about her, and Susan, with the help 
of pillows, supported her behind. On my appearing her spirits 
agam took the alarm. She scarce ventured a glance toward me. I 
was greatly pained by the abashment under which I saw she 
laboured, and I hastened to relieve myself as well as her from the 
distress. 

I sat down by the bedside, and gently taking one of her hands, 
without looking in her face — ^My dear Miss Golding, said I, I hope 
you will not be jealous of your papa's affection for me. He has, 

o 
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indeed, been too partial— too generous towards me; and baa 
i^provBd hunself more than a father to me. He is not satisfied 
with allowing me to call yon by the tender name of sister ; he 
fdrQier gives me leave to hope that I m&^ be miited to you by ibe 
nearest and dearest of all ties. Nothing but your consent is 
wanting, my sister, to make me the hi^piest of mankind. Yon are 
silen^ my Matilda; may I venture to call jou mine? Blessed be 
your silence, my angel. I wiU dare then to interpret it in my own 
fiKvonr. Indeed, I shonld long since have made the present declara- 
tion—I shonld lonff since have avowed my indinations, my a£fec- 
tions, my passion for yoa ; but I did not presome to listen to my 
own neart on the occasion — ^I did not suffer it to tell me how much 
yoa were beloved. Amidst so many suitors of the first rank and 
merit, who were justly called together by your numberless attrao- 
tions, I deemed it a flight by much too high for me to aspire at a 
competition for the happiness of your hand. 

i&re, venturing to look up, I perceived tiiat she had put her 
handkerchief to her eyes.— Ah, Mr. Clinton 1 she cried with a trem- 
bling voice, you are very delicate, you are sweetly delicate indeed ; 
but ought I to take the advanta^ of tiiis deHcaov ? I see that you 
would save me from the confusion of an avowal — ^you would save 
me from the mortifying sensibility of my own weakness. But, sir, 
you ought not to esteem liiat a weakness in me which £ account 
my chiefest merit, and which is mv chiefest pride. I am proud of 
my gratitude, I am proud of my ducemment, "From tiie moment 
tnat you preserved me against arms and against odds, at the great 
peril of your own hfe, in you and you alone I saw every thing that 
was amiable, every thing that was excellent. But then I dreaded 
lest all women should behold you with my eyes ; and, above alL 
I doubly dreaded and was fearnilly assured that you never would 
have any eyes or attention for me. You have at length seen, or 
are rather informed, concerning my malady. You pity me, yon 
wish to relieve me, and you would love me if you could. It is 
enough, Mr. Harry ; even this, perhaps, is quite as much of happi- 
ness as I can bear. 

Here, again, I be^an to profess and to protest the sincerity and 
ardour of my affections ; but she cut me short and said— I know 
your sinceriiy, sir ; you are persuaded that you love me, because as 
yet you know not what love is. True love, Mr. Harry, by its own 
light sees into and throughout the bosom of the party beloved ; I 
am very sensible of the tenderness of your friendship for me, and 
that sensibility constitutes the whole of my happiness. I trust, aJso, 
that it is all tiie happiness I shall ever desire. To see you, to hear 
you, to have you wifoi me, to gaze upon you while you are looking 
another way, to be i»ermitted to attend, to serve you, to oonduce to 
your satisractions, it is a lot that will lift me above that of 
mortality, that will cause me to account myself the first among 
women. 

Ah ! I cried, can I say nothing, can I do nothing to convince you 
how dear, how exceedingly dear, you are to me ? 1 certainly loved 
you lonff before I knew what it was to be a lover. I now feel the 
united force of those imperceptible degrees by whidi the fi&eaDf 
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intrader daily stole and grew upon me. Believe me, mj Matilda, 
when I preeomed to present yon with this as a token of my afleo- 
tion, I held it for a trifle altogether nnworthy of yon ; accept it, 
howoTer, I beeeech yon, for the sake of the giver. 

And is this the gem, says she, which I ct»t from me with snch 
disdain? Forgive me, my brother ; it is jnst so that the world 
casts from Ihem the ^pearl of mnch mightier price. I wonld to 
heaven that I could reject all the pomps, pleasures, and vanities of 
this transitory world, with the same aversion that I spumed from 
me this estimable jewel ; but there is very little hope of t^t, Mr. 
Harry, while you yonrself may be partly numbered among transitory 
things. 

Here I was quite overcome by the affection of the dear girl, and, 
urged on by a sudden transport^ I caught her to my bosom with a 
force that was something too much for her weakness. On recollec- 
tion, I attempted to apologize for my indiscretion, but she sweetly 
cried — Ah, Mr. Harry! never repent of su(^ faults; may I often, 
may I daily tempt yon to be guilty of them. But tc^ me, and tell 
me truly, Mr. CSinton ; these gems, when yon first purchased them, 
were they actually intended for me ? were they not rather intendea 
for your Fanny, for your own Fanny, Mr. Clinton ?— What can yon 
mean? I exclaimed. I know of no Fanny in the universe with 
whom I have any acquaintance. — That is strange 1 she replied; 
very extraordinary, indeed ! But, lest yon should think me of a 
Jealous or whimsi(»l temper, I will relate the afbir to you precisely 
as it happened. 

On the day in which I took to my bed, I was looking out at the 
parlour window, when a chariot and four horses whirl^ up to our 
door. I observed a sinsle lady in it, whom I supposed of my 
acquaintance, and instantly sent Susan to request her to walk in. 
On her entering, I was ^eatly struck by the beauty of her figure, 
and eyed her veiy inquisitively from head to foot Having curtsied 
gracefnllv to me — Can you teU me, miss, said she, is Mr. Clintou at 
home?— No, indeed, madam, said I; but if yon will be pleased to 

intrust me with your commands ^It is only, miss, that I request 

to see him as soon as possible. — ^And pray, Tni>ilAm^ where shall he 
attend you? — O, he will Imow that instantly, when you tell him it 
was Faimy Qoodall— his own Fanny OoodaU, who was here to 
wait upon him. — Good heaven 1 I cried out; my aunt, my aun^ 
mv aunt Gk>odall ; my very aunt, I assure you I — ^What do yon say, 
what do von tell me ; your aunt, sir, can it be? Ahl she is too 
Toung and too lovely to be an aunt, Mr. Harnr.— The very same 
mdeed, madam ; there is no other Fanny GfoodaU. I admit, as yon 
say, tluKt she is young and exceedingly lovelv ; but still she is a 
wUe, and likely soon, as I think, to be a mother.— Alas I says my 
Matilda, what a doleful jest is this I A cruel aunt she has been to 
me, I am sure ; what days of sighs and nights of tears she has cost 
me ! Ah, that heart-breaking term, '* his own, his own Fanny ; " I 
think I shall never be able to forgive her that expression 1 

As Mr. Gh>lding just then entered, we dropped the subject we 
were upon.— Why, Matiy, says he, yon are quite anotJxer creature : 
I think I never saw yov wear so osap^ a &oe.~I know you are 

o2 
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come to chide me, says she, for keeping yonr partner from bneineflB: 
bnt pay me down the portion yon intended for me, papa, and I win 
reimburse yon the damage of every hour of his absence. — ^Tes, my 
love, cries the tender father, if wealth might senre for wages to a 
heart like that of my Harry, he shall be yery amply paid for every 
act and instance of his affection and attention to you. — ^Every 
hour of my life, I cried, is already her due ; she has nothiog to pay 
to one who is her debtor beyond account. 

During several followins: days, Miss Cfolding recovered with 
^mtkjmifr rapidity. In less wan five weeks she looked plumper and 
fiedrer uian ever ; peace smiled in her countenance ; joy laughed in 
her eyes ; her whole frame appeared as actuated by some internal 
music. And thus, all lovely and beloved, she was given up to my 
arms in the presence of my uncle and aunt and a few city niends. 

Friend, As I wish that none of your faults should ^ass by me 
unnotioed, so I am willing to allow you all your just praises. Your 
story of your old friend is, hitherto, very simple, natural, and domes- 
tic ; and to a mind yet undebauched, exceedingly interesting and 
affscting ; for it opens and investigates a number of little passages 
and mazes in the heart, which are quite closed, or imperceptible to 
persons of hard nerves and callous conceptions. I am free, how- 
ever, to tell you that I felt myself offended by the complnnents 
which Mr. Clinton pays to himdelf through the mouth of your 
Matilda. It is, indeed, a very rare matter for people to speak of 
themselves with due decency and delicacy. I wish you could have 
procured some other conduit for conveying to us the history of 
your knight Oesar, I think, is the only person who, with an easy 
though modest confidence^ has successfully adventured on a detail 
of his own en>loits. 

Author, I have not a word to say in Mr. Clinton's defence; 
perhaps ho may offer something for himself on the occasion. 



CHAPTER XIV. 

Here the countess, for the first time, broke in upon her cousin's 
narration. — Happy Matilda, she cried, how distinguished was thy 
destiny ! were it but for a year, were it but for a day ; for that 
day thou didst yet ei\joy the consummation of all thy wishes, a 
lot rarely allowed to any daughter of Adam ! I was not then bom 
to envy her state. Sweet girl ! she deserved you ; she was after 
my own heart ; tiie excess of her passion for you made her truly 
worthy of yon. But tell me, my cousin, how could you be so long 
ignorant of the dear girVs affection for you ? The language of love 
is so very intelligible, so expressive through every motion and 
every organ, as must with sufficient clearness have opened your 
eyes to &e object — ^Indeed, madam, replied Mr. Clinton, she ner- 
self led me away from any such apprehensions, bv drawing so 
many pictures of the man whom she said she loved, all copied from 
the creature of her own brain, and covered and disguised with such 
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imaginary ezoellenceB, as must have preyented myself, as well as 
every one living, from perceiving therein the smallest trace of my 
oim resemblance. — Do not tell me, cried Lady Maitland ; she was 
a tme and a sweet painter, and I should have known you by her 
portrait in tixe midst of a million. Bnt proceed, I beseech yon, 
my whole soul is in your story. 

Within a few months after my marriage, continued Mr. Clinton, 
you, 9iy oousiny first opened your fair eyes to the light, and my 
Matty and I had the honour of being your sponsors. 

Within the first year of my marriage, my girl also brought a son 
into the world, and within two years following was delivered 
of a daughter. 

The joy of the grandfather, on those events, was indescribable. 
Alas, good man! ne thought that he perceived in their infant 
aspects a thousand happy promises and opening prospects. He 
saw himself^ as it were, perpetuated in a descending and widening 
progeny, who, like their native Thames, should roll down in a tide 
of expanding wealth and prosperity. He wanted that all the 
world should participate of his happiness, and our house once more 
became the house of festivity. 

A number of external successes also assisted to persuade us in 
tiiose days that felicity was to be attained and ascertained upon 
earth. The regency of Oomwell was administered with the 
strictest justice at home, while at the same time it became re- 
vered and formidable abroad, and extended its influence to regions 
the most remote. Under the protection of the British flag we 
sent our ships out to the east and to the west, and wealtJx came 
pouring in upon us from all quarters of the globe. 

In me mean while, my wife and I lived together in perfect 
harmony. Though my commerce and acquaintance was greatly 
extended, I had yet formed no friendships from home that par- 
took of heartfelt tenderness, except for your mamma. All my 
pleasures and desires— all my world was, in a manner, confined 
and absorbed within the compass of my own waUs. In the good 
old man and his daughter, and in the pledges of their endearing 
attachment to me, every wish that my soul could form was 
centred. Mutual joy sat round our board — ^mutual peace pre- 

fred our pillows; and, during a swimming period of six years, 
scarce remember to have experienced the smallest discontent, 
save what arose from the inordinancy of my wife*s affection for me. 
While she continued to bless my arms, I thought that no one 
had ever loved with greater warmth than I loved her : and yet, 
at times, I remarked a very striking difference between tne manner 
and effects of our feelings for each other. If business detained 
me an hour extraordinary abroad, the panting of her bosom, that 
eagerness of look with which she received me, was to me a painful 
evidence of her anxiety during my absence. One evening I found 
her in fainting fits, merely because she was told that a duel had 
just happened between Lord Mohun and a person who had much 
the resemblance of her Clinton. In shorl^ if my head or my finger 
ached I foimd myself under the necessity of concealing my ailment, 
and of assuming a cheerfalness disagreeable to the occasion, to 
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preyent fhe worse oonseqnences of her ready alannfl. On fhe 
other hand, my affection was tranquil and serene ; it was tender 
and ferven^ indeed, but without tunrnlt or disturbiBnce — a Bpecies 
of love which I afterwards found to be by far the most eligible ; 
for every kind of passion is xmquestionably a kind of suffering; 
love in God, therefore, must be ^^olly an action— it acts infinitdy 
upon others without any possibility of being acted upon. 

Thus the years of my life moved onward upon down, when the 
amall-poz, that capital enemy to youth and beauty, became epi- 
demical in the city. Our children caught the contagion. All 
possible care was taken, and all possible art employed. A number 
of physicians was kept constantly about them. Fifteen days of 
their illness were already elapsed, and the doctors pronounced 
them out of danger, when the distemper took a sudden and ma- 
lignant turn, and in one and the same minute both my babes ex- 
pired in the arms of their mother. 

I was in the room at the time, and as I knew the extreme 
tenderness of my Matty's nature, all my concern as well as 
attention was tuiied upon her. I took her fondly by the hand, 
and, looking up to her &ce, I was instantly alarmed and shocked 
by that placid serenity which appeared in her countenance, and 
which I expected to be quickly cnanged into some frantic eruption. 
But first dropping a snuling tear on her in£ants, and then lifting 
her glistening eyes to heaven — ^I thank thee — I thank thee, my 
Master ! she cried ; thou hast made me of some use ; I have not 
been bom in vain; thou hast ordained me the humble vdiicle 
of two safe and certain angels — living attendants on thy throne — 
and sweet singers of thy praises in the kingdom of little children 
for ever and for ever. I have yet sufficient left — ^more blessings re- 
maining than salt the lot of mortality— take me from them, I 
beseech thee, whenever it is thy good pleasure ; for I fear there 
are some of them which I could not bear to have taken away from 
me ! So prayed the dear saint, and looking eagerly at me— No, my 
Harry, she cried out, I fear, I fear I could not bear it I So sayine, 
she suddenly cast herself into my bosom, and grasping at my neck, 
and gushing into a flood of anguish, we mingled our sobs and our 
tears together till no more were left to be shed. 

You are affected, my dearest cousin: I had better stop here. 
If you are moved by small matters, how would your heart be 
wrung by some ensuing distresses? I must not venture to proceed. 

€k> on, cried the countess; go on — I insist upon it! 1 love to 
weep — I joy to grieve — ^it is my happiness, my delight^ to have per- 
fect sympathy in your sorrows. 

We were both of us much relieved by the vent of our mutaal 
passion; for though my wife still continued to keep to me, and 
ding about me, she yet seemed to be sweetly composed, and sunk 
within my arms as into a bed and depth of peace. 

At length I listened to a kind of murmur and bustle in the hall, 
and I heard some one distinctly cry — O my master, my master 1 

We started up at the instant. Mr. Golding had been from home 
at the time of me deadly crisis of my two (£rling little ones ; and 
had quieted all his fears^ and renewed all his prospects, in the view 
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and fall assurance of their life and quick reoovery. We had been 
too much engaged and occupied in our own person^ griefs, to give 
to our servants the seasonable precaution of breaking the matter to 
our fstther by unalarmin^ degrees ; and a rude feUow, at his en- 
trance, bluntly told him that the children were both dead ; where- 
upon he clapped his hands together, and, cajsting himself into a 
chair, remained without sense or motion. 

When we ran out, we were greatiy terrified by the manner of 
his aspect : though his eyes were closed, his brows were gloomy 
and contracted, while the nether part of his hce looked quiet and 
composed. 

I instantly sent f3r a surgeon, and recalled the physicians who 
had but latdy left us ; while my Matty stood motionless, with her 
hands closed together, and her eyes fixed upon her father. At 
length she cried out — ^My papa, my papa, my dear papa ! I would, 
I would I had died before I came to this hour ! But btefiBed be thy 
will, since it is thy will, God I When all other props are sapped 
and plucked from under me, I trust to fedl into thee, my Father 
which art in heaven I 

Being put to bed and bled, he recovered motion and speech, and 
we got mm to swallow a composing draught, though he did not 
yet recollect any person or thing about him. 

Notwithstanding our late fatig^ues, Matty and I sat up with him 
most of the night ; and then ordering a pallet to be brought 
into the room, we lay down to take a little rest toward morning. 
Alas, said I to myself how rich was I yesterday, and how is my 
world abridged I These narrow walls now contain aU that is left 
me of all the possessions that I value upon earth. 

Poor Mr. Qolding was but ill qualified to bear calamity. His 
life had been a life of sound healm and successes ; and he never 
had been acquainted with sickness or with affliction, save on the 
death of his wife, whom he had married for money, and on the ill- 
ness of his daughter, as already related. 

As he had t&en an opiate, he did not awaken tOl it was late in 
the day. Tunoing his head towards me — Is it you, Harry? says 
he.— How do you find yourself, sir? said I.— Why, has any thing 
been the matter with me ? Indeed^ I do not feel myself right ; 
but send my children to me : send my Jacky and my little Harriet ; 
the sight of them will be a restorative beyond all the cordials in the 
world. — ^You are sQent, Harry ; what is the meaning ? Oh, now I 
begin to remember— my sweet babies, my little playfellows, I shall 
never see you any more ! 

Here he burst into the most violent g^ of paBsion. He groaned, 
he wept, he cried aloud with heart-piercing exclamations ; while I 
caught up Matty in my arms, and running with her to a distant 
apartment, catched a kiss, and locked her in. 

I returned, but found him in the same violence of agitation. I 
spoke to him, I would have comforted him; but he cried — Be 
quiel^ Harry, I will not be comforted. I will go to my children; 
they shall not be torn from me ; we will die, we will be buried, we 
will lie in the same grevo together I 

As I found myself sick, and ready to fidnt under the oppression 
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of his lamentations, I withdrew to the next chamber, and there 
plentifully vented my woe in weeping. 

After some time I listened, and perceived that all was qniet, and 
retaming, I fonnd him in a kind of troubled doze, from whence he 
fell into a deep and peaceful sleep. Thus he continued for three 
days, wailing and slumbering by fits, without tasting any matter of 
nourishment though his daughter and I implored him on our knees, 
and witii tears. No reasonings^ no entreaties, could avail for appeas- 
ing him ; it was from the association of our sorrows alone tibat he 
appeared to admit of any consolation. 

At length his passion subsided into a sullen and silent calm ; he 
would speak to nobody, he would answer none of us except by 
monosnrlkbles. 

Within a few following weeks, news was brought me that our 
ship the Phosnix was amved in the Downs, safe and richly laden 
firom the East Indies. 

Immediately I carried the tidings to the old man, in the pleasing 
expectation that they would serve to divert, or at least to amuse, 
his melancholy. But, fixing his look upon me — ^Wherefore, Harry, 
dost thou tell me of ships and Indies ? he cried. Both Indies are 
poor to me ; they have nothing that they can send me. I have no 
road to go upon earth; no way upon sea to navigate. I am 
already become a wild and wasted Babylon, wherein the voice 
of music shall never more be heard. ye old and unblessed 
knees! where are now your precious babes who were wont to 
play about ye, and to cling and dimb upon ye? Gh>ne, gone! 
gone, gone — ^never, never to return I 

Here, breaking into tears, I cried— We are both young yet, my 
£a,ther; we may yet have many children to be the comfort of 
your age. — ^No, my Harry — ^no, he replied; you may indeed have 
many children, but you will never have any children like my 
darling children. 

Mr. Golding from tiiis time no more entered his counting-house, 
nor paid nor received visits, nor kept up any correspondence. 
Even my company, and that of his daughter, appeared to oppress 
him ; and he rarely left his apartment^ where an old folio Bible 
was his only companion. 

Hereupon I began to withdraw our effectB irom trade, and, 
having cnHed in the best part of tiiem, I lodged near half a million 
in the Dutch funds. When I went to advise with my father on 
the occasion — ^What» my child, said he— what have I to say to the 
world, or to the things of the world? Do just as you pleajse with 
the one and with the other; and never consult a person on any 
affiur wherein the party consulted has no interest or concern. 

One morning, as I lay in bed, Matty threw her arms about me, 
and hiding her blushing fiace in my bc«om — ^My Harry, says she, if 
you could handsomely bring it about to my poor papa, perhaps it 
would be some matter of consolation to him to know that I am 
with child. 

When I broke the matter to him, he did not at first appear to be 
sensibly affected; in time, however, the weight of his afiSiction 
seemed considerably lightened, and, as my wife advanced in her 
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pregnancy, he began to look us in the face, he sat wilh hb at one 
table, and became conversable as formerly. 

One day I went to dine with Mr. Setde, a hardware merchant, 
who had appointed to pay me a large sum of money. On my 
return in the evening through Moorfields^ attended only by my 
&Tonrite Irishman, a very faithM and active fellow, though it was 
yet fair day^ I vras suddenly set upon by a posse of robbers, who 
rushed on me firom behind a cover. The first of them, running up, 
fired directly in my fieuse, but did me no further damage than by 
carrying away a sinall piece of the upper part of my left ear. Had 
the foofi demanded my money, I would have given it to them at a 
word ; but^ finding them bent on murder, I resolved that they 
should have my life at as dear a rate as possible. I instantly drew 
my sword, and run the first through the body ; and then, rushing 
on the second assailant, I laid him also on me ground before he 
had time to take his aim, so that his pistol went harmlessly off 
inhis&ll. 

In the mean while my brave and loving companion was not idle ; 
with two strokes of his oaken cudgel he had levelled two more of 
them with the earth. Hereupon the remainder halted, retreated 
into a group, and then stood and fired upon us altogether ; but^ ob- 
serving that we did not drop, they cast their arms to the ground, 
and run ofi several ways as &8t as they could. My good friend, 
Tirlah O'Donnoh, then turned affectionately to me— Aro you hurt, 
my dear master? says he. — ^I beb'eve I am, Tirlah ; let us make 
home the best we can. — O, cried the noble creature, if nobody was 
hurt but Tirlah, Tirlah wouldn't be hurt at all I 

Here, taking me under the arm, we walked slowly to the dty, 
till, coming to a hackney-coach, he put me tenderly into it ; and, 
sitting beside me, supported me, as I began to grow weak through 
much efiiision of blood. 

As soon as we got home, the coachman, as is their practice, 
thundered at the door; and my Matty, according to custom 
whenever I was abroad, was the readiest of all our domestics to 
open. 

By this time I had ilGtinted, and was quite insensible ; but when 
my tender and true mate Siiw me borne by two men into her pre- 
sence, all pale and bloody, she, who thought she had fortitude to 
support the wreck of the world, gave a sluiek that was enough to 
alarm the neighbourhood, and, instantly falling backward^ got a 
violent contusion in the hinder part of her head. 

Iimnediately we were conveyed to separate beds, and all requisite 
help was provided. It was found tiiat I had received six or seven 
flesn woimds, but none of them proved dangerous, as they were 
given at a distance, and by pistol shot But, alas ! my Matty*s case 
was very different; she fell into sudden and premature labour, 
and having suffered extreme anguish all the night, during which 
she ceased not to inquire after me, she was with difficulty delivered 
of a male infant, who was suffocated in the birth. 

In the mean while, the good and tender-hearted old gentleman 
hurried about incessantly from one of us to the other, wringing his 
hands^ and scarcely retaming his senses. 
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Ab soon as my wounds were dressed, and I had recoTered my 
memory, I looked about and hastily inqnired for my wife ; bnt they 
cautionsly answered me that she was something indiroosed with the 
fright which she got at seeing me bloody, and that her fatiiier had 
insisted on her going to bed. 

On Ihe second dressing of my woonds I was pronounced ont of 
danger, and then they yentnred to tell me of my Matty*s miscar- 
riage, and of the braise which she had got in her fkll when die 
fainted. On hearing this my heart was cleft, as it were, in twain* 
I accused myself of the murder of my wife and infant; and I 
accused all, without exception, of their indiscretion in not con- 
cealing my disaster from her. 

At times I began to fear that my wife was either dead, or much 
worse than they represented. On my third dressing, therefore, I 
peremptorily insisted on my being carried into her chamber. I 
sent her notice of my visit, and on entering the room — He liyes, 
then, ^e cried ; mv husband, my Harry Myes I It is enough ; I 
shall die happy, I shall now depa^ in peace. 

Here T oraered myself to be laid by her side, when taking a 
hand which she had feebly reached out, and pressing it to my Bps 
— ^You would forsake me then, my Matty ? You die, you say ; and 
you die happy, in leayine me the most wretched, the most desolate 
of men. lou die, my loye — ^you die; and I, who would have 
fostered you and your babe with my vitals, it is I who has dug 
a grave for the one and for the other. But you must not forsake 
me, my Matty. I will not be forsaken by you ; smce we cannot 
live asunder, let us die — let us die together! 

Here a passionate silence ensued on either part ; but my wounds 
growing paihftd, and banning to bleed afresh, I was obliged to be 
carried back to my own apartment. 

Within a few days more I was so well recovered as to be able to 
walk about ; from which time I was a constant attendant on my 
beloved, and became her most tender and assiduous nursekeeper. 

You must have heard, my cousin, that the customs and manners 
of those times were altogether the reverse of what they are at 
present Hypocrisy is no longer a fault among men ; all now is 
avowed libertinism and open profiineness; and children scoff at 
the name and profession of that religion whic^ their &thers 
revered. On the contrary, in those days all men were either real 
or pretended zealots; every mechanic professed, like Aaron, to 
carry a Urim and Thummim about mm; and no man would 
engage in any business or bargain, though with an intent to over- 
reach his neighbour, without going apart, as he said, to oonsnlt the 
Lord. 

My Matty, at tiie same time, was tiie humblest of all saints, with- 
out any xmiude of sanctification. Hers was a religion, of whose 
value She had the daily and hourly experience ; it was indeed a 
religion of power. It held her, as on a rock, in the midst of a 
turbulent and fluctuating world : it gave her a poaoe of spirit that 
smiled at provocation ; it gave her comfort in affliction, patience in 
anguish, exaltation in hunnliation, and triumph in death. 

1r about five weeks after her unhappy miscarriage, she iqypeared 
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on the reoorery, fhongh by very slow degrees, and, with assist- 
ance, at times sat up in her bed ; when her oldest physician one 
morning called me apart — ^I am loth, sir^ said he, very loth to 
acquaint you with my apprehensJons. I wiiah I may be mistaken ; 
but I fear greatly for you — ^I fear that your dear lady cannot re- 
oover. By the symptoms, I conjecture that an abscess, or im- 
posthume, is forming within her ; bat a few days will ascertain 
matters either for us or a^nst us. 

Had all sorts of evil tidings come crowding one upon another, I 
shoidd not haye been afifected as I then was affected. I could not 
rise from my seat to bid the doctor adieu. My knees trembled 
under me ; a swimming came before my eyes ; and a sudden sick- 
ness relaxed and reversed my whole fnxae. Alas I I had not at 
that time the resource of mv Matty ; I had not on the armour with 
which she was armed to all issues and events. I however raised 
my thoughts to heaven, in a kind of helpless acquiescence rather 
than coifident resignation. I struggled not to appear weaker than 
became my manh^ ; and I said to myself, doctors have often 
been mistaken. 

HJaving recollected my strength and spirits the best I could, I 
adventurod to enter my wife's ajxartment. She was just raised in 
her bed, from whence her pale and emaciated countenance looked 
forth, as the sun, toward his setting, looks through a sickly atmo- 
sphere, in confidence of his arising in the ftilness of morning glory. 

Having cautiouslv and dejectedly seated myself beside her, she 
reached out both her hands, and, pressing one of mine between 
them — ^I love you no longer, my Harry, she cried ; I love you no 
longer. Your rival at length has conquered; I am the bride of 
another. And yet I love you in a measure, since in you I love 
all that is him, or that is his : and that I think is much, a great 
deal, indeed, of all that is lovely. 0, my dear, my sweet, mine 
only enemy, as I may say I riches were notiiing unto me, pleasures 
were nothing unto me, the world was nothing unto me ! You, and 
yon only, Harry stood between me and my heaven, between me 
and my GRkL Long, and often, and vainly, have I strove and 
struggled against you; but my bridegroom at length is become 
jealous of you ; my tiue owner calls me from you, and takes me 
all to himself I Be not aJarmed then, my Harry, when I tell you that 
I must leave you. You will grieve for me — ^you will grieve greatly 
for me, my beloved ; but give way to the kindly shower that your 
Lord shed for his Lazarus, and let the tears of humanity iJleviate 
and lighten ihe weight of your afiSiction. Ah, my Harry 1 1 tremble 
for you; what a course you have to run I what perils I what 
temptations! Deliver him frtym them, my Master, deliver him 
from them all! Again, what blissfid prospects — they are gone, 
they are vanished ! I sink, I die under the weight and length of 
succeeding misery I Again it opens ; all is dearod ; and his end, 
like that of Job, is more blessed than his beginning. Ah, my 
Harry, my Harry ! your heart must be wrung by many enghies ; 
it shall be tried in many fires ; but I trust it is a golden hearty and 
will come forth with all its weight. 

You have been dreaming, my love, I said— you have been 
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dreaming; and the impression still lies heavy and melancholy on 
your memory. 

Yes, she replied, I have been dreaming, indeed; bnt then mr 
dreams are much more real than my waking -visions. When all 
things sensible are shut out, it is then that the spirit enlarges, 
grows conscious of its own aetiyity, its own power and presdenoe, 
and sees by a light whose eyidence is beyond that of the sun. 

0, my angel ! I cried, should anything happen to you — ^But, I 
dare not look that way; for I know, I find, I feel that I could not 
survive you! 

You must survive me, my Harry ! nay, you wfll once more be 
married. I beheld your bride last ni^^ht. Even now she stands 
before me, the sister of my spirit, and one of the loveliest composi- 
tions of sin and death that ever was framed for dissolution. Her 
also you will lose ; and you will think, nay, you will assure your- 
self, that no powers in heaven or earth can avail for a ray of 
comfort. In mis life, however, you will finally, unexpectedly, and 
most wonderfully be blessed ; and soon after we shall all meet, and 
be more intimately and more endearingly wedded than ever, where 
yet there is neither marrying nor giving in marriage. 

While yet she spoke, her pains, as the pains of labour, again came 
upon her, and went ofij and again returned, after intermitting 
swoonings. 

O, my cousin I what a solemn, what a fearful thing is death ! All 
our inlets of knowledge and sensation dosed at once ! the sound of 
cheer, and the voice of friendship, and the comfort of hght^ shut 
out from us for ever I Nothing before us but a blackness and depth 
of oblivion ; or, beyond it^ a doubtM and alarming sensibiHty ! 
strange scenes and strange worlds, strange associates and strange 
perceptions, perhaps of horrid realities, infinitely worse than non- 
enti^ I Such are the brightest prospects of infidelity in death I 

Where, at that time, are your scofiers, your deflers of futurity? 
where your merry companions, who turn their own eternity into 
matter of laugh and ridicule ? Dejected and aghast, their counten- 
ance wholly fallen, and their heart sunk within theio, they all 
tremble and wish to believe, in this the hour of dissolution. They 
feel their existence sapped and sinking from under them; and 
nature compels them, in the drowning of their souls, to cry out to 
some thing, to any thing. Save, save, or I perish ! 

Far different was the state of my httle and lowly Matty, my saint 
of saints, at that tremendous period I Where all others would have 
sunk, there she soared aloft; and she dropped the world and its 
wealth, with her body and all the sensible affections thereof, with 
the same satisfaction that a i>oor man, just come to a great estate, 
would drop his tattered garb to put on gorgeous apparel. 

O, my beloved 1 she would cry in the midst of her pains, I have 
been weakly through life, I have been weakness itself, and therefore 
not able to take up thy cross ; but be thou strong in my weakness, 
shew thy mightiness in me, and then lay it upon me with all its 
weight. 

Again, after a swoon, and when her pangs became excessive — ^I 
refuse not thy process, my Master I she cried. Thy cross and thorny 
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crown, ihey are all my ambition! Point thy thorns, twist them 
harder, lot them pierce into my sonl ; so then suffer me not to fail or 
&11 from thee, I care not I 

Think, my consin, what I endured upon that occasion; my 
rending heart shared her sufferings, and feit pang for pang. Nay, 
I was not far from murmuring and questiomng with my God, on 
his putting to such tortures the most guiltless of his creatures. If 
the lambs of thy flock, I secretly said — ^if thy lambs are appointed 
to such excruciating sensations, what must be the portion of such 
onners as I am I 

When she drew near the goal of her blessed course upon earth — 
O my almighty Samson ! she faintly cried, thou shakest the two 

Sillars of my frail and sinful &bric ; finish then thy conquest in me; 
own, down with the whole building appointed to ruin I Let no 
one, Lord! of mine enemies or of thine enemies, escape thy 
▼ictorious arm ; but slay all those by my death with whom I have 
been Tainly combating during my lifetime. So saying, her pains in 
an instant forsook her. The form of her countenance was suddenly 
changed from the expression of agony into that of ecstasy. She 
raised her hands on high, and exerting herself to foUow them, she 
cried — I come, I come! then sighed and dropx>ed oyer. The 
muscles of her face still retained the stamp of the last sentiment of 
her soul ; and, while the body hastened to be mingled with earth, 
it seemed to partake of that heaven to which its spirit had been 
exalted. 

You may think it odd, dearest madam, that for some time past I 
have taken no note of the man to whom I was tied by every 
possible band of duty, gratitude, and affection. The &ct is, that, 
during the latter part of my wife's illness, and for some weeks after 
her death, Mr. Golding was confined to lus chamber by a severe 
fit of the gout; and the acuteness of his pains scarce permitted 
him to attend to any other concern. While my Matty lived, there- 
fore, I divided my time and assiduities as equally as I could between 
the daughter and father ; and at any intervals of ease I used to 
read to him favourite passages in the Bible. 

As soon as my saint had expired, I chaiged the servants not to 
give any intimation of her death to their master. But, alas ! our 
silence and our looks were too sure indicators of the fotal tidings ; 
for, from the highest to the least, my Matty had been the idol of 
the whole house, and her death appeared to them as tibe loss of 
every earthly possession. 

Having looked several times intently and inquisitively in my face 
— ^Well, Harry, says Mr. Golding, all is over then, I see ; we must 
go to her, but my child shall no more return to us. You are silent, 
my Harry. thou fell glutton, Death ! I had but one morsel left 
for the whole of my sustenance, and that, too, thou hast devoured. 
Here he gave a deep groan, and sunk into a state of insensibility, 
from which, however, he was soon recovered by the return of an 
anguishing fit of the gout. 

When I look back, my fair cousin, on the passages of my life, it 
is a matter of amazement to me, that a creature so frail, so feebly 
and so delicately constituted as man, with nerves so apt to be racked, 
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and a heart to be wrong wiHi angoiBhy can poaBiblir endure mder 
the weights of calamity that at times are Udd upon him. 

I had not yet dropped a tear. I was in a state of half stapid and 
half flighty insensibiUty ; as one who, haying lost every thing, had 
nothing further to look for, and therefore nothing to regard. 
But inien I flaw my dear old man, my best friend, my father, 
whelmed nnder sach a depth of affliction, all the slnioee of my sonl 
and inmost affections were laid open, and I broke into an avowed 
passion of tears and exclamations, till, like David in his strife of 
love with Jonathan, I exceeded. I accused myself of all the evils 
that had happened to his honse ; and I devoted the day to dark- 
ness, and the night to desolation, wherein, by my presence and 
comiections, I had bronght those mischiefe upon mm. The good 
man was greatly stmclL and I think partly consoled, by the excess 
of my sorrows ; and, all desolate as he was, he attempted to ad- 
minister that comfort to me, which he himself wanted more than 
any who had life. 

Break not yonr heart, my Harry— break not your heart, my chOdl 
he cried. Deprive me not of the only consolation that is left me : 
you are now my only trust, my only stay npon earth. A wretched 
merchant I am, whose whole wealm is cast away, save thee, thou 
predons casket, thou only remnant of all my possessions ! My girl, 
mdeed, was thy true lover, the tenderest of all mates ; her love to 
thee, my son, was passing the love of woman ; but we have lost her, 
we have lost her, and wailing is all the portion that is left us below. 

As soon as the family hecfd the voice of our mourning, they too 
gave a loose to the impatience of their griefs^ and all the nouse was 
mled with &e sound of lamentation. 

On the following day I summoned the chief medical artists, and 
got the precious remams of my angel embalmed. She was laid 
under a sumptuous canopy with a silver coflSn at her bed's foot, and 
every night when the house was at rest I stole secretly from my bed 
and stretched myself beside her. T pressed her cold lips to mine ; 
I daiped her corpse to my warm bosonij as though I expected to 
restore it to life by transfusing my soul mto it. I efpoke to her aa 
when living : I reminded her of the several tender and endearing 
passages of our loves ; and I reminded her also of the loss of our 
little ones, by whom we became essentially one, inseparably united 
In soul and bodv for ever. 

There Is surely, my cousin, a species of pleasure in fi^ef, a kind of 
soothing and deep delight, that arises with the tears which are 
pushed from the fountain of Qod in the soul, from the dhaiities and 
sensibilities of tiie human heart divine. 

True, true, my precious cousin, replied the countess, giving a 
fresh loose to her tears. Matildal I would I were with theel^ 
True, my cousin, I say ; even now I sink under the weight of the 
sentiment of your stonr. 

Upon the ninth night, continued Mr. Olinton, as I lay by the side 
of all that remained of my Matty, overtoiled and overwatched, I 
fell into a deep sleep. My mind notwithstanding, at the time, 
seemed more awake and more alive to objects thui ever. In an 
Instant she stood visible and confessed before me. I mw her 
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dearer tiiaa at noonday, by the light which she oast with profiision 
abroad. Erery feature and fonner trace seemed heightened into a 
hiBixe, without a loss of the least sunilitade. She moiled ineffable 
BweetneflB and bleasedness npon me ; and, stooping down, I felt her 
embrace about my heart and about my spirit ; while, at the same 
time, I saw her bent in complacence before me. After a length of 
ecstatic pleasure, which I felt from her communion and infusion into 
my Boid — My Harry, eays she, grieve not for me I All the delights 
that your world could sum up in an age, would not amount to my 
bliss, no, not for an hour : it is a weight <^ eiyoyment that, in an 
instant, would crush to nothing the whole frame of your mortality. 
Grieve not then for me, my Harry, but resisn my beggarly spoils to 
l^eir beggarly parent ; a^es to ashes, and dust to dust ! In my 
inordinate fondness for you, I have at length obtained a promise 
that mv master and your master, my beloved and your lover, shall 
finally bear you triumphant through all the enemies that are set in 
fearfid array against you. Having so said, I felt myself, as it were, 
oompreaaed within an engine of love ; and again losing the remem- 
brance of all that had passed, I sunk as into a state of oblivion. 
Toward the dawning^ I was awakened by the dating of hands and 
cries of lamentation. Starting up, I perceived Mr. Golding at the 
bedside, suspended over his Mat^ and me, and pouring forth his 
oomplaints. 

There was a &voured domestic of his, a little old man, who had 
always kept a cureful and inquisitive eye over every thing that was 
in or concerned our household. This Argus, it seems, at length 
suspected my nightly visits to the dead, and, lurking in a corner^ 
saw me open and enter the chamber where the corpse was de- 
posited. As he lay in his master*s apartment, he took the first 
opportunity of his being awake to impart what he thought a matter 
of extraordinary intelligence to him. — Sir, says he, if I am not 
greatlv deceived, my young master is this moment in bed with his 
dead lady.— What is this you teU me? cried Mr. Golding. No^ 
John, nol what you say is impossible. All who live^ love that 
which is living alone ; whatever savours of death is detestable to 
all men.^As I am here, replied John, I am afanost assured that 
what I tell you is flEust. — ^Feace, peace, you old fool I said Mr. 
Gk>lding; think you that our Harry is more loving than &ther 
Abraham, and yet Abraham desired to bury his d^ out of his 
sight — ^I know not how that may be, said trusty John ; but, if you 
are able to stir, I wUl help you to go and see. I am sure the 
thought of it melts the very heart wii£in me. 

Accordingly Mr. Golding, like old Jacob, strengthened himself, 
and arose, and^ pained as he was, he came with the help of his John 
to the place where I lay. 

Having for some time looked upon me, as I slept with his Matfy 
fast folded in my arms, he could no longer contain his emotions, 
but he and John broke forth into tears and exclamations. O my 
children, my children, my decurest children I he cried ; why did ye 
exalt me to such a pitch of blessedness? Was it only to cast me 
down into the deeper gulf of misery— « gulf that has neither bank 
nor bottom? 
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Ab I arose, all ashamed to be detected in that manner, the good 
man caught me in his arms. — My Harry, my Harry, says he, what 
shall I pay you, my son, for your superabundant love to me and 
to mine ? Could my wretchedness give you bliss, I should almost 
think myself blessed in being wretched, my Harry. 

I now prepared to execute the late command of my angel, and 
to consign to earth the little that was earthly in her. But when 
our domestics understood that all that was left of their loved mis- 
tress was now going to be taken away from them for ever, they 
broke into tears anew, and set no bounds to their lamentations. 

Her desolate father was desirous of attending the funeral, but on 
my knees I dissuaded him from it, as I was assured it would burst 
in twain the already overstretched thread of his age and infirmities. 
He then insisted on having the lid of tiie cofon removed, and, 
bending over, he cast his old body on the corpse ; again he rose and 
gazed upon it^ and dapping his hands, with a shout — ^Is this my 
world? he cried ; the whole of my possessions? Are you the one 
that was once my little prattling Matty — ^the playfellow of my 
knees — ^the laugher away of care — ^who brought cheer to my heart 
and warmth to my bosom? Are you the one for whom alone I 

Xnt my nights in thought and my days in application ? Is this 
that is left, then, of my length of labours? O, my spark of life 
is quenched in thee, my Matty, my Matty! the flowing fountain 
of my existence is dried up for ever ! 

There is something exceedingly solemn and affecting, my cousin, 
in the circumstances and apparatus of our funerals ; tiiey are op 
pressive even to minds that are no way concerned or interested in 
the death of the party lamented. Though I grieved no more for 
my Matty^thongh I was as assured of her bliss as I was of my own 
being ; yet, when the gloom of the procession was gathered around 
me— when I heard the wailing of the many faimlies whom her 
charity had sustained — ^when I heard the bitter sobbings of the 
servants, whom her sweetness had so endearingly attached to her 
person — ^when all joined to bewail themselves as lost in her loss, 
my heart died, as it were, within me, and I should have been 
suffocated on the epot had I not given instant way to the swell of 
my sorrows. 

The tempest of the soul, madam, like that of the eleinents, can 
endure but for a season. The passion of Mr. Golding, on the in- 
terment of every joy and of every hope that he could look for upon 
earth, within a few weeks subsided, or rather sunk into a solid but 
sullen peace ; a kind of peace that seemed to say — ^There is nothing 
in this universe that can disturb me. 

Harry, said he one evening, I have been thinking of the vision 
that I have had.— Vision, sir, said I ; has my Matty then appeared 
to you ? — Tes, he answered, she was the principal part of my vision 
for these twenty years past. The vision that I mean, my Marry, is 
the dream of a very long and laborious hfe. Here have I, by the 
toO of fifty years' application, scraped together and accumulated as 
much as in these times would set kings at contention, and be 
accounted a worthy cause for spilling the blood of thousands ; and 
yet what are these things to me, or of what value in themselvesi 
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more than the stones and mbbish that make our pivement before 
the door? I have been hungering and thirsting after the goods of 
this world ; I have acquired all tl^t it could give me ; and now my 
souL like a sick stomach, disgorges the whole. — ^I then took one of 
his nands, and pressing it tenderly between mine — O my father I 
I cried ; my dear, dear &ther I O that 1 might be made sons and 
daughters, and every sort of kindred to you ! All that I am and 
have should gladly he spent in bringing any kind of comfort to you, 
my &ther. 

In about a fortnight after, as I entered his apartment to bid him 
eood-morrow, I ob^rved that his countenance had much altered 
Sx)m what it was the evening before — ^that he looked deeply de- 
jected and seemed to breathe witli difficulty. 

Are not you well, sir? — ^No, says he, my spirits are greatly 
oppressed. I find that I must leave you shortly ; I believe that I 
must go suddenly ; but where to ? That is the question— the very 
terrible question — ^the only question of any importance in heaven 
or on earth. — Sure, sir, said I, that can be no question to you, whose 
whole life has been a continual course of righteousness, of daily 
worship to Gk>d, and good-will to all men. If you have any sins to 
account for, they must be covered tenfold by &e multitude of your 
charities. 

Talk not, Harry, said he, of the filthy rags of my own righteous- 
ness. I am far from the confidence of the boastful Pharisee ; alas ! 
I have not even that of the poor and humble publican, for I dare 
not look up to say, '* Lord, be merciful to me, a sinner ! " wherefore, 
then, do you speak of having finished my course toward God and 
toward man ? It is but latehr, very lately, that I set out uix>n it^ 
and I am cut short before I have got within sight of the goaL 
Yes, Harry, I fear, I know, I feel, that there is no salvation for me. 

You amaze me, sir, said I ; you terrify me to death ! If there is 
not salvation for such as you, what a depth of perdition opens for 
the rest of mankind I 

I would you could convince me, he cried. I want to be com- 
forted ; I desire comfort, any kind of consolation : but I feel my 
condemnation within myself! Moreover, I see every text of the 
gospel of the words of life terribly marshalled and set in broad 
array against me. — ^What text, sir? said I ; I am sure I know of no 
texts that bring terror or condemnation to the just — Ah, Harry ! 
he replied, justice is of the law and the circumcision, and has 
nothing to do with the new covenant or the new man. For what 
says the great apostle? *' Circumcision availeth nothing, neither 
undrcumcision, but a new creature.** And Christ himself hath 
said, '^Excnpt a man be bom again, he cannot see the kingdom of 
God." Again the same apostle saith, ** I delight in the law of God 
after the inward man ;" and again, ^ My little children, of whom I 
travail in birth again untQ Christ be formed in you." Now if all 
these corresponding expressions of being ''bom again, a new 
creature, a new man, an inward man, Christ formed in us,** &c., 
are to be glossed and explained away, as meaning little more than 
a state of moral sentiments and moral behaviour, there can be 
nothing of real import in the gospel of Christ. 

P 
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Again, hear what the Redeemer saith, ^ Except ye be oonverted 
and oecome as little children, ye shall not enter into the kingdom 
of heaven." Again, '* If any man will come after me, let him deny 
himself and take up his cross and follow me." Again, *^ Whosoever 
he be of you that forsaketh not all that he hath, he cannot be my 
disciple." 

If these thingB, I cried, are to be taken according to the apparent 
sense and import of the letter, neither the teachers of tiiie gospel, 
nor those who are taught, can be saved. 

Therefore, replied he, it is said, that ^Many be called, bnt few 
chosen." And again, ^ Enter ye in at the strait gate ; for wide is 
tiie gate, and broad is the way, that leadeth to destraction, and 
many there be which go in thereat ; because strait is the gate, and 
narrow is the way, wMch leadeth unto life, and few thero be Ihat 
find it." my Harry, my Harry 1 our lives have been employed 
in seeking and "loving Ihe world, and the thin^ of the world," 
therefore ** the love of the Father could not be m us." tiiat I 
had never been bom ! O thou Gk>d I whose tribunal at this hour is 
set up so tremendously against me, at length I feel the propriety 
of ihy precepts, in rejecting the world and all that is therein ; for 
what can they yield save a little food and raiment to bodily cor- 
ruption, or incitements to that pride which cast Ludfer into a gul^ 
that now opens before me without a bottom? 

As I trembled and had nothing to answer, I proposed to bring 
some of our clergy to him. No, Harry ! no, says he, I will have 
none of their worldly comforts; I will not cast my soul upon 
bladdered expectations. Can they persuade me that I am one of 
the few that are chosen? can they tell me wherein I have striven 
to enter at the strait gate, wherein many shall seek to enter, but 
shall not be able? 

Here he sunk into a fit of agonizing desperation, so that a cold 
dew broke forth from all parts of his body, and fell, drop after drop, 
down his ghastly and fearful countenance. Never, madam, never did 
I feel su<m a kmd of angnishing horror as I then felt ; I was af- 
frighted and all frozen to my inmost soul. — ^Haste, my dear sir, ex- 
clamied Lady Maitland; make haste through tins part of your 
narration, I beseech you ! I also feel for myself; I am terrified to 
the last deeree. 

At length, continued Mr. Clinton, I recollected myself a little. 
My master, I cried ; my &ther, my dearest father, smce you will 
not take comfort in your own righteousness, take comfort in that of 
Him who was made righteousness for you. Do you not now reject 
ike world? do you not now deny yourself? — ^I do, I do, he said; 
I detest the one and the other. — ^And do you not feel that you are 
wholly a compound of sin and death? — Ay, he cried; there is the 
weight, there is the mountain under which I sink for ever. — Come 
then to Christ, my &ther, heavy laden as you are, and he will 
questionless embrace you, and be rest to you, my father ! — ^I would 
come, Harry, he cried ; but I dare not, I am not able. — Strive, my 
fiEtther; do out turn to Him, and he will more than meet you. 
Cry out with sinking Peter, ^Save, Lord, or I perish!" and he 
will catch you with Ihe hand of his ever ready salvation. 
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Here bis ootmtenance began to settle into an earnest composure^ 
and his eyes were tamed and fixed upward ; while his old and en* 
feebled body continued to labour under the symptoms of near disso- 
lution. At length he started, and seized my nand with a dying 
pressure— There is comfort^ Hanry ; there is comfort I he cried, and 
expired. 

1 was now cast once more upon a strange and friendleas world. 
An tiie interests of my heart were buried with this family ; and I 
seemed to myself as without kindred or connections in the midst of 
mankind. Your dear mamma, indeed, sometimes called to condole 
with me, and water my losses with her tears ; and in her^ and yon 
my cousin, young as you then were, was locked up and centred the 
whole stock that I had left of endearing sensations. 

As the scenes of my former happiness served daily and nightly to 
render me more wretched by a sad recollection, I determined to quit 
my house, and to take private lodgings. For this purpose, I sum- 
moned Mr. Gelding's domestics ; and, as he had made no wiQ, I fii-st 
paid them their wages, and then gave them such pretended legacies 
as brought their tears and their blessings in a shower upon me. 

As soon as I had discharged all except ihe two faTourite servants 
of mv master and my Matty, I desued that John, our little old man, 
should be sent to me. 

John, said I, as he entered, here is a bill for fiye hundred pounds 
which our good old master has left you, in token of his acknowledg- 
ment of your true and loving services, and to help, vnth what you 
have sayed, to soften and nutke easy the bed of death in your old 
age. — Do you mean to part vdth me, sir? said John, seemingly 
thankless and unconcerned about the gift which I had ofiisred him. — 
Indeed, John, said I, in my present sSite of dejection, attendance of 
any kind would but be an encumbranoe to me. — Then, sir, yon may 
keep your bounty to yourself; for I shall break my heart before 
five-and-twenty hours are oyer. — ^Nay, John, said I, I am for from 
turning you from me ; stay with me as my friend and welcome, but 
not as my servant; and I shall see the comfort of old times in always 
seeing you about me. — ^Thank you, thank you, sir, he cried. I will 
not disturb you with my tears ; but I should die unblessed if I died 
out of your presence I So saying, he rushed from me in a fit of 
restrained passion. 

I then sent for my wife's maid, whom I formerly mentioned. She 
had just heard of my dischai^ing the other servants, and entered 
wiHi a sad and alarmed countenance. — Gome near, Susan, I am going 
to part with you, said I ; come to me, and giye me a £urewell kiss. 
She approached with downcast looks, when, taking her in my arms, I 
pressed and kissed her repeatecUy, and scarce withheld my tears. — 
Oh, my girl, my Matty's precious girl 1 I cried, I am not forgetful 
of your love, your honour, and your disinterestedness toward us. 
Here, my Susy, your darling mistress presents you with this bill of 
a thousand pounds^ and, if you choose, I will give you cash for it 
within a quarter of an hour. This, however, does not discharge me 
from my regard and attention to you. Tou are of a helpless sex, my 
Susy, that is subject to many impositions and calamities ; wherefore^ 
when this sum shall fafl yon, come tome again—cometomeas to your 

p2 
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friend, as to your debtor, Susy, and I will repeat my remembrRno& 
and repeat again, as you may happen to have occasion ; for while I 
have sixpence left the favourite friend of my Matty shall not want 
her proix>rtion. 

Here the grateful and amazed creature threw herself on the 
floor. She cried aloud, while the family heard and echoed to her 
lamentations. She clasped my knees, she kissed my feet again and 
again. I could not disengage myself, I could not force her from 
me.— Oh, my master ! she cried, my all that is left to me of my 
adored, my angel mistress ! must 1 then be torn from you? must 
you live without the service of the hands and heart of your SuQy? 
]But I understand your regard and care for me, my master. It is 
a cruel and naugh^ worlc^ and must be complied with. 

Here I compelled her to rise, and kissing her again, I turned 
hastily to the chamber where my Matty's corpse had been laid ; 
and bolting tiie door, and casting myself on the bed, I broke into 
tears, and at length wept myself to sleep. 

While I was preparing to leave the once-loved mansion, I found 
in Mr. Gelding's cabinet a parchment that much surprised me. On 
my marriage, he had proposed to make a settlement of his fortune 
upon me, which, however, I obstinately refused to accept ; where- 
upon, without my privity, he got this deed perfected, which con- 
tained an absolute conveyance to me of all his worldly effects and 
possessions; and this again renewed in me the tender and en- 
dearing remembrance of each of those kindnesses and benefits 
which be had formerlv conferred upon me. 

I now found myself in possession of near a million of money, 
which, however, in mv disposition of mind at the time, appeared no 
worthier than so much lumber in a waste room. And I know not 
how it was, that, through the subsequent course of my life, although 
I was by no means of an economical turn, though I never sued for 
a debt, nor gave a denial to the wants of those who asked, nor 
turned away from him that desired to borrow of me, yet uncoveted 
wealth came pouring in upon me. 

It was not without some sighs and a plentiful shower that I 
departed from the seat of all my past ei^oyments. I took lodgings 
within a few doors of your father ; and my little household coih 
sisted of my favourite Irishman, my little old man, two footmen, 
and an elderly woman who used daify to dress a plain dish of meat 
for us. 

It was then, mv fiedrest cousin, ihsX your opening graces and 
earlv attractions drew me daily to your house; my heart was 
soothed and my griefs cheered by the sweetness of your prattle ; 
and I was melted down and minted anew, as it were, by the 
unaffected warmth and innocence of your caresses. 

As I had no faith in dreams, not even in that of my Matty, I 
thought it impossible that I should ever marry again. I therefore 
resolved, in my own mind, to make you my heir, and to endow you 
in marriage with the best part of my fortune. But you are a little 
X)ale, madam ; you look dejected anrl fatigued. If you please, I will 
suspend my narration for the present, and in the morning, if you 
choose it^ as early as you will, I shall renew and proceed in my 
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insignificant history. Here he pressed her hand to his h'ps. She 
withdrew with a tearful eye and a heaving heart; and the next 
day he resumed his narration, as followeth. 



CHAPTER XV. 

Though yon, my consin, at that time were a great consolation 
to me, and a sweet ii<i;htener of my afflictions, yet the griefe of heart 
which T had suffered were not without their effect^ At length 
they fell on my constitution, and affected my nerves or spirits ; I 
think our doctors pretty much confound the one with the otiier. 
Accordingly, I was advised to travel for change of air and exercise, 
and I was preparing for my journey, when tiiere happened in my 
fieunily the most extraordinary instance of an ever-watchful pro- 
vidence that occurs to my memory. 

My little old man John began to decline apace, and at length 
took to his bed, and, having a tender friendship for him, I went to 
sit beside him, and to comfort him the best I could. John, said T, 
are you afraid to die ? — No, sir, not at all, not in the least ; I long 
to be dissolved, and to l)e with our loving Lord. — ^Indeed, John, said 
I ; I am inclined to think you have been a very good liver. — ^A dog, 
sir — a mere dog, desperately wicked, the vilest of sinners I I am 
a murderer too, my master ; there's blood upon my head. — ^Blood I 
said I, and started. — Yes, sir, replied John; but then the blood 
that was shed for me is stronger and more precious than the blood 
that was shed by me. — Blood, however, John, is a very terrible 
thing; are you not afraid to appear before the judgment-seat of 
Christ? — ^By no means, my dear master ; I have long since laid the 
burden of my sins before him, for I liad nothing else to bring to 
him, nothing else to offer him ; and he has accepted them and me, 
and my conscience is at rest in him. — Then, John, there may yet 
be room for hope. — There is assurance, my master, for I have laid 
hold upon the rock, and cannot be shaken. 

But how do you intend to dispose of your worldly substance ? — 
All that I have, sir, I got with you and my old master ; and where I 
found it, even there I resolve to leave it. — Tndeed, John, I will not 
finger a penny of your money. How much may it amount to? — 
Eight hundred and thirty-seven pounds, sir, or thereabout. — And 
have you no relations of your own ? — Not one living that I know 
of. — ^Tben think of some one else, for no i)art of it shall lie on my 
conscience, I assure you. 

I have read, somewhere or other, sir, of a great king who was 
advised of God, in a dream, to take the very first man whom he 
should meet the next morning, to be his partner in the government. 
Now, if it pleases you, my master, I will follow the like counsel ; 
and, whosoever shall be the first found before our door, let that 
person be tiie owner and inheritor of my substance. — It shall be 
even as you say ; I will go and see whom God shall be pleased to 
send to us. 

Accordingly I went and opened our door, when a woman, who 
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had nearly passed, turned about at the noise, and perceiving mo 
came up and said — A little charity, sir, for the sake of him who 
had not where to lay his head 

I was strongly affected by the manner in which she addressed me, 
and, eyeing her attentiyely, I observed that she was clean though 
meanly apparelled ; wherefore, to make a further trial whether our 
adventure was likely to prove prosperous or not, I slipped a guinea 
into her hand, and desired her to go about her business. Accord- 
ingly, she curtsied and went from me a few steps, when, looking 
into her hand, she turned suddenly back — Sir, sir, said she ; here 
had like to have been a sad mistake; you meant to give me a 
shilling, and you have given me a whole guinea. — ^It was, says I, 
a very great mistake, indeed ; but be pleased to come in, and we 
will tay to rectify our errors. 

Here I took her into the chamber where John lay, and, having 
constrained her to sit down, I put my hand in my pocket Here, 
good woman, said I ; here are ten guineas for you, to make you 
some amends for the mistake I was guilty of in giving you but one. 
The poor creature could scarcely credit her senses, but raising her 
eyes in ecstasy, and dropping from the chair upon her knees, she 
was proceedii^ to bless me ; but I peremptorily insisted on her 
re-taking her seat Mistress, said I, be pleased to stay your 
prayers for the present ; what I want from you is the ertory of 
your life ; tell me who and what you are, without suppressing any 
circumstance, or concealing the faults of which you have been 
guilty, and I will make you the mistress of twenty guineas, that 
shall be added to what vou have already received. 

Sir, said she, you frighten me : my story is a very unhappy and 
a very foolish story, and cannot be of the smallest consequence to 
you. Sure, you are too much of the gentleman to desire to ensnare 
me ; and, indeed, I know not of any thing whereby I m^ be 
ensnared. Wherefore, bountiftd sir, unto you as unto heaven I will 
open my whole soul, without seeking to know why you look into 
the concerns of such a worm as I am. 

I am the daughter of a fjEirmer in Essex, my maiden name was 
Eleanor Darner. I was married, early in life, to a man who kept a 
chandler's shop, in a little lane that led to Tower Hill ; his name was 
Bamaby TirreL — ^Bamaby Tirrel ! exclaimed John ; are you very sure 
that his name was Bamaby Tirrel ?-~Peace, John, I cried; what- 
ever you may know of this man, or of any other matter, I com- 
mand you not to interrupt the woman tul she has finished her 
story. She then continued. 

I had neither brother nor sister, sir, except one brother — a twin- 
brother, and we loved one another as though there was nobody else 
in the world to be loved. 

About three years before my marriage, my brother Tommy, then 
a sweet pretty lad, took to a seafaring life, and went from me, I 
know not where, upon a voyage that I was told was a very great 
way off; and so I cried, day and night, aa many tears after hun as 
would have served me to swim in. 

My husband was very fond of me, and when he used to see me 
cry while he spoke of my Tommy, he would Idss me and try to 
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comfort me, and say, that he wished for nothing more than his 
return to old England^ that he might welcome him and love him as 
much as I did. 

One night, on the ninth montii of my marriage, as I sat moping 
and alone, my hasband being abroad npon some bushiess, I heard a 
knocking at the door, which was opened by our little servant-girl. 
And then, before you could say this, in leaped my brother, and 
catched me feust in his dear arms. 

I gaye a great shout for joy, yon may be sure ; and pushmg my 
Tommy from me, and pulling him to me again and again, we 
embraced, and cried^ and kissed, and embraced and kissed again, as 
though we never could be tired. 

In the mean while, the door being open, my cruel Bamaby en- 
tered, unperoeived by either of us ; and seeing a strange man so 
fond and faTniliar with me, he opened a long clasped kmfe which 
he had in his pocket, and rushing up. he gave my darling brother 
three stabs in the bodr before he could speak a word or turn about 
to defend himself. Tnen, casting down the knife, in a minute he 
was out of the house, and I never saw him more. 

For a time I stood like a stone, and then, giving a great shriek, 
I fiftinted and fell on my brother as he lay weltering in his blood. 

Our little Mary, in the while, being frighted lumost to death, 
roA about like a wild thing, and alarmed tne street. Our neigh- 
bours crowded in, and sent for the next surgeon. My brother's 
wounds were probed and dressed, and he was kud in our epaxe 
bed. 

Meantime, being forward with child, I fell into strong and un- 
timely labour, and after very grievous travail was delivered of a 
boy, who was christened and called James, after my dear and lately 
deceased father. 

No pains of my own, however, kept me from inquiring after that 
dear and lamented brother who had been kiUed, as I suppcMed, for 
his love to me. But his youth and natural strength carried him 
through all dangers. In three months he was up and about, as 
weU as ever ; and in less than three more he set out on another 
voyage, from whence he never, never, O never returned I 

J3efore he went abroad, my dear and sweet fellow had left me a 
note of hand for the receipt of his wages. But in ^e years after I 
heard that he was cast away, or killed by the Barbary people : and 
though I went and went again in the middle of my wants, and in 
the middle of my sorrows, to ask and to petition for his pay from 
the Admiralty, I never could get an answer of any profit or any 
comfort. 

My little Jemmy, however, grew, and throve, and prated apace, 
and was my only prop under all my afiSictions. My husband, in- 
deed, had left me m pretty drcomstances ; and, had he but stayed 
with me, we should have prospered above our feUows. But what 
can a woman do, single, weak, and improtected? I was imx)06ed 
upon by some ; by others I was refased pavment for the goods that 
I had given ; and at length I was reduced to poverty, and obUged 
to shut up shop. 

Meantime I nad epared no cost on the bringing up of my Jemmy. 
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I had given him school learning, and he now was grown a Texy 
towardly and clever boy ; and having taken to messages, my sweet 
fellow every ni^t used to bring to me whatever he had earned in 
the daytime. 

In the loss of mv hnsband and brother, in the loss of my Bamaby, 
and in the loss of my Tommy, to be sore I had grief upon grief; 
80 fhat my health went from me, and next my strength went from 
me, and I was not able to work at the washing bnsinesB as beforo. 
Bnt this didn't sigm'fy much while my child had his health ; for he 
had now got a porters place in the costom-honse, and, yomig as he 
was, he willhigly carried heavy bnrdens to have the pleasaro of 
bringing home lus hard earnings to his mammy. Bnt abont six 
weeks ago, may it please yonr hononr, my dear boy fell ill of a 
qnartan ague, as they call it, nnder which he and his mother's 
heart still continue to lalx)nr. 

As soon as she had ended her short narrative — ^Well, John, said 
I, methhiks this business will do ; in my opinion yon have got a 
veiy worthy inheritor of yonr fortnne ; what say yon to it^ John? 
— ^First, sir, let me ask her a question or two, if yon please. 
Honest woman, draw yonr chair a little nearor to me, I pray yon. 
And now, tell me the trnth. Did yon ever love yonr hnsband ? — 
Yes, dearly, indeed very dearly did I love him ; for he had loved 
me very dearly till that miserable night, Bnt when, as I thought, 
he had killed my brother, I hated him as much as I had ever loved 
him beforo. Bnt then again, when rajr Tommy had rocovered of 
his wounds, I sent fax and near to inquire after him and find him 
out ; and when I could learn no tidings of him, I put it into all the 
printed papers that Thomas Darner was well recovered, and that 
Barnabas Tirrel, who had wounded him, might rotorn without 
danger to his wife and infant. 

And he is rotumedl shouted John— he is rotumed, my Nelly I 
Tour barbarous and bloody husband, who stabbed your brother, 
and left you and your in&nt to famish, he is rotumed to you, my 
Kelly ; and, in his death, he shall make you amends for all the 
suiSerings which he brought upon you during his lifetime ! Bu^ 
my master, my dearest master, send immediately for my child, my 
Jemmy, I beseech you, that, bad as I am myselj^ I may give him 
a father's blessing before I die. 

I was surprised and affected, madam, beyond expression, by inci- 
dents that wero at once so wonderful and so tender ; and I directly 
sent servants and a sedan chair for James, with orders to have him 
oarefullv and warmly wrapped up ; for what his mother told me 
of him had already ^ven me a very strong projudice in his favour. 
Meanwhile, Mrs. Tirrel had sunk on her knees by her husband's 
bedside, and was plentifully pouring forth her teiGurB upon him; 
partlv for joy of having found him, and partly for grief of having 
found him in that conation. 

O, my Nelly, my Nelly ! cried Barnabas ; had I known who the 
person was whose blood I drew that terrible night,! would sooner have 
thrust my knife into my own heart, thim into any part of the body 
of that dear brother of yours. But I was old and uf ly, you know : 
and yon wero young and handsome ; and jealousy is a mad devil 
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that rages in the breast like hell-fire ; it never knew how to spare, 
but tears and consumes every thing that comes within its reach. 

At length James was brought to us ; and as we were in his father's 
apartments, a chamber in no way adorned, James entered without 
anv respect to persons. He was a tall and comely youth, but very 
pale and lean ; and as it was one of his well days, he walked in 
without help. He had barely been told that his mother sent for 
him in a hurry; so that he entered with a visible alarm in his 
oountenance. 

What is the matter, my dear mother? says he. Alas ! I am little 
able to help you at present. I hope nothing has happened that is 
suddenly distressful. — ^Nothing amiss, my chikl, more than that your 
dear father, for whom I have sought and been sighing this many a 
year — ^your father lies dangerously iU in this very bed, my Jemmy. 
— Am I then so blessed, cried the boy, as to see and embrace a 
fiEither ? — my child ! exclaimed the old man, and eagerly stretched 
his am^ towards him, come to my bosom, thou only ofifspring of my 
bowels ! I may now say, witii blessed Jacob, Let me die, let me 
die, since I have seen thy face, and thou art alive, my son ! 

I would at any time give a thousand pounds, my cousin, for a 
tenth of the enjoyment that I then had, in the feelings which God 
poured into the hearts of this little family, on their so very un- 
expected and marvellous a meeting. It appeared to me, however, 
that young James even exceeded his parents in love; and this 
gave me such a cordial attachment to him, that from that hour 
to this we have never been sundered. He never tisdled nor for- 
sook me; and at this very day he is my respected friend, and 
the superintendent of my family. 

John, otherwise Barnabas, continued to linger for about a fortr 
night longer^ and then departed quite happy, and without a groan. 
During me same space, also^ James was daily attended by my 
own physician, and was nearly re-established in his health. 

Being then intent on my departure, I sent for Mrs. Tirrell. 
Mrs. Turell, says I, I should be much inclined to take your James 
along with me, if I did not think you would grieve overmuch in 
his absence. — ^No, no, sir I said she; I would to heaven I were 
myself a young man for your sake. I desire no better either of 
him or for him, than that he should live and die fiEuthfully and 
lovingly in your service. 

When Mr. Clinton came to this part of his story, a messenger 
entered in fearful haste, and delivered a letter to Lady Maitland. 
As soon as she had run it over — My dearest sir, she cried, I must 
leave you this instant. I lately made you an offer of a hundred 
thousand pounds; and now I know not that I have so manv 
shillings upon earth. I am here informed that the trustee of aU 
my a^rs has absconded, and made his escape to France ; but I 
must hurry to town, and inquire after this business. So saying, 
she curtsied and suddenly withdrew, without giving her cousm 
time to make a tender of his services. 

Hie next morning Mr. Clinton ordered his chariot to the door, 
and hastened to attend her ladyship at her house in London, but 
there he was told that she had set oat for Dover about an hour 
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before ; and he returned mnch dejected and grieved on her 
account 

In about three weeks after, Mr. Clement with his young pnpiil 
came home, quite lightened of tiie money Ihey had ^^Ken abr<Mui. 
Mr. Fenton, for so we shall call him again, gave Clement a friendly 
embrace, and took Harry to his caresses, as though he had re- 
turned from a long and dangerous voyage. 

Well, Clement, said Mr. Fenton, what account have you to give 
US of your expedition? — An account, sir, that would be extremely 
displeasing to any man living except yourself: in short, our young 
gentleman here, has plunged you above a thousand pounds in deb^ 
over the large sums that we carried with us. — ^I hope the objects 
were worthy, said Mr. Fenton. — ^Wonderfully worthy, indeed, sir ; 
I never saw such tender and affecting scenes. — Then I shall be 
overpaid and enriched by the narration. 

Here, Harry inquired impatiently for Mrs. Clement and his friend 
Ned; and being told that they were on a visit to the Widow 
Neighbourly, he took a hasty leave for the present, and away 
he new to embrace them. 

As soon as he was gone — Sir, said Mr. Clement, I cannot ihink 
that there is in the world such another boy as yours. I will leave 
to himself the detail of our adventures in the several prisons ; they 
had such an effect on his heart, that they cannot but nave made a 
deep impression on his memoiy ; so I shall only teU you of what 
happened in our way to London. 

M we were chatting and walMng leisurely along the road, a poor 
man before us happened to drop in a fit of the fisdlinMickness. 
When Harry saw the writhings and convulsions in which ne lay, he 
turned pale, and looked vastly frightened, and seizing me under the 
arm, he cried — Come— come away ! and hurried me off as fast as he 
could. But we had not gone far till his pace began to abate, and 
stoppine, and hesitating--Iiet us turn, let us turn, Mr. Clement, he 
cried ; let us go back again and help the poor man ! We then 
returned hastily, and, raising his head, we kept him frt>m brm'sing 
it a|;ainst the ground. I then forced open his clenched hands, and 
having chafed the palms awhile, he began to recover, and soon came 
to himself. Mean while Harry*s fright was not yet quite over. He 
seemed willing to get away frx)m Ihe object of l^s terror, and 

gutting his hand in his i)ocket, and giving lum all the silver he had, 
e wi^ed him better health, and away he went 
We had not gone above half a mile further when I saw a little 
girl, in a field on the right hand, endeavouring to drive a cow 
tiirough a smaU gate into the road, in order to be milked, as I 
suppose, by her mother ; but the cow kicked up her heels, and 
proved wanton and refractory, and ran hither and thither, and 
would not be guided. The poor child then set up a cry of as bitter 
distress as if all that was valuable in the world was going to ruin. 
Harry gave a ready ear to the sound of lamentation, and, seeing the 
plight tiiat the poor thing was in, he suddenly crossed the road, 
above ankle deep in dirt, and leaping the ditch, he proved nimbler 
than the cow, and driving her through the pass^ he turned her into 
the way that the child would have her go. 
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That monung, indeed, was to Harry a morning of petty adyen- 
tares. By the time that we approached the suburbs, we had nearly 
overtaken a grown girl who carried a basket of eggs on her head. 
A great lubberly boy just tiien passed us by at a smart pace, and 
tripping up to the girl, gave the basket a tip with his hand, and 
dashed all the eggs into mash against a stony part of the road, 
and, again taking to his heels, mn on as before. ImmediatolT 
Harry*s indignation was kindled, and setting out at top speed, 
he soon overtook him, and gave him several smart strokes with 
his little cane across the shoulders. The fellow then turned ui)on 
Harry, and gave him a fonous blow with his fist over the head, 
while I hastened to his relief as I perceived that the other was 
quite an overmateh for him. But before I arrived our hero had 
put a quick end to the combat ; for, springing from the ground, he 
darted nis head full into the nose and mouth of his adversary, who 
instantly roared out, and, seeing his own blood come pouring down, 
he once more took to flight, wnile Harry continued to press upon 
him, and belaboured him at pleasru^, ml he judged that he had 
beaten him to the full value of the eggs. 

Meanwhile the poor girl^ whoUy unmindful of what passed, 
remained wailing and wringing her hands over the wreck of her 
merchandise. The voice of a siren could not so powerfuly have 
attracted and recalled Harry from the length he had gone ; he 
returned with speed to her. and I followed.— ^y poor girl, says he, 
where were you going witn those eggs? — To market, master, says 
she. — And what did you expect to get for them? — About five 
shillings, sir ; and I had promised my daddy and mammy to lav it 
out in shoes and stockings for my little brothers and sisters ; and so 
I must now bear all the blame of the poor things going barefoot. 
Here she again set up her wailings, and her tears poured down 
afresh. 

Harry then desired me to lend him ten shilh'ngB, and turning to 
the mourner — ^Hold out your two hands, my poor girl, he cried ; uien 
putting five shillings into each hand. Here is tiie payment for your 
eggs, said he ; and here are five shillings more, though I fear it is 
too little to pay you for all the tears they cost you. 

Never did I see so sudden, so great a change in any countenance. 
Surprise, gratitude, ecstasy flashed from her eyes, and gave a joyous 
flush to the muscling of her aspect. She hurried her money into 
her bosom, and dropping on her knees in the dirt, and seizing hold 
of Harry's hand, sne squeezed and kissed it repeatedly, without 
being able to utter a word ; while Harry's eyes began to fill, and, 
endeavouring to disengage himself, he made off as £st as he could 
from such thanks as he thought he had no way deserved. 

This, sir, was the last of our adventures going to London. But 
had you seen us, on our return, about two hours ago, you would 
have wondered at the miry plight into which we were put., by 
helping {Muasengers up with tiieir bundles that had tumbled into the 
dirt, or by assisting to raise cattie that had fallen under their 
carriages ; for Master Hany would comi)el me to be as busy and 
active in matters of charitir as himself. 

HoweverySir^ I am to tell you that Harry, with all his exoellenceB 
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of person, heart, and understanding, will be accounted a mere idiot 
among people of distinction, if he is not permitted to enter into some 
of the fashionable foibles and fashionable vices of the age. 

We were taking a walk in the Mall, when we were met by the 
Earl of Mansfield, who expressed great joy at seeing his old 
acquaintance, as he called him ; and he pressed us so earnestly to 
dinner, fhat we could not, in manners, refuse hinL 

There was a vast concourse of company, especially of the little 
quality of both sexes, who came to pay their respects to young 
Lord Bottom and his sister the Lady Louisa. 

Harry waa received and saluted by Lady Mansfield and the 
young lord, without any appearance or the old animosity. Some 
time after dinner a large packet of letters was brought in to the 
earl, and, making his excuse to Harry alone, he rose from the 
table and retired to his closet. 

Lord Bottom and his sister then led the young males and females 
to an adjoining apartment, where several card-tables were laid ; and 
I began to tremble for the credit of my pupil on the occasion, as I 
knew him to be a novice in such matters. 

In the mean time, the remaining ladies and gentlemen divided 
into two or three paiiies at ombre ; and I sauntered about the room, 
admiring the prints of the Ariadne and the Aurora, that were 
taken from Guide, as also some capital paintings that the earl had 
brought from Italy. 

I had spent above an hour in this pleaBing amusement, and had 
nearly made the tour of the whole dining-room, when, as I stood at 
a little distance behind my lady's chair, seeming inatteoitive to any 
thing that passed, Lord Bottom entered on tiptoe, and trippng up 
to ms mother, and tittering and whifipering in her ear — ^What do 
you think, mamma? said he ; sure Master Fenton is a fool, a down- 
right fool, upon my honour ! He does not know a single card in 
the whole pack : he does not know the difference between the ace 
of hearts and the nine of clubs. I do not think either that he 
knows any thing of the difference or value of coin ; for, as we xwtssed 
through the hall to-day, a beggar asked for a halfpenny, and I saw 
him dip a shilling into his hand. Indeed, niAniTnAj he is the 
greatest fool that ever I knew ; and yet, poor fellow, he does not 
seem to know any thing of the matter himself. 

During this oration of Lord Bottom on the virtues of his new 
friend, I felt my whole body glow and tingle with concern ; and 
soon after Harry entered with the rest of the small quality. — 
Master Fenton, cries my lady, I beg to speak with you. — ^Don't you 
know the cards, my dear? — No, indeed, madam.^llan't you play at 
dice? — ^No, madam.— Can you play at draughts, polish, or chess? — 
Not at all, madam. — Why then, my dear, I must tell you that all 
vour father's fortune will neiver introduce you among people of any 
breeding or of any fashion. Can you play at no land of game, 
Master Harry? — A little at fox and geese, madam. — And pray, my 
dear, said mv lady smiling, which of the parties do you espouse? — 
The part of the geese, madam. — ^I thought as much, pertly cried 
out my Lord Bottom ; whereupon a loud lau^ was echoed through 
the room. 
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Here my lady chid the company, and calling Harry to her again, 
for he had gone something aloof — Tell me, I pray you, said she, why 
you espouse the part of tibe geese. — ^Because, madam, I always wish 
that simplicity should get the better of fraud and cunning. 

The countess here looked astonished ; and having gazed a while 
at him, and caught and kissed him eagerly — ^Tou are a noble fellow, 
she cried, and aU must be fools or miul that ever shall take you for 
the one or the other. 

llie elder gentry here laid their cards aside, and desired the 
young ones to set about some play. Lady Louisa proposed draw- 
gloves, or questions and commands, and to it they went. 

Among ihe females was one Miss Uppish, sole heiress to a vast 
fortune. Though her person was deformed, her face was the picture 
of confident disdain ; and scarce any one could speak to her, or 
look at her, without being told of the contempt she had for them, 
by the side glance of her eye, the writhing of her neck, and tossing 
up of her head. 

In the course of the play, our Hany was commanded to put the 
candle into the hand of Miss Uppish, and then to kiss the candle- 
stick; which command he obeyed literallv, b^ giving her the 
candle, and kissing the candlestick which he held in his own hand. 

Hereupon, a great shout was set up in the young assembly, and — 
the fool, tiie senseless creature : the fool, the fool, the fool ! wajs 
repeated throughout ; while Lord bottom laughed, and danced about 
in the impatience of his joy. 

I wajB amazed that Harry's countenance seemed no way discon- 
certed by all this ridicule. At length Lady Mansfield called him to 
her. How, my dear, could you be guilty of such an error? she said; 
did not you know that, when you gave the candle into the hand of 
the young lady, she became the candlestick, and it was her you 
should have kissed ? Harry then approached to her ladyship's ear, 
and in a pretty loud whisper said — ^1 did not like the metal, madam, 
that the candlestick was made of. Again Lady Mansfield looked 
surprised, and said — ^You are a slv rogue, a very sly rogue, upon 
my honour ; and have sense enougn to dupe the wisest of us all. 

Jemmy Bottom, cried my lady aloud, come here I I can't but 
tell you. Jemmy, that you have behaved yourself extremely ill to 
your young friend here, who might have improved you by his 
example, as much as he has honoured you by his visit. I must 
further tell you. Jemmy Bottom, that whenever you pique yourself 
on degrading Mr. Fenton, you only pride in your own abasement, 
and glory in your shame. Hereupon I got up, and, leaving our 
compliments for the earl, I carried off my young charge, for fear 
of our falling into any further disgrace. 

While Harry is abroad, said Mr. Fenton, be pleased to give me a 
general sketch of the manner in which you disposed of your money. 
— ^In the first place, sir, answexed Clement, you will find by this 
list, that, for little more than the five hundred pounds allotted, 
we released ninety-five prisoners, whose debts amounted from forty 
shillings to about twelve pounds per man. These, in the general, 
had been journeymen tailors or weavers, or professors of other 
infeiior crafts ; and, as they wanted means or encouragement for 
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ezerciffliig their respectiye oocapations in jafl, they sabflisted on 
tiie pence which they got by begging at tiie grat^ or on their 
diriaends of occasional sams which were sent for their relief by 
charitable indiTidnals. Nearly all of them were thin in flesh, and 
extremely shabby in dothmg ; and yet they coold hardly be said 
to excite compaasion, as they appeared so cheerM and nnfeeling 
of their own wretchedness. Neither was there one of them, that 
I coold leain a single drcomstanoe o^ whose story was worth 
reciting. 

8ome, howerer, were of a quality much soperior to this class. 
Amon^ others, there was a French marquis and a German prince ; 
the pnnce had been pat under arrest by his caterer, and the mar- 
quis by his tailor ; so that something less than fifty pounds set 
uiem both at liberty. 

While the keeper of the Fleet Prison was making out a list 
for us of the principal debtors, Harry and I took a turn about the 
court, and obsenred two fellows in Uveries bearing several smoking 
covers up the stone stairs to a front dining-room. This surprised 
me, and gave me the curiosity to inquire what prisoners it could 
be who lived m so expensive and superb a manner, — Sir, said the 
under-keeper, there are few men now at liberty near so wealthy as 
this gentleman, who has done us the honour to set up his staff of 
rest in our house. His name is Sink. He is an attorney and an old 
bachelor, turned of sixty years of age. He is in for several sums, 
amounting to upwards of nine thousand pounds, and he is reputed 
to be worth above double that money. 

During the last twenty years, he behaved himself with the 
strictest probity toward aU men, and with the strictest appearance 
of piety toward €k)d. In the dark, in frost and snow, and all in- 
clemencies of weather he never missed attending morning service 
at church. He was equally solicitous to be at evening prayer ; 
and, whatever company he chanced to have with him, or how im- 

Eortant soever the business in which he was engaged, the moment 
e heard the bell ring he would huddle up his papers and break 
away without ceremony. He was eager in his inquiries to know 
where the sacrament was soonest to be administered, and he never 
missed receiving it at least once in the week. Whenever he heard 
any profaneness or obscenity in the streets, he would stop to re- 
prove and expostulate with the offender. In short, he so perfectly 
counterfeited or took o£^ as they call it, the real Christian, Ihat 
many looked to see him, like Enoch or El^ah, taken alive into 
heaven. 

This perpetual parade of sanctily gave him such an eclat and 
unmeasurable credit, that he was left trustee and executor in a 
multitude of wills ; and numbers also deposited their substance in 
his hands, in order to be laid out at interest on securities, and 
so forth. 

Three montlis since, about the dawning, as his butcher happened 
to pass by his door, he heard it open, and turning saw a number 
of porters come out heavy laden. This gave him a kind of sus- 
picion. He let them all pass, and, walking softly after, he stepped 
up to the hindmost, and offered him half-ercrown on condition of his 
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tellmg him where they were carrying those parcels. That I will, 
said the porter ; for the secret, if such it is, is nothing to me, 
yon ^ow. In diort, we are carrying them to the whar^ to be put 
on board a boat that waits to take them in. 

The butcher said no more, but hurried away to the baker, and, 
as they both ran to the office, they met the brewer by the way. 
They took out their respectiye actions, and, taking a constable wim 
them, they seized on good Mr. Sink, as he was stepping into a 
coach and six to make the best of his way to Dover. He wonld 
have paid them their money and discharged their actions on the 
spot ; but here the master, in whom he trusted, happened to leave 
him in the lurch. As he had turned all his effects into money, and 
his money into paper, he had not at hand wherewith to pay his 
instant creditors. So they hurried him to jail, and before the 
biuiks were open the matter was blown, and action after action 
came i)ouring fast upon him. 

When he found himself thus at bay, he cast aside his disguise, 
and set them all at defiance. His creditors have since offered to 
accept ten shillings, and some of them to accept five shillings, in 
tiie pound ; but he swears that he will never pay them a groat ; for 
he is now as liberal of his oaths and impious execrations, as he was 
lately of his more impious profanation of gospel phrases. And 
thus he daily revels in the sensual consumption of tiiose wretches 
whom he hath so inhumanly defrauded; while hundreds of 
orphans and widows, and other miserables, perish for want of the 
sustenance which one infernal appetite devours without remorse. 
Kay, several of his creditors are, at this veir time, famishing in this 
prison, while they see him feasting so lavishly upon their spoils. 

The gorge of my soul, cried Mr. Fenton, the very gorge of my 
soul rises against this demon ! Can nothing be done to bring him 
to punishment? Our parliament will surely interfere in such a 
callmg exigence ; thev will send to the several banks and take up 
all the deposits that have been made in his name. — Alas, sir ! said 
Clement, he was already aware of such possibilities, and has entered 
all his lodgments in feigned names, and to bearer upon demand. 

Indeed, continued Clement, I heartily wished at the time that 
the laws of i^e Grecians and Romans had been in force among us, 
by which the debtor was given up to be set to labour, whipped, or 
tortured, at the pleasure of the creditor. 

God forbid! God forbid I exclaimed Mr. Fenton, 

When we see mankind divided into the rich and the poor, the 
strong and the weak, the sound and the sickly, we are apt to 
imagine that health, strength, or opulence was given to those, and 
infirmity, want, and weakness appointed to these, as marks of the 
peculiar favour or disfJEivour of Providence. 

God, however, knows that there is nothing permanentiy good or 
evil in any of these things. He sees that nothing is a good but 
virtue, and that nothing is a virtue save some quality of bene- 
volence. On benevolence, therefore, he builds the happiness of 
all his intelligent creatures; and in this our mortal state (our 
short apparatus for a long futurity), he has ordained the relative 
differences of rich and poor, strong and weak, sound and sickly, &c « 
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^CL , to exercise us in the offices of that charity and those affections, 

\ . c/ '-'^A which, reflecting and reflected, like mutual light and warmth, can 
N*^ J alone make our good to aU eternity. 

Benevolence proiluces and constitutes the heaven or beatitude 
of God himself. He is no other than an infinite and eternal Qood 
Will. Benevolence must, therefore, constitute the beatitude or 
heaven of all dependent beings, however infinitely diversified 
through several departments and sulfordinations, agreeable to the 
several natures and capacities of creatures. 

God has appointed human x>ower and human wealth, as a ready 
and sufficient fund for human want and weakness ; to which fund, 
therefore, they have as good a right to resort as any other cre- 
ditors have to respective trusts or deposits ; for though poverty and 
weakness are not creditors by the laws of man, they are creditors 
by the eternal laws of nature and equity, and must here, or here- 
after, bring tlielr debtors to account. 

Every man, when he becomes a member of this or that society, 
makes a deposit of three several sorts of trusts, that of his Life, 
that of his Libebty, and that of his Pbopebty. 

Now as every man, in his separate or independent state, has by 
nature the absolute disposal of his property, he can convey the dis- 
posal thereof to society, as amply and absolutely as he was, in his 
separate right, entitled thereto. 

This, however, cannot be said of his life, or of his liberty. He 
has no manner of right to take away Ins own life, neither to depart 
from his own liberty : he cannot therefore couToy to others a right 
and authonty which he hath not in himself. 

The question then occurs, by what right it is that the legislative 
and executive powers of community appoint some persons to death, 
and others to imprisonment? My answer is short;, and follows : — 

It is the right, perhaps the duty, of every man, to defend his life, 
liberty, and property, and to kill or bind the attempters. This 
right he can, therefore, convey ; and on such conveyance it becomes 
the right and duty of the trustees of society to put to death or im- 
prison all who take away, or attempt tlie life, liberty, or property of 
anyof its members. 

This right, however, extends to criminal matters only; and it 
does not yet appear to me upon what reason, or right rule, founded 
in nature or policy, the several societies of mankind have agreed to 
deliver up their members to slavery, to stripes, tortures, or im- 
prisonment, for matters merely civQ, such as debts. 

Several of the states of Greece, though accounting the rest of the 
world as barbarians, and even the Roman republic, during the times 
of its most boasted policy and freedom, gave up insolvent debtors 
(without inquiring into the causes or occasions of such insolvency) 
as slaves, or absolute property, into the hands of their creditors, to 
be sold at will, or put to labour, or starved, macemted, or tortured, 
in order to give value in vengeance, which they could not give in 
coin or other equivalent commodities. 

The Jewish or Mosaic law, though allowing sufficiently, as Christ 
says, for " the hardness of that people's hearts," yet gave perfect 
enlargement to all Jews who were bondmen, and perfect remission 
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to all Jews who were personal debtors, on every Beyenth or sab- 
batioU year, and on every seventh or sabbatical year, or jubilee, all 
prisons were thrown open ; aU slaves, though foreignei*8 or aliens, 
set at liberty, and even the lands were enfranchised, however 
mortgaged, or labouring imder debt and execation ; that aU things, 
animate or inanimate, might have an earnest of that immunity and 
perfect freedom whidi God originally intended, and keeps in store 
for all hJB creatures. 

The laws of Egypt permitted no member to deprive the publio 
of the Ufe, liberty, or labour of any other member, except he were 
a criminal not fitting to live, or to oe suffered to walk at large. In 
all cases of debtor and creditor, they equitably appointed value 
for value, as far as the substance of the debtor could reach ; and, 
in case of insufficiency, the insolvent party was obliged to leave 
in pledge the mummies, or preserved bodies, of his deceased an- 
cestors, till, by industry or good fortune, either he or his posterity 
should be enabled to redeem them — a matter of refined as well as 
charitable policy ; as nothing was held more infamous among the 
Egyptians than their inability to produce the mummies of their 
forefathers. 

The laws of HoDand, by their late qualifications, seem to ac- 
knowledge the iniquity, or inadequateness, of depriving a man of 
the possibility of earning, merely because he has not an immediate 
ability to pay. Sensible, therefore, that all men are debtors to God, 
and recipro(»lly debtors and creditors to each other, they have 
ordained that he who imprisons an insolvent debtor shall pa^ the 
proper penalty of his nudevolence or indiscretion, by maintaining 
the party from whom he takes the ability of maintaining himself 

It must be admitted that, were our laws less severe with respect 
to debtors, were people less afraid of the jail on failure of payment, 
there would be less credit, and consequently less dealing in this so 
wondrously wealthy and trading a nation. But if our credit were 
less, would not our extravagance lessen also ? Should we see such 
princely tables among people of the lower class ? would so much 
darel^ spirits, and ale intoxicate a kingdom? should we see the 
value of a Grerman prince's ransom gorgeously attiring each of our 
belle-dames, if neither merchant, butcher, brewer, laceman, mercer, 
milliner, nor tailor would trust? 

Many of our poor dly dealers are yearly undone, with their 
families, by crediting persons who are privileged not to pay, or 
whose remoteness or x>ower places them beyond the reach of the 
law. For by the return of non'4nverU. generally made ux>on writs, 
one would be apt to imagine that no single sub-sherifif knew of any 
such thing as a man of fortune, within his respective county, 
throughout the kingdom of Great Britain. 

Before money became the medium of commerce, the simple 
business of the world was carried on by truck, or the commutation 
of one commodity for another. But when men consented to fix 
certain rateable values upon money, as a ready and portable equiva- 
lent for all sorts of effects, credit was consequentiy introduced, by 
the engagements of some to pay so much money in lieu of such 
commodities^ or to deliver such or such commodities on the 
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advanoe of bo mnoh money ; and states found it their interest to 
support sach public credit by enforcing tbe performance of snch 
ei^agements. 

By the oommcm law of England, no person except l^e king could 
take the body of another in execation for debt ; neither was this 
prerogatiTe <n the crown extended to the sabject till l^e statute of 
ICarlbridge, chap. 23, in the reign of Henry III. 

Many contract debts through vanity or intemperance ; or borrow 
money, or take up goods, with the intention of tiueyes and robbers, 
never to make return. When sach suffer, they suffer deservedly 
in expiation of their guilt. But there are unavoidable damages 
by water, by lire, the crush of power, oppressive landlords, and 
more oppressive lawsuits, death <k cattle, failure of crop, &Jlure of 
payment in others ; with thousands of such-like casualties, whereby 
men may become bankrupt, and yet continue blameless. And in afi 
such cases one would think that the present ruin was sufficient 
calamity, without the exertion of law to make that ruin irreparable. 

As all the members of a community are interested in the life, 
liberty, and labours of each other, he who puts the r^ur of our 
laws in execution, by detaining an insolvent brother in jail, is guilty 
of a fourfold iigury : first, he robe the community ci the labours of 
their brother; secondly, he robe his brother of all means of 
retrieving his shattered fortune ; thirdly, he deprives himself of the 
possibility of pavment ; and lastly, he lays an mmecessaiy burden 
on the public, who, in charily, must maintain Hie member whom he 
in his cruelty confines. 

However, since the severity of law is such, that he whose mis- 
fortunes have rendered him insolvent must *'make satisfiictioii,'' 
ifor BO the savages esteem it,) by surrendering his body to durance 
or life, it is surely incumb^t on our legislators and governors to 
make the condition of the unhappy sufferers as little grievous as 
may be. 

But this most Christian duty, this most humane of all cares, is 3ret 
to come. When a debtor is delivered up into l^e &ngs of his jafler, 
he is consigned to abflolute and arbitrary slavery ; and woe be to the 
wretch whose poverty may not have left him a sop for Cerberus. 
How more than miserable must be l^e state of those unhappy men, 
who are shut in from all possible redress or appeal agamst the 
despotic treatment of Iheir savage keepers, wnoee hearts are 
habitually hardened to all sense of remorse, and whose ears are 
rendered callous by incessant groans ! 

We are credibly informed &at it is usual with such keepers to 
amass considerable fortunes from the wrecks of the wretched : to 
squeeze them by exorbitant charges and illicit demands, as KtW» 
are squeezed in a vine-press while one drop remains : and then 
to huddle them together into naked walls and windowless rooms ; 
having got all they can, and nothing further to regard, save the 
return of their lifeless bodies to their creditors. 

How many of these keepers exact from their distressed prisoners 
seven and eight shillings per week, for rooms that would not rent 
at a third or that sum in any other part of this dty 1 At times, 
nine of those wretched prisoners are driven to kennel together In a 
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hovel, fit only to stable a pair of horses, while many nnoccnpied 
apartments are locked np from use. Even a safficiency of the 
common element of water is refused to their necessities, an advan-> 
tage which the felons in Newgate ei^oy. Public or private bene- 
fections are dissipated or disposed of at the pleasure of the keepers, 
regardless of the intention or order of the donors. And the apart- 
ments appointed to these miserable men are generally damp or 
shattered in the flooring, and exposed, by breach or want of 
windows, to the inclemency of night-air, and all the rigour of the 
season. 

But what avail their complaints if the legislature have not 
authorized, or made it the duty, of some esp^sial magistrates to 
examine into and redress these crying abuses? 

But tell me, continued Mr. Fenton, were there any prisoners of 
consideration among the confined debtors? — A few, sir, of note, and 
many who had been well to pass in the world. Among these, 
indeed, it was that every scene and species of misery was displayed. 
There yon might see, as you have said, numerous families of 
wretches, whose tiiin and tattered garments but ill defended their 
shivering bodies from the inclemency of the elements, that blew 
through shattered windows or came pouring from unstanched roofs. 

These people &red incomparably worse than those of the vulgar 
herd ; for, being ashamed to beg at the grates, they had nothing to 
subsist on save their scanty portions of such charities as happened 
to be sent in from time to time, and this scarcely supplied them with 
a sufficiency of water, blaclr bread, and offal ; while the recollection 
of their former affluence added sharp and bitter poignancy to the 
sense of their present wants. But here comes my pupil ; he will be 
more particolar on scenes with which his heart was so meltingly 
affected. 

Harry then entered, with Mrs. Clement caressing him on the 
one side, and his old dependant Ned hanging about him on the 
other. 

As soon as Clement and his Arabella had embraced, and all were 
settled and seated — ^Well, Harry, said Mr. Fenton, will you favour 
US with some account of your expedition? EDave you oyer a pretty 
story for me, my Harry? — Several stories, ar, said Harry, that were 
sweet pretty stories when I heard them; but Mr. Clement had 
better tell them, they would be sadly bungled if they came through 
my hands, sir. — ^The company will make allowances, replied Mr. 
Fenton ; let us have these stories in your own way, Harry, just as 
jour memory may happen to serve you. 

On the second day, sir, as my tutor and I were walking in the 
court-yard of the Fleet Prison, whom should I spy but my old 
master, Mr. Yindex, walking very sad to and again by the walL 
He was so pale and shabby, and so fetUen away, that I did not 
ri^tly know him till I looked at him very earnestly. My heart 
then began to soften and warm toward the poor man ; for it told 
me that something yerv sorrowful must have happened before he 
€oold have been brought to that condition. So I went up to him 
"With a £Eioe, I believe, as melancholy as his own. 

Bow do you do, good Mr. Yindex? said L I shonld be glad to 

q2 
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see yon, if I did not see yoa look so sad. He then stared at me 
for some time, and at length remembering me, he looked concerned, 
and tamed away to shnn me ; bnt I took him lovingly by the hand, 
and said — ^Yon mnst not leave me, Mr. Yindex ; won't yon know 
your old scholar, Harry Fenton? — ^Yes, said he, casting down his 
nummfhl eyes, I know yon now, master ; I know I nsed yon basely, 
and I know why yon are come ; bat reproach me and insult me as 
much as yoa please, all is welcome now since I cannot lie lower 
till I am laid in the eartii. 

I do not mean to insalt yoa ; this tear will wiiness for me that I 
do not mean to insalt yoa, my dear Mr. Yindex ; and so I wiped my 
eye. Here are twenty guineas, to pat wann clothes upon you in 
tnis cold weatiier. LitOe and low as I am myself I will tzy to 
do something better for yoa ; and so give me one kiss in token that 
we are firiends. 

The poor dear man then opened his broad eyes in a wild stare 
anon me, with a look that was made np half of joy and half of shame. 
He then kneeled down, as I supposed, that I might reach to kiss 
him, and taking me into his arms— Ton are not bom of woman ; yoa 
are an angel, an ansel ! he cried; and so he fell a-crying, and cried 
so sadlv, that I could not for my heart bat keep him company. 

I did all I could to pacify and make him dieerful, and getting 
him up at last — ^Yoa must not part with me, Mr. Yindex, said I ; 
we muist dine and spend the day together. Here is Mr. Clement^ 
my tator ; you and he too must be ^ends. 

I then led him by the hand into a large ground room that Mr. 
Close, the chief keeper, had appointed for us ; and I ordered dinner 
to be hastened and brought ap. As soon as we were all seated, I 
began to laugh and joke, after my foolish way, in order to make 
poor Mr. Yindex merry. When I found that it would not do— Mr. 
Yindex, said I, be so lond as to let me know what the mcmey may 
come to for which you are confined? — ^A terrible sum, indeed, my 
darling, said he ; no less than a hundred and fifty-two pounds. 1 
then put my hand in my pocket, and taking out two bills and a 
little matter of money that made up the sum, I put it into his 
hand, saying, My friend shall never lie in jail for sach a trifle 
as this. 

Having looked for some time at the bills with amazement, he turned 
to my tutor with a doubtful and eAiamed face — Is this yoimg gentle- 
man, «ir, said he, duly authorized to dispose of such vast ma^rs as 
these ? — ^He is, says Mr. Clement ; he is the carver and disposer of 
his Mher's fortune at pleasure ; and I am confident that his £Either 
will think himself doubly paid, in the use that his noble son has 
made of his privilege this day. 

A gleam then, like that of sunshine, broke through his sad 
countenance, as through the clouds of a dark day. ^d are you 
the one, he cried — are yon the one. Master Harry, whom I treated 
BO barbarously ? Yoa may forgive me, my little cherubim ; yoa 
indeed mi»r forgive me ; but I never — ^I never shall forgive myself 1 
— O Mr. Yindex ! said I, I would very nearly underiro the same 
whipping again to do yoa twice the kindness, and mwke yoa love 
me twice as much as yoa now love me. 
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Dinner was now seryed, and, calling for wine, I filled him a 
bumper in a large glass, which he driank to the health of my 
glorious dada, as he called you, sir. Upon this we grew very 
merry and friendly amon^ one another; and, when dinner was 
over, I begged him to teU me how he came to be put into con- 
finement. 

O, Master Harry I he cried, I have snfiered all that I have 
suffered very justly — ^very justly, for my harsh and cruel usage of 
you, Master Harry. 

After the affair of the hobgoblins, as you know, the shame to 
which I was put by my iright and by my scourgii^ began to be whis- 
pered, and then to be noised about the town. The boys at length 
catched tiie rumour, and began to hoot at me ; and the more I 
chastised them the more they gathered about me, and shouted 
after me— A rod for the flogger ; a rod for the fiogger ! 

No disease is so deadly, no blasting so banefal, as contempt to a 
man in the way of his profession. My boys grew disorderly, and 
behaTed themselves in school without resped^ to my person, or 
regard to my government. Even my intimates shunned me, and 
would cast at me a side glance of smiling scorn as they passed. 
My school ihen melted from me like snow in a fog. Even my 
boarders forsook me. I stood at a high rent; my effects were 
seized by the landlord. It was in vain that I solicited payment 
from the parents of my scholars. No one who was indebted to 
me would give me a penny; while aU that I owed came like a 
tumbling house upon me, and so I was cast into this prison, from 
whence your bounty has set me free. 

My poor broken-hearted wife would have accompanied me to 
jail; but, as I had not wherewithal to give her a morsel of 
bread, I sent her to an old aunt, who had the humanity to take 
her in. 

Alas, alas I poor Mr. Yindex, said I; had I guessed any part 
of ^e mischief^ that our unlucky pranks have brought upon 
you, I would have put both my hands into the furnace of Nebu- 
chadnezzar rather than have had art or part in such a wickedness ; 
for herein we acted the fable of the frogs and the boys — ^that 
which was play to us was deatli to you, Mr. Yindex. 

In conscience, now we are indebted to you for every misfortune 
we caused you ; and, as you are not yet paid for the half of your 
sufferings, I here give you my hand and word to make up a 
hundred and fifty pounds more for you ; and for this I will not 
accept the smallest thanks, as I think it is no more than an act of 
common honesty. — ^And I, cried Mr. Fenton, I hold myself indebted 
to you a thousand pounds, my noble Harry, for that single senti- 
ment. — Thafs well — ^that's weU, sir ! cried Harry, leaping up and 
clapping his hands ; I shall now be clear in the world wim all my 
poor creditors ! 

Thus, sir, continued he, it rejoiced my heart greatly to send poor 
Mr. Yindex away in such triumph ; while my tutor and I went 
two or three doors off to see a mighty pretty young creature, who 
was said to be confined with her ancient father. And I will tell 
you their story, with two or three other stories more, on account 
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of the incidents that happened while we were there, than of any 
thing else that was wonderful or unoominon in them. 

On tapping at the door, we were desired to walk in, and saw 
a female wim her back to ns, weaving bone lace on a cushion, 
while an elderly man, with spectacles on, read to her in Thomas ^ 
Eempis. They botii rose to salute us. Mr. Clement then stepped 
up, and seeing what they were about, cried — God cannot but 
prosper your work, good people, since yon employ your time to 
nis purposes, both on earth and in heaven. As an earnest of his 
kin(£iess to you, he sends you by us a considerable charity, which 
you shall receive as soon as you inform us who and what you are, 
and how you came here. — ^Blessed be the messengers of my God I 
cried out the father, whether they come wilii happy or with heavy 
tidings! I say, with old Eli— ^ it is the Lord, let him do what 
seemeth him^ood." 

father 1 I was quite charmed when the daughter turned to 
me; there was such a sweetness, such a heavenly harmlessness, 
in her &oe, that I could have kissed her, and kissed her, again and 
again. 

As I had brought a glass and the remainder of our bottle with 
me, we all got about a board that was half stool and half table, 
and, after a round or two, the good man b^ean his story. 

My father's name was Samuel Stem. He had a dear estate of 
nine hundred and fifty pounds sryear in Sussex; and had by my 
mother three daughters and four sons, of whom I was the second. 

My &.ther, unhappily, was a loyalist; and when the troubles 
broke out between King Charles and the parliament, he took up 
all the money he could at any interest, and raised a company at lus 
own cost, which he headed on the part of his royal master. 

After some successfol skirmishes, his head was split in two by 
the broadsword of a trooper at the battle of Naseby. Immediately 
all our servants forsook us, each carrying away with him whatever 
came to hand ; and quickly after the soldiers of the Commonwealth 
came, carried off all the cattle, and left nothing of our house except 
the bare walls. 

In the mean time, we poor children huddled together into the 
ffarden, and there separating, ran and crept under bushes and 
hedges, as so many chickens endeavouring to gain shelter from 
the kite. 

As soon as the noise of the tumult was over, we rose and looked 
about fearfully ; and, getting together agaiiL we helped one another 
tiirough the garden hedge, and made as fast as we could to the 
cottage of a neighbouring farmer, who had been our father's tenant 
Here we were received coldly, and fibred but very hardly for that 
night On the next day, however, in order to get quit of us, as I 
suppose, the man went among our relations, and prevailed on one 
to take a son, and on another to take a daughter, till we were all 
divided among them; and so we entered on a kind of service to our 
kindred — a service, as I believe, that is found on experience to be 
much harder and more insulting than any service to a stranger. 

1 foivot to tell you, gentlemen, that our mother deceased before 
our famer engaged in arms, insomuch that we became orphans in 
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aU lespectB. I fell to the share of an uncle by my mother's side. 
He had a small estate of about a hundred and tw«ity pounds 
Yearly income, with one son, and a daughter whom I Ihought very 
lovely. 

My unde appointed me overseer of his labourers, as also his 
occasional derk, for casting accounts and inditing his letters, &c. ; 
but when it waa intimated to him that there was a secret liking 
between his daughter and me, he called me aside, and, taking up a 
book of pro&ne poems, he kissed it, and swore by the contents 
thereof^ ihat if ever I nuirried his daughter he would not give us a 
groat. 

If yon ever knew what love was, said he to Mr. Clement, yon 
must know that it breaks over slronger fences than these. In 
short, we were wedded, and turned out of the house without any 
thing to live upon except about the value of twenty pounds in 
small matters, which had been given to my wife from time to time, 
by Lady Goodly, her godmother. 

We made the best of our way to London. My wife understood 
needleworli^ and as I knew that my fether-in-law was quite irre- 
concilable, I joined myself to a house-painter, to whom I gave my 
time for nothing, on condition of his giving me a ^ht into his 
business. 

In the third year my dear wife brought this poor creature into 
the world ; but happily, she did not encumber mankind with any 
more of our wretched and depending progeny. 

All our care and delight was fixed on this our little daughter, 
and we thought nothing of any pains or labour that might serve 
to introduce her, like b^rself, into the world. 

As soon as Charles n. had ascended the throne, our relations 
were folly assured that we should be restored to our ancient rights 
and possessions; and they contributed, as it were for their own 
credit, to set us forth in a suitable manner for appearing at court. 
There, accordingly, we attended, from time to time^ for the space of 
twelve months, and got a number of wofal memorials presented to 
his m^esbr ; but his majesty was so deeply engaged in Ins pleasures^ 
or so fearrol of offending the enemies of his house, that he gave no 
attention to our wrongs. There may be also something in the 
breasts of tiie great that excites them to acts of bounty rather 
than acts of justice ; for these, as they apprehend, might be ac- 
cepted as matter of debt and not as matter of favour. 

%eing tired of a fruitless suit, I returned to my former emplov- 
ment, and, by industry and frugality, I lived with my littie fiEunily 
quite happy and contented. 

About ten months ago, two men came to our lodgings. The one 
was in a rich livery, and, having inquired for my daughter, pre- 
sented her with a note to this effect: — ^^Lady Diana Templar 
sends Diana Stem the enclosed bill of twenty-five pounds, in order 
to put her into some little way of livelihood.*' As my poor dear 
child had no cause to suspect any fraud or evil intention in ihib case, 
she desired the men to return her most humble thanks and duty to 
her ladyship, and away they went 

As t^is lady was a distant relation of my wife's fether, my 
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daughter in a few days dressed herself in her best, and went to 
return thanks to her ladyship in person, bnt was told that she was 
gone to her seat in the country. 

In the mean time she laid ont her supposed bonnty in furnishing 
a little front shop with some millinery wares, and was already 
beginning to get some custom^ when one evening two bailifb en- 
tered, laid an action upon her, and, taking her up in their airns^ 
hiuTied her into a coach that drove up to the door. 

My wife and I had rushed out on hearing our child shriek ; and, 
seeing a coach set off with her at a great rate, we ran aner as 
fast as we could, shouting, and screaming, and crying — Stop the 
coach — stop the coadi ! At length a l>old fellow who was passing 
caught one of the horses by the bridle, and, while the coachman 
lashed at him, he took out his knife and cut the reins in two. A 
mob then began to gather ; whereupon a well-dressed man, who 
was in the coach, leaped out and made his escape, but the coach- 
man was not so lucky ; the people pulled him from the box, and 
having beaten and kicked him, they dragged him through the 
kennel. 

Mean while we got our child out, and then the mob overturned 
the coach, and, jumping upon it, broke and dashed it all to peces. 
"We then thought that we had nothing farther to apprehend, and, 
taking our child between us, we turned back and walked homeward ; 
but, alas ! we were not permitted to enter. The two bailifb met 
us, and, produdng their writ, again arrested our daughter at the 
suit, as they said, of Jonathan Delvil, Esq., for the sum of twenty- 
five pounds, which he had lent her on such a day. So they con- 
ducted her here, while my wife and I accompanied her, weeping 
and sobbing all the way. 

I then t(K»k these poor ajMirtments to cover us frx>m the weatiier, 
and, as my wife grew suddenly sick and faint, I hastened back to 
our lodgings and had our bedding brought hither. 

It was now evident that the pretended gift of Lady Templar 
was no other than a diabolical scheme of the villain Delvil to get 
my darling within his fangs ; and I cursed my own stupidity for 
not perceiving it at first; but blessed be God, however, in all 
events, that my lamb was still innocent — ^was still unsullied. 

What with grief and with fright together, my dear wife took to 
her bed, from whence she never rose, but expired on the fifth day, 
blessing and pressing her daughter to her bosom. My poor infant 
then fell as dead Inside her mother, and could not be recovered 
from her fit in many hours ; and indeed it was then the wish and 
the prayer of my soul, that we might all be laid and forgotten in 
one grave together. 

As soon as my darling was recovered, however, I again wished 
to live for her sake, that I might not leave her without a com- 
forter or protector in the midst of a merciless and wicked world. 

In order to pay the nurse-keeper, the doctor, and apothecary, as 
also to defray the funeral expenses, I left my child with the nurse- 
keeper, and, going to our former lodgings, I sold all her millinery 
matters' at some£ing under a third of prime cost; and having di&- 
chai^d the lodgings, and paid my jail debts, I prepared to lay my 
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predons depodt in the womb of that earth which la one day to 
render her back incorruptible to eternity. 

When the corpse was canying out at the door my child fell 
once more into fits, and I was divided and quite distracted about 
what I should do, whether to stay with the uving, or pay my duty 
to the dead. But I will no longer detain you with melancholy 
matters, since all worldly griefe, with all worldly joys also, must 
shortly be done away. 

As soon as I understood that Lady Templar was returned to 
town, I waited upon her, and giving her an abridgment of our 
manifold misfortunes, I produced the note that had been written 
in her name ; but she coldly replied tiiat it was not her hand, 
and that she was not answerable for the frauds or villanies of 
others. 

Mean while, my dear girl accused herself as the cause of all our 
calamities^ and pined away on that account as pale as the sheet she 
lay in. She was also so enfeebled bj her faintish and sick fits, that 
she was not able to make a third of her usual earnings ; and as I, 
on my part, was also disqualified from labouring in my profession, 
since I did not dare to leave my child alone and unsheltered, we 
were reduced to a state of the greatest extremity. 

One day word was brought me that a gentleman, a few doors 
ofi^ desired to speak with me ; and as they who are sinking catch 
at any thing for their supxx)rt, my heart fluttered in the hope 
of some happy reverse. Accordingly I followed the messenger. 
His appearance in dress and person was altogether that of the 
gentleman. 

He ordered all others out of the room, and requesting me to sit 
beside him, in a half whispering voice he began : — ^I am come, Mr. 
Stem, from one whom you lutve great reason to account your 
greatest enemy: I come from Mr. Delvil, at whose suit your 
daughter now lies in prison. I started. — Be patient, sir, he said. 
He knows your distresses — ^he knows all your wants — ^he knows 
also tbat he is the author of them ; yet I tell you that he feels 
them as if they were his own, and that it was not his enmity, but 
his love, that occasioned them. 

He depends on his old uncle Dimmock for a vast fortune in ex- 
pectation. He saw your daughter, and loved her; he saw her 
again, and loved her to madness. He inquired her family, her 
charaicter, and found that he had nothing to expect from any 
licentious proposal. He feared, however, tlmt all must love her as 
ho did, and, to prevent other pirates, he made use of the stratagem 
which, contrary to his intentions, has brought you here. He never 
meant any thing dishonourable by your daughter. Had he carried 
her clear ofij you might all have been happy t(^tlier at this day ; 
and, if you consent, he will marry her here in the presence of a few 
witnesses, who shall be sworn to secresy till his uncle's death; 
and he will instantly pay you down three hundred poxmds in re- 
compense for your sufferings, and will settle one hundred pounds 
annuity on your child for life. 

I most own that, to one in my circumstances, this proposal had 
something very tempting in it. But who is this Mr. Delvu ? said !• 
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I know him not; I never saw him. — ^I am the man, air, said he. 
I would haye discharged my action as I came to this plaoe ; bat 
I dare not permit your daughter to get oat of my custody ; for, 
at the loflB of my fortune — at the loss of my life — ^I am deter^ 
mined that no other man living shall poeaeaB her. — ^I then promised 
him that I woold make a fiiithfal narration to my child of idl that 
had passed, but told him, at the same time, that I woold wholfy 
sabembe to her pleasure ; and so we parted. 

As soon as I represented Ihis matter to my Diana — no ! my 
papa, die cried ; it is impossible— it never can be ; I woold do 
any thing — sufifer any thing — ^bot this, for yoor relief. Woold yoa 
act the marriage of the lamb and the wolf in the fable? If soch 
have been the conseqoences of this gentleman's affection fw os, 
what have we not to expect from the effects of his aversion? I 
woold prefer any kind of death to a life with soch a man. And 
then, my mother, she criec^ and borst into tears— -my dear mother 
whom he has mordered! Thoogh he were worth half the world, 
and woold marry me poblicly in the &oe of the other half; it 
will not be — ^it cannot be, indeed, my pi^l 

Hereopon I writ Mr. Delvil almost a literal aoooont of my daugh- 
ter's answer. It is nearly five weeks since this happened, and 
we have not heard any thing forther of him. In this time, how- 
ever, we got acqoainted with a £unily at the next door, whose coo- 
verse has been a great consolation to os. There is a father and 
mother, and seven small children — ^boys and girls ; they are very 
worthy people, and of noble descent ; bat how they contrive to 
live at all I cannot conceive, for they have no visible means of 
making a penny. Had we not known them, we should have 
thooght oorselves the poorest of all creatores. We most own 
them more deserving of yoor charity than we are. 

Here poor Mr. Stem ended ; and yoo cannot think, dada, how 
my heart leapt with love toward him, on his recommending others 
as more deserving than himself. So I resolved at once what to do, 
and taking two fifty poond notes firom my pocket-book— Too shall 
not be onder the necessity, Mr. Stem, says I, of marrying yoor 
pretty Isjah here to the ogly wolf ; so here is filly pounds to pay 
yoor action and fees, and other small debts. 

On taking the note he looked at it very earnestly ; and when he 
saw it was a true note, he opened his eyes and his month so wide, 
and stood so stiff, withoot stirring hand or foot, that he pot me in 
mind of Lot*s wife who was tomed into a pillar of salt. How- 
ever, I did not seem to mind him, but turning to his daoghter, and 
showing her the other note. Miss Diana, says I, here is fifty pounds 
for you also, in order to set yoo op in yoor little ^op again ; bat 
yoo shall not have it withoot a certain condition. — ^What condition, 
master ? said she, smiling. — The condition, says I, of putting your 
arms about my neck, and giving me one or two sweet oases. 
She then looked earnestly at me with eyes swimming with plea- 
sore ; and starting soddenly to me, and catching me to her bosom, 
she Idssed my lips and my forehead, and my head, again and again ; 
and then set op as lamentable and load a cry as if her father had 
lain a corpse before her. 
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Mr. Stem then lifted up his eyes, and dropping on his knees^ 

my Qcd I he cried, how bountifal art thou to a wretch who is 
not worthy the least of all thy mercies ! Hereupon the daughter 
tamed, and seeing the posture of her &iher, she fell on her knees 
before him, and throwmg her arms about him, he folded her in 
his also, and they wept plentifhlly upon each other. 

How comes it that crying should be so catching? However it 
be, Mr. Clement and I could not contain ; and I shall lore him the 
better during life for the tears that he shed on that occasion. 

On hearing a smart rapping, Mr. Stem rose and opened tiie door, 
where a footman, almost breathless, deliyered him a letter. The 
letter was to the purpose that Mr. Delvil was ill of a quinsey, that 
he had but a few hours to liye, and requested Mr. Stem to bring 
his daughter to him, that, l^ marriage, he might gjye her a law- 
ful title to his fortune. No, papa I cried Diana ; living or dead, 
nothine shall ever bribe me to give my hand to a man who has 
had a hand in the death of my dearest mother. 

Mr. Clement however, thought it advisable that Mr. Stem 
should attend tne messenger, to see if Mr. Delvil was really ill, or 
whether this might not be some new-contrived treachery. 

This was a day of successes to poor Mr. Stem. We had pro- 
mised to stay with his Diana until his return; and he had not 
been long gone till some one tapped at the door. I opened ilL 
and saw an exceeding old and reverend nuin ; he was dressed all 
in black, and his white head looked like snow on the feathers of 
the raven. Is Tom Stem here? said he. — No, sir, said I, he is 

gone into town. — I thought he was a prisoner. — ^No, sir, it is not 
e, but his daughter who is under confinement — Will you give a 
feeble old man leave to sit with you, gentlemen? and so down he 
sat Come here to me, child, says he to Diana, are you a daug^ 
ter of Tom Stem ? — ^I am, sir, so please yoiL— And what was your 
mother's name? — Ann Boche, sir ; but» alas I she is not living. I 
was the cause of her death ; she broke her heart, good sir. on my 
being put to jail. — ^I hope, child, said the old gentleman, that yon 
were not imprisoned for any thing that was naughty. — No, sir, no ! 
cried Mr. Clement, it was her honesty alone that brought and kept 
her here; had she been less virtuous she might luive been at 
liberty, and flaunting about in her coach. 

The old man then put on his spectacles, and ordering her to 
draw nearer, he took a hand in each of his, and, looldng intently 
in her &oeh— What is your name, my dear? said he. — ^Diana, 
honoured sir. — That is a pretty and chaste name, for an unchris- 
tian name. Indeed, Diana, you are a sweet babe, and the prettiest 
little prisoner that ever I saw. I will pay all your debts, and give 
you a thousand pounds, over, if you will come along with me, 
and be my prisoner, Diana. — Ah, sir ! cried the girl, it is too much 
to have broken the heart of one parent already ; I would not leave 
my dear father for any man with all the money in all the world. 
— ^You do not leave your father, he cried, by going with me, Diana. 

1 am vour true father, the father of Nanny Bodie, the father of 
her who bore you — your own grandfather, my Diana. 

Here she sunk on her knees, between his knees, begging anl 
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beseeching his blessing ; while his hands and eyee were lifted ia 
prayer over her. He tiien raised her, and placing her gentlv on 
his knee, clasped her in his aged arms ; while she threw hers 
abont his neck, and joining her cheek to his, sobbed aloud, and 
IX)nred her teara into his bosom. The old gentleman, however, did 
not express his concern by word, or sob, or even any change of his 
oonntenance ; and yet his tears fell fast down his reverend and de- 
lightful featares, upon his grandchild. 

This was a very pleasing, though a very affecting sight As soon 
as tile height of meir paasion was something abated. Miss Diana 
tamed her eye toward me, and said — Ton were pleased, my 
erandpapa, to promise that yon wonld pay my debts, bnt that is 
done already. This angel here was sent to prevent all others; 
and he farther presented me witii this bill of £50, to set me up in 
a better shop than I kept before. 

I rejoice, cried the old man, I rejoice to find tiiat so much of 
heaven is still left upon earth. But you, my Diana, are now in 
a condition rather to give charity than receive it from any. 
Your dear uncle Jeremy, who traded to the West Indies, lately 
died of the smallpox on his passage homeward. You are the 
heir of his fortunes, and the heir of my fortune; you are the 
whole and sole lady of all our possessions. But^ tell me, how much 
did this young gentleman advance in your favour? — ^A hundred 
pounds, sir. 

He then took <mt a banker's note of a hundred pounds, and, 
having offered it to me, I did not dare to refuse it, for fear of 
offendmg the honour of the respectable old gentleman ; so I held it 
in my hand after a doubting manner. — My dear Miss Diana, says 
I, I will not be pat to the pain of taking this back again, but on 
the condition of your telling me to whom I shall give it? — O, she 
cried out instantly, to the babies, to the sweet babies at the 
next door ! I wish to heaven I had as much more to add to it 
for their sakes. 

I then inquired the name of her favourite family at the next 
door, and being told that it was Ruth, I looked over my list^ and 
found that Mr. Rath was in for above seven hundred pounds. This 
grieved me very much, as such a sam nearly amounted to the half 
of our whole stock. However, I comforted myself with the hope 
that Qod would send some one else to make up to this poor fSeuniiy 
what should be wanting on my part. 

Mr. Stem just then returned. I beg pardon, said he, gentlemen, 
for detaining vou so long, but I could not avoid it. The unhappy 
man is actiuuly dying a venr terrible death, indeed, in his full 
strength, and almost in his ftdl health, stifling and gasping for air, 
which the swelling of the glands will not suffer to pass. 

As soon as I entered, he beckoned to me, and put this paper 
sealed into my hand. And again, observing that I was agitated 
and deeply concerned for the state in which he laboured, he reached 
out his hand to me, and grasping my right hand, put this ring 
upon my finger. This paper con&ns, under his hand and seal, a 
discharge of the action which he laid upon my daughter, as also 
a conveyance to us of the cash notes enclosed, amounting to three 
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hundred ponnds, in consideration, afi he recites, of our losses and 
m\just safferings. And so, my dear Mr. Fenton, I here return you 
your £100 wiSi all possible acknowledgments, and a sense of the 
obligation that will never leave me during life. 

Sir, said I, you must excuse me ; I am already paid. That gen- 
tleman yonder compelled me to accept of the very sum you offer. 

Mr. Stem then started, and turning, he saw his uncle; and, 
eyeing him inquisitively, at length recollected who he was. He 
then stepped up, and falling on his knees before him— O, drl he 
cried, your imrdon, your ^urdon! 'Tis all I presume to ask; I 
dare not hope for your blessing. 

Tom, said the old gentleman, I wanted to be even witii you ; 
I wanted to seduce vour daughter, as you seduced mine. But 
your daughter, Tom, though come of veiy rebellious parents, would 
not be seduced. However, as I have taken a liking to her, she 
must oome along with me, whether she will or no. And as Jacob 
said to Joseph concerning Ephraim and Manasseh, she shall be mine 
and not thine, Tom ; and my name, and the name of my fathers 
shall be named upon her, according to her inheritance. But if you 
have anv affection for this my child, Tom, and are unwilling to 
part wiu her, you may follow her, and welcome. 

Soon after we ^t up, and, having congratulated this happy 
family on the blcssmg of their meeting and reconciliation, I stepped 
to the old gentleman, and catching Um about the neck, tenderly 
took my leave of him, as I did ^so of Mr. Stem. But when I 
went to take leave of the fair Diana, she drew some steps backward, 
and her eyes and sweet features beginning to swell, she again run 
forward, and catching me in her dear arms — O, my darling, my 
darling, my darling I iSie CTied ; am I then going to lof« you, it may 
be never to see you more I were it but once in a week, in a month, 
in a year, to behold you, even that would keep me alive for all the 
remainder. O my best, my most generous, my fin»t preserver ! it 
is you who might be the seducer — ^who might make me and others 
mn after you barefoot. But if we must part, my little angel, do 
but promise to know me in heaven, and there your poor Diana 
will meet you, never to part any more. 

What could I say or do, sir, in answer to the dear girl ? My 
heart swelled almost to bursting while she caressed and wept over 
me. At length, with words as weU as my tears would give me 
leave to pronounce them, I demanded the name of the place to 
which she was going, and promised to pay her a visit as soon as 
possibly I could. We then parted very melancholy, notwithstand- 
mg all our success ; and, going out, I wiped my eyes, and begged 
Mr. Clement to order tea and coffee, with a comfortable entertiiin- 
ment, for the family at the next door, while I should go in and 
introduce myself as well as I could. 

Having tapped gently at the door, it was opened by a little 
ragged l^y of about five years old. Mrs. Buth sat full in my view, 
and her three little daughters stood before her, while she examined 
them in the Old Testament questions of who was the first man, 
and the wisest man, and the strongest man, and the oldest man, 
and, above all, the man after God's own heart? 
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Mrs. Rnth was a fine woman, and had a great deal of hmnble 
dimity about her. I bowed to her as I entered, and, going fami- 
liarly up, I took her by the hand and kissed it — ^AUow me, madam, 
said I, to inb-oduce a little neighbour to ^on. I lodge within a 
few doors, and shall think myself happy m being acquainted in 
your £amily. — ^Alas! my dear, says she, there are very few who 
seek acquaintance with calamity. — They who wish to relieve it 
seek acquaintance with it, madam. 

Having eyed me all over with an earnest kind of sniprise — ^You 
look, my love, said she, to be very good-natured, and, I dare say, 
will be very charitable when you come to have the ability. — ^llie 
little ability I have, madam, shall be strained for your service. In 
the mean time, pray pardon the freedom I have taken in ordering 
tea and coffee into your room, with some cakes and sweetmeate 
for these pretty misses. I will only trouble you, madam, with one 
guest more ; it is Mr. Clement, my tutor, who, good man, has been 
no stranger to poverty or distress. 

Here she called Mr. Ruth from an inner room. Give me leave, 
my dear, says she, to introduce a young stranger to you ; from 
what world he comes I know not, but I am sure that he is not 
wholly of the world that we have lived in. 

Mr. Ruth's countenance spoke at once the meekness of Moees 
and the patience of Job. Having saluted, we both sat down. — 
Mr. Ruth, said I, I have a message to you and your lady from 
your sweet, pretty neighbour, Miss Diana Stem. Id. token of her 
respect and afiection for you, she presents you with this cash-note 
of a hundred pounds. — Diana Stem! cried out Mr. Ruth, why, 
master, she is nearly as poor aa ourselves. — ^By no means, sir, I 
assure you: her grand&ther has come to town; she is wortii several 
thousands, besides a considerable estate to which she is heiress. — 
O the dear creature! the dear angel! cried Mrs. Ruth, I will 
instantly go and pav her my acknowledgments. So up ^e got, 
and out she run, before I could prevent her. 

As soon as she was gone— Mr. Ruth, says I, my &ther is much 
fonder of me than I deserve. He has given me a little money to 
dispose of at pleasure among the confined debtors ; and though I 
may not have enough to answer your occasions, yet my &ther is 
80 very good and so very generous, that if you nve me the sum of 
your debts^ with the story of your distresses, his hearty I am sure, 
will melt, and he will set you dear in the world. 

He made no answer, however, to this my offer, but, lifting up 
his eyes, he cried— Well mightest thou say, great Saviour of 
the Bimi^le, ** Suffer little children to come unto me, for of such 
is the kingdom of heaven." thou babe of ^e manger ! " thou 
first-born of many brethren;'* here, indeed, is a dear and true 
little brother of thine; but he speaks in his simplicity, and 
not according to knowledge! Then, turning toward me — Can 
you guess, my darling, said he, what you undertake to do for 
me? I question if the charities of all this nation would be 
BufiBcient, when united, to effect my deliverance. Nothing — 
nolhing, but the aim of the Almighty can do it. He will do 
it^ indeed, in death ; bat what then shall become of my wife 
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and aeven infiants? that truly is terrible — is worse than death 
to think of! 

. While we were speaking two sweet little fellows came in, the 
eldest very nearly of my size, but both olad in very thin and poor- 
lookinff appareL Having kneeled for their fiftther's blessing, they 
slipped behind ns ; and, taming my head to observe them, I was 
amte ashamed^ and drew it back again, on perceiving that l^e poor 
tilings were nnlading their pockets of old cmsts and broken meats, 
which I supposed thev had bagged for the fi&mily. 

Mrs. Bath jost then retamed, and her coantenance looked 
somethmg dejected. She took her seat by her hosband, and, 
continaing a while silent, she pot her handkerdiief before her 
eyes, and began in broken words— Can yoa gaess, my dear, said 
she, what sort of a creatare this is whom we have got among us? 
This little heavenly impostor, to lighten onr obligation, would have 
persoaded as that ^e hundred pounds was the gift of another ; 
but it is all his own bounty — it is aU his own gradousness. 
Come, my daughters— come, my children, kneel down and return 
your thanks to tiiis your pa^n, your benefactor, your little 
&ther here! 

O, sir, you would have pitied me sadlv had you seen me at 
this time ! The poor dear tilings came, all in a cluster, pressing, 
and catching, and dasping, and clinging about me, while my love 
and my very heart was torn, as it were, to fritters among them. 
60 I took them one by one in my arms, and kissed and embraced 
them very cordiallv, calling them my brothers and sisters. I then 
took out another hundre<f pound note, and giving it to the eldest 
of the daughters — Here, my dear, said I, I luways loved tiie 
little misses better than the littie masters; here is for yourself 
and your sisters, to clothe you in a way more becoming your 
fiunily. And then taking a note, of equal value, I gave ft to 
the ddest son, for himself and his brothers, as I said, to help to 
educate them in a manner more agreeable to the house firom 
whence they came. 

Mr. and Mrs. Buth looked so astonished at me, and at each 
other, that for a while they were not able to utter a syllable; 
and, just as they began to make their acknowledgments, I cried — 
Hush, hush ! here comes my tutor. 

Mr. dement just then entered, followed by several servants, 
^, ''^x' - who carried a tea equipage, cold fowl, baked meats, with pastries, 
^ > and some wine. 

j^t* • ^ Having introduced Mr. Clemen^ we all got round the table, and 
" ) * after a tea and a farther regale, I besought Mr. Buth to give us 
.. N^^ the story of his misfortunes, 

; f.4^ '• My father, said he, was baron of Frankford. He left my brother, 
with the title, four thousand five hundred pounds a-year, entailed, 
however, upon me in case of his dying without male issue ; and he 
left me a small inheritance of four hundred pounds yearly, to 
support in some measure the appearance of a gentleman. 

As my concern bordered on mv brother's estate, we saw one 
another every day, and oontinned tor several yean is atrajght and 
tender amity. 
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Being both invited one day to dine with other company, at the 
house of a neighbour called Mr. Heartless, a question happened to 
be started over the bottle, whether the method of settii^ an egg 
on end was originally the invention of Columbus, or whether it was 
communicated to him by some other, and I unhappily espoused 
the opinion that was opposite to that of my brother. 

Now, though the question was not worth the very shell of the 
egg about which we debated, yet we entered as waimly into it as 
though a province had lain at stake ; for it is not truth or in- 
strudaon that disputants seek after — ^it is victory alone tiiat is the 
object of their contention. 

After some wactn words and personal retorts had passed between 
my brother and me, he startea into sudden passion, and gave me 
the lie ; whereupon, reaching across the table, I gave him a tap 
on the cheek '^th the flat of my fingers, then rising fariously from 
his seat, he swore a fearftd oath, and cried — ^I will ruin you, Horry, 
though it cost me my estate ; I will ruin you, Harry Ruth, with all 
who are yours. 

The very next day he mustered his tenants and labourers, and, 
coming uix)n me with a little army^ he laid most of my fences level 
with Vie earth. 

When I complained of this violence to my next neighbours, Mr. 
Heartless and Mr. Hollow, they protested they would stand by me 
against such outrageous proceedmgs to the last of their fortunes, 
^ey then advanced me, between them, five hundred ix)und8 for the 
purpose. I immediately commenced suit against my lord's tenants. 
DU^ though I cast them all with costs, I unhappily found that 
nearly all my money was sunk in the contest. 

Meantime, scarce a day passed wherein I was not served witli a 
subpoena from chancery, to answer such or such a bill, to which my 
brother had procured me to be made a party. And he also entered 
a suit against me himself, in order to invedidate my father's will, 
whereby I claimed my little patrimony. 

When I told this to my friend Mr. Hollow, he broke into a loud 
laugh. Tour title! cried he; the world cannot invalidate your 
title, Mr. Ruth ; I will let you have a thousand pounds upon it to- 
morrow ; and this I was under the necessity of accepting soon after. 

Contention serves, with mutual hands, to shut every door against 
recondlation. The more I had loved my brother, the more I now 
detested him. Instead of any submission or overture to ^pease 
him, my lips uttered, in daily invectives, tJie ovei-flowings ot my 
heart : as I also was assured that, on his part, he wished me nothing 
less tnan eternal perdition. Thus we burned, on both sides, with 
unquenchable fire, and the kingdom of Satan was fully opened 
within us. 

At length my body was imprisoned, at the suit of my neighbour 
Heartless, for £T50, and my lands were taken under execution, at 
the suit of my neighbour Hollow, for the sum of £2000. But I 
soon was informed that all this money was my brotlier*s, who had 
advanced it from time to time, to those his clandestine correspond- 
ents, in order to hasten and deepen my destruction. When I 
understood this I raged — ^I was all on fire ; and I took a horrid 
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pleaBore in the notion of having the fangs of a tiger, that I might 
tear my brother piecemeal, and my fal^ friends limb from limb, 
and feast my spirit on Uieir pangs, and mine eyes on their carnage. 

Bnt when I turned a look on my wife and seven infants, grief 
joined with rage to rend me by a double distraction. I cursed the 
lot to which I was apix)inted upon earth, and I should have sought 
some desperate means of puttmg an end to my torments and ex- 
istence together, bat tiiat I dreaded, by my death, to give pleasure 
to my brother, ten times more thiui I dreaded tiie pain of death 
itself. 

my friends ! had all that ever were sainted come and preached 
to me the peace of our Lord Christ at that season, it would have 
been no more than beating the air, or striving with so many 

Xnges to make an impression on a block of marble. It is distress 
le that^ by oppression, makes impression — ^that preaches the 
internal doctrine of sensible mortification, and humbles a proud 
spirit by plucking away all its props. 

At first, I was a worm under the foot of my Gk>d. I turned and 
struggled, and writhed, and fought with all my force against the 
cnmer. But, alas 1 all was in vain ; he was too migh^ for me, 
and opposition served only to add to my anguish. 

At length I was compelled to acouiesce, rather through the 
want of power than the want of will to resist. And 1 lay, as it 
were, without motion under his dispensations; at the same time 
that my heart reproached him in secret. 

Having sold all our moveables, and even our wearing apparel 
for sustenance, we were reduced to the necessity of sending our 
eldest boys to beg fragments of victuals at kitchen-windows, to 
keep us from utterly famishing. This I held to be such a further 
shame and disgrace as stung my soul to the quick; I therefore 
bogan to kick against these pricks also ; but finding that the more 
I spumed, the stronger I was held and {tressed into the dust, I 
gave up all resistance, and contented myself with grieving and 
weeping under the hand of the Almighty. 

From hence I g^radually sunk into a state of resigned serenity, 
which, although without sunshine, was yet without disturbance. 
My fury smoothed its crest» my passions subsided, and I felt 
nothing more of rancour against my brother, or resistance against 
my God. 

The activity of the soul will find itself employment. As I had 
now no further prospect or concern upon earth, I began to turn 
my thoughts and attention toward heaven. I locked myself into 
yonder doset. I threw myself into the dust I have sinned, I 
cried — ^I have greatly sinned, God I I am nothing — I am crushed 
even lower than tbe nothing that I am ; spare, spare me from a 
deeper perdition, I beseech t£ee I 

I felt t^t my prayer was heard : peace descended upon me like 
dew uix)n the night ; tlie day-star began gradually to dawn to my 
soul; the dark kingdom of Satan gave way before the kingdom 
of the Son of light and love ; and I would no more have entertained 
any one of my former passions than I would have taken burning 
coals and have buttoned them up in my bosom. 
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1 was greatly delighted, flEtther, ynih this part^ and some more of 
Mr. Rath*B story ; and I got him to repeat it over and over, that 
I might remember it the better. 

I now, continned he — ^I now pitied my brother as much as ever 
I had hated him. I ^eved for liaTing caused the loss of his peace. 
I wished to restore it to him. I wrote a penitential acknowledg- 
ment of my faults. I besought his pardon, in the humblest manner, 
for the unfortunate blow. I subscribed to the jostioe of my con- 
sequent sufferings ; and I sent my B<m here, to attend his lordship 
with my lowly address. 

The triumph which ihis humiliation gave to my brother, sailed 
him with patience to go through my memoriaL But then con- 
ceiving, as I suppose, tSat it was dictated by mercenary meanneas 
and hypocrisy, ne tore it to pieces and dashed it into the fire. 
Then returning to my child the box which had so inflamed the soul 
of his lordship, he kicked my poor little fellow out of his house. 

My child came home to me weeping sadly ; but I consoled him 
the best I could, and mingled mj iBm witii his ; not in any re- 
sentment for the treatment received, but through grief for tiie 
inveteracy of my unhappy brother. O my Qodl I cried, I no 
longer repine at mv abasement, at the weight of mv sufferings and 
mortifications ! I bless thee for them, O QM. ! tiiey have iHX>ved my 
best friends, my most salutary physiGianB. Gruel and stem, indeed, 
is the porter who stands at the iron gate of pain ; but O, it opens 
upon regions of inward delight ; for He who dothed Hioiself with 
the cross is all glorious witMn. 

My happy experience of this truth opened for me a new proflpect 
into the mystery of Gk>d*s dispensation to mortals, and threw a 
number of shining lights on those very artides of gospel-redemption 
which had formerly appeared to me so exceptionable and gloomy. 
If God, said I to myself, hath suffered man to &11, he hath also 
provided for him every possible means of recovery and restoration. 

Wherefore, when sin came into the world, Qod also sent suffering, 
its inseparable attendant, to be a cure and an antidote to the poison 
thereof. If sin, therefore, hath thrust the kingdom of heaven from 
within us, suffering comes, as God's forerunner; it relaxes and 
unfolds the brazen gates of our polluted temple, that Christ, our 
righteousness, may enter, the very hem of whose garment is salva- 
tion to every soul that lays hold uix)n it 

Here I took Mr. Ruth about the neck, and kissing him, said, that 
I was sure my father would be willing to pay his whole debt^ in 
return for the sweet instructions which he had given to his Harry. 
— ^Tou speak of your father, my dear, said he, as though he were 
the representative of God in the gospel, who forgave to his servant 
ten thousand talents. What you have given me already, master, 
is beyond any human bounty that ever I heard of. I shall, there- 
fore, lay by two of these notes, till I am better informed how fiw 
your good fEi&er may be satisfied with the donation. 

Soon after we took leave, for the present, of this honourable 
family. We then went among the other principal debtors, whose 
distresses indeed were great, tnough their stories, exoept one^ had 
littie singular in them. In order to make our money go aa nr aa 
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we could, we harried here and there through the town, oom- 
potinding with the Beveral creditors, from eight to ten and twelve 
and fifteen shillings in the pound ; bo that, for about six hundred 
pounds, we dischsfged a number who were indebted to the amount 
of a thousand. 

On Tuesday about noon, in the last week, I stepped to Mr. 
Bntii's, to see if the family had been decently clad, agreeable to 
my request. There I found him and his four sons clothed in warm 
and clean, though very coarse, apparel ; and he told me that his 
wife had gone abroad with her three daughters, in order to pat 
them also into a suitable condition. 

While I sat witii him, a young woman came in, of a very eenteel 
ajppearance, though in a plain dress. Don*t you remember me girl, 
sir, said she, to Mr. Ruth, who used to come to you oyer nigh^ in 
a green kerchief and a little red mantle? — I should be yery un- 
grateful, indeed, said he, if any change of dress could conceal from 
my remembrance that sweet and charitable countenance. — O sir I 
she cried, the few shillings that I have brought you, from time to 
time, came from a yeir ^ectionate hand, though from a hand yon 
would little suspect of any affection toward you ; they came from 
your loying niece, Belinda Ruth, who has shed manj a shower of 
tears on your misfortunes. — ^May heayen be her portion, cried out 
the good man, since earth has nothing equal to so much goodness ! 
— ^Indeed, sir, continued the girl, the little that your niece sent 
you was procured with much difficulty and danger to herself; for 
from the time that, on her knees and with a deluge of .tears, she 
petitioned her &1j[ier in your behalf, he kept a watchful eye over 
ner, and took from her all family trusts, so that she had nothing 
wherewith to supply you except tiie price of some cast gowns, and 
of other little matters that she feigned to haye lost. Moreoyer, 
my lord swore yehementiy, that if ever she famished you with the 
value of a fiuihin^, or kept any kind of correspondence with von 
or witii yours, he would disown and torn her into ^b» public 
streets. 

You alarm me greatly, cried out Mr. Bath. Is any thing amiss 
—has any thing happened to my dear child? She was a lovely 
little lamb— a little angel from ner cradle, though I should not 
know her now if she stood erect before me. I hope, I say — ^teU 
me— proceed, I beseech you ! 

There was a servant, sir, a man whom year niece thought very 
faithful, and therefore intrusted with the secret of my comii^^ to 
you, that he might attend and see me safe back again. This fellow, 
presuming on &e confidence that was placed in him, would this 
morning have taken liberties with his young mistress. This she 
resented in a becoming manner, and throatened to complain of his 
insolence to her &ther. The revengeful villain instanuy ran and 
told the affiur to his lord, with many aggravations, as tiiough his 
daughter was robbing him of all his substance. Thereupon she 
was hastily called, and having in part confessed the charge, my 
lord drew his sword in his fuir, whereupon, giving a shriek and a 
sadden spring, she got out of his presence, and has sent me to 
know, sir, if you will be pleased to receive her? 

r2 
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YeB, oried Mr. Ruth, to my bosom, to my heart I with the same 
pleasure and welcome that a convict receives pardon on the hour 
of execution. 

Just then Mr& Rnth entered, with her Ihree daughters, who, 
ronning np to their father, dropped together on their knees before 
him for a blessing. 

While his hands and eyes were raised in prayer over them, the 
yonng stranger stepped earnestly np, and falnn^ on her Imees 
beside the daughters, she broke into tears, and cned aloud — ^Bless 
me, bless me also, my father! I am your niece, your Belinda. 
My &1iier is no more ! Yours, my lord, is the title, yours all the 
possession! I now, in my turn, depend on your boun^ for a morsel 
of bread. — My brother, my brother dead ! exclaimed Mr. Ruth. — 
He is, my lord, she replied ; he was suffocated by his rising choler, 
and expired on the spot. 

While the yonng lady spoke, Mrs. Ruth looked as quite terrified 
by the tidings of such a sudden elevation ; and clapping her hands 
together, and lifting her eyes, she cried — It cannot be, it is im- 
possible! Ours the title, ours the fortune! my God! — O my 
husband ! — my children ! — and down she dropped. 



CHAPTER XVI. 

Whilb Harry was speaking, Ned saw a woman standing before 
one of the windows ; and, loolSog earnestly at her, he gave a sudden 
jump, and dancing about, cried — O sir, sir! my mammy, my 
mammy I there's my mammy, as sure as day I 

Run^ Ned, instantly, cried Mr. Fenton, and call James to me. 
James, yonder's ^e woman who stole Ned from his parents ; have 
an eye to her, do not let her escape 1 Order Frank to take a horse 
and go with all mpeed to Mr. and Mrs. Fielding, that they may 
come and know, of a surety, whether Ned is their child or not— 
Stay a moment ; as soon as you have given Frank his orders, take 
tiie rest of the servants and lay hold on this bad woman ; bring 
her into the house by force, and confine her in one of the back 
rooms till Mr. Fielding arrives. By all Ned's account, die must be 
a very sad creature, and deserves no favour. 

James went out with alacrity upon his commission ; and, having 
executed matters with his accustomed punctuality, he returned to 
the company. 

O, sir ! cried James^ it is impossible that this woman should be 
Ned*s mammy, as he called her. This is some unhappy decayed 
gentlewoman, as innocent of the fieu^t, I dare answer, as the child 
unborn. I am sorry, with all my heart, that I had her used so 
roughly. Beside, sir, she is so deaf that she can't answer to any 
thi^ of which she may be accused. 

VHien we took her in hand she was terribly frighted. Gome, 
says I, mistress, you must now nve an account of all your wicked- 
ness. — ^ESnnis, says she, Ennis? No, but Enfield; five miles beyond 
Enfield, with the Rev. Mr. Oatharines.— I know nothing, said I 
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aloud, of yonr EnfieldB or your Gafharines ; but I tell you that you 
must now answer for the life that you have led. — Dead, dead I says 
she, Qod forbid ! A dear and good master he was to me, I am sure. 
I haye lived wiUi him i^iese fiye years, and he gave me money 
enough to bear my charges ; but I fell sick at St. Alban's and 
spent all, and I have been tiiese three davs creeping along, and 
begging wherewithal to keep life in me on the way. 

As you say, James, cried Mr. Fenton, this account seems pretty 
feasible ; a deaf servant, however, is something uncommon. Qo to 
her yourself, Ned, and observe her more exactly ; for if what she 
says has any truth in it, it is impossible she should be your 
mammy. 

Ned accordingly went, but returned under evident confusion and 
difficulty. — I don*t know what to think, sir, of this matter, cries 
Ned. When I look at the gentlewoman's &ce, I could swear, 
twenty times over, to every feature ; but, when I look at her dress 
and manners, I could again almost swear against her face. 

Ned*s perplexity added greatly to Mr. Fenton's cariosity. He got 
up in haste and went in person to inspect the party. When ne 
entered, he saw a young woman who looked very pale and sickly, 
but of a genteel appearance, and neatly though plainly dressed. 
She cast upon him a sensible and penetrating look, and curtsying to 
him, with downcast eyes — Sir, said she, your presence tells me that 
you are master here. I know not for what offence your people have 
confined me ; but if it is on any suspicion of misbehaviour, I have 
here the certificate of a worthy man and a great saints who vouches 
at least for the innocence of my conduct. — ^Here she presented 
him with a paper that contamed the following words : — 

** I certify that the bearer hath served me upwards of five years, 
in quality of housekeeper and intendant of my family ; and that she 
is a young woman of distinguished piety and merit, and departs, at 
her own desire, on some business to London. Given under my 
hand, &c. 

^Mabmaduke Cathabines, d." 

On reading this Mr. Fenton bowed, and made a motion with his 
hand for her to sit down. He then took a pen and paper that lay 
beside him, and wrote to the purpose, that he requested her to 
allow him to detain her certificate for about an hour ; after which 
he would return it, and endeavour to make her amends for the 
unbecoming treatment which his people had given her. 

On casting her eye over the paper, she made a low curtsy, and 
said— I shall willingly attend, sir, during your pleasure ; but nope, 
in the mean time, that your charity will imord me a morsel or two 
of tile fragments of your last meal 

Mr. Fenton then pulled a bell, and having ordered some cold 
meats and wine to be served, he bowed, a^d withdrew to his 
company. 

Ned, said he, as he entered, this woman is just as much the 
empress of Russia as she is your mammy. Here, Mr. Clement, 
look at this certificate ; I have no reason to doubt the truth of the 
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oharaeter siyen in it^ for her person and manners are erery way 
conformable. I am sorry at heart Ihat I sent in such a harry for 
Mr. and Mrs. Fielding ; I have thereby raised a sort of expectation 
in them, and it may he very mortifying to have that expectation so 
suddenly and so whoUy defeated. 

Some time after a coach and six frothing horses drove np to the 
door, and Mr. and Mrs. Fielding alighted, with a kind of impatience 
and trepidation apparent in &eir countenance. Ab soon as Mr. 
Fenton nad duly receired and seated them— My dear madam, says 
he to Mrs. Fielding, I think myself very unhappy in having given 
you a deal of mmecessary trouble. My poor Ned here, has been 
utterly mistaken in the person of tiie woman whom he took to be 
his mammy. The certificate of her certain residence bears a date 
even previous to that in which we found him ; and her deportment 
is more than a thousand testimonies against her being of the 
wandering or dissolute class of people. Be pleased, Mr. Fielding, 
to look over this certificate ; I thmk it has all the marks of ita 
being genuine. 

The moment that Mr. Fielding cast his eye on the paper— A well- 
known character, indeed! he exdaimed. It is the hand of Mr. 
Catharines, my tutor, my friend ; the man of the world, excepting 
yourself, Mr. Fenton, for whom I have the dearest rei^)ect and affec- 
tion. Ko question can be made of any thing to which he sets his 
affirmative. 

Alas ! cried Mrs. Fielding, then all Ihe hopes we had conceived 
must again be cast aside. Here comes our nurse, too, poor woman, 
in great haste ; I sent her word that we had found the person 
whom we suspected to have stolen our child, and desired that she 
would meet me here directly. 

While Mrs. Fielding spoxe, nurse entered panting, and almost 
breathless; and, without saluting or taking any notice of the 
company — ^Where, she hastily cried, where is the boy, madam, whom 
you suppose to be your child? 

Ah, nurse I said Mrs. Fielding, we were quite mistaken in the 
woman whom we suspected to be the kidnapper, and so that affiair 
is all over again. 

I have nothing to say, cried nurse, to this woman or f other 
woman ; but you must not have another body's child put upon yon. 
If he is indeed your son, I shall know him in an instant; I should 
know him from all the children that ever were bom. — ^Why, nurse, 
cried Mrs. Fielding eagerly, do you know of az^ natural mark, or 
mole, or spot, by which you could guess at him?— He had no snch 
spot upon him, madam ; but, if he be a living boy, he has a mark 
of my own making that never will out, and mat's the reason that 
I never dared to tell you of it— What mark, nurse, what mark? 
tell me instantly, I beg you. 

Why, madam, you must know as how the weather was very cold, 
it being twelfth day in Christmas holidays. So you and my master 
were from home on visiting, and I had a rousing fire down, and my 
child stood by my knee, being just then twelve months nineteen 
days old, and as sturdy a fellow of his age and inches as any could 
desire to see. So the cat, all at once, threw down some crockery 
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ware behind me. Up I started, to be sare, and nm to save the 
yessels; but, hearing my child screiun, I tamed much nimbler back 
again, and fonnd him fallen with his little neck against the upper 
bar of the grate. It was well that I didn't die on the spot^ for 
then he must have died too. 80 I whipped him up in my arms, 
but he shrieked and roared terribly, do I got some softening 
cream and spread it over the bum, and I put a plaster upon that 
again : and I covered the place from day to day so well with his 
cap, that neither you nor my master knew any thing of the matter. 
But the shape of nis hurt went so deep into my heart and into my 
memory, that, as I was saying, and still say, I should know him by 
it again among all the childi'en in all the world. 

Go thei^ my dear nurse, cried Mrs. Fielding ; fo immediately, 
and examine if this boy has your mark upon hun. — ^Is this the 
master, madam, whom you suspect to be your son?— It is, nurse^ it 
is ; my heart took a lildng to nim the first moment I saw him ; he 
too was stolen from his parents, and may as well be my son as tJie 
son of another. 

Here nurse made a hasty step or two toward Ned, but suddenly 
stopping and taming pale— An, madam 1 she cried, I wish you 
would go and txj yourself ; the wound, if he has it, is just under his 
right ear ; for if I should find, indeed, that he is my very child, I 
shall certainly run mad on the very q[K)t for joy.— I dare not try, 
nurse, I dare not try for the world, said Mrs. Meldiug; I am 
already all of a tremble, I know not how. 

Nurse, then plucking up a little resolutioD, stepped suddenly to 
Ned, and turned up his hair ; when, giving a loud scream, Glie nad 
just the power to cry out— Mv chud, my child, my child! and 
dropped down in an anguishing fit of hysterics. 

Mrs. Fielding, on hearing her nuiae cry out^ rose hastQy from her 
chair, and would have gone to embrace her son, but falling instantly 
back she fiiinted away. The poor nurse, however, was not so 
happy. She broke forth at tunes into convulsive peals of laughter, 
that made the house ring ; and again she fell into fits of weeping, 
BO outrageous and bitterly desolate, as no heart under the temper of 
adamant could support 

While the family were all in bustle, applying remedies to their 
patients Mrs. Fielding recovered, and hearing the cries of her 
nurse, she went and kneeled down by her, and wept with her 
and over her, while her tears proved a seasonable restorative to 
herself. 

As soon as Mr. Fielding found that his lady waa well recovered, 
he tamed to Ned, and nftdng his hair, observed the remarkable 
seam that the bum had made. It is, it is my child I he tenderly 
cried. O my QodI how is this? wherem have I deserved ibj 
smaUest notice or regard, that thou shouldest thos visit me with 
thy wonders, and by thy mercies put me to confusion of fiice? 

Here Ned kneeled respectfdlly down for a blessing, which his 
father silently called upon him with lifted hands and eyes. He 
then raised him, and sitting down took him fondly to his bosom. 
Thou art, thou art my son, my beloved son, he cried ; my first and 
my last^ the only ofi^ring of my bowels I Ihou shalt no more be a 
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wanderer, no more be a beggar, my babe I Thrice blessed be oar 
meeting, and tenfold blessed thy fntnre fortune I O that onr lives, 
my child, might be made one whole oblation to him from whom 
this amazing salvation hath come ! 

By this time the nnrse's distemper was greatly abated, tiiongh 
she still continned extremely low and feeble, and did not seem to 
recollect, except by faint glimmerings, any matter that had passed. 
Mr. Fielding tnen proposed to take her to town to the physicians, 
observing tiiat there was room enough for her and Ned in 
their carriage ; and as Mrs. Fielding made no exception, the coach 
was ordered to torn directiy to the door. 

Poor Kedy during this time, was as a person -who flnctnated 
between tiie dread of leaving known and certain enjoymentB, and 
the hopes of possessing somewhat tiiat he had not yet tasted. 

Mr. Fielding then stepped n^ in a kind of quick rapture, to Mr. 
Fenton. He caught him in his arms — ^My dearest sir, he cried, I 
love, I respect^ I revere you, even next to my God ! What can I 
return you? what shall I say to you? All that I am or have sinks 
out of sight from your benefits. — ^I am blessed, my dear sir, I am 
blessed Myond expression, replied Mr. Fenton, in being made an 
humble instrument of happiness to a worthy man. — sir ! cried 
Mr. Fielding, what events next to miraculous I We came to your 
door, but we were not permitted to pass ; our carriage broke for 
the purpose ; you then told us of this foundling ; but what likeli- 
hood that among millions he should happen to be ours? You then 
proposed an es^edient for ascertaining the persons from whom he 
was Mdnapped. This expedient fisuled. God, however, would 
discover him, and had foreordained the means. He set upon him 
an indubitable mark for the purpose ; none knew of this but his 
nurse, and she has revealed it. Had any one of tliese many circum- 
stances been wanting, our chfld must have continued a stranger to 
us for ever. — ^Indee^ sir, said Mr. Fenton, they are all concurring 

froofis that vou are under the especial eye of Providence. But, sir, 
fear we shall have a heavy loss of our friend Ked ; for, though 
he does not want his small faults, he is a worthy-hearted child, and 
a very pleasant companion.— O sir ! cried Mr. Fielding, you and 
Master Fenton have a right to command both him and us at all 
times. But come, Ned, take leave for the present of your best 
friends. 

Here Ned, with filling eyes, stepped respectfully to Mr. Fenton, 
and, kneeling before him, took each of his hands and kissed them, 
cryme— My &ther I my &ther I whereupon 1&. Fenton tenderly 
raised him, and, pressing him affectionately to his bosom, cried — 
God be good to you, my son, and make you a blessing to your true 
parents, and to all your kin ! 

Ned then turned to Harry, and taking him by both hands, and 
looking him fondly in the fBoe^-O Master Harry, Master Harry ! he 
cried ; I never shall be able to say the word farewell to you, my 
Master Harry! I was hungry and you fed me, I was naked and 
you clothed me, I was a stranger and you took me in ; tiie whole 
world to me was &therless and frienmess, when you were fJEither 
and mother, and a whole world of friends to me, my true lord and 
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master, Harry I Are yon not my owner? am I not yomr property, 
your own hard bought bargidn? Did yon not pnrchaae me witii 
your stripes, and with your predoos blood, and will yon suffer me 
to be taken away from jou^ mj heart's master ? 

Here Harry, swallowing his passion aa well as he was able, 
dasped Ked m his arms and cried — ^My brother, my brother, my 
friend and brother for ererl Then turning to Mr. and Mrs. 
Fielding, and wiping his eyes— I hope, madam, I hope, sir, says he, 
that you will excuse my young friend here, for his partialily to a 
fiunily who have loved him long and very dearly ; m a little time, 
to be sure, he will love and reroect you both, above all the world, 
though put altogether. Though I grieve to part with him, I heartilv 
rejoice at his being found, and acknowledged to be the child of such 
worthy parents ; and I hope, I say, that you will not be offended at 
his concern for parting with his old friends. 

No, mv noble creature, cried Mr. Fielding, we are delighted at 
the proof that he gives of his gratitude, and at the strength of his 
attadiment, where he has been so highly obliged. 

Oh, sir ! Oh, madam ! says Ned (kissing the hands of his parents), 
did you but mow the value of what I lose, when I leave, when I 
leave — and here he burst afresh into tears. 

Mrs. Fielding then took Ned in her arms, and tenderly embracing 
him, cried — ^We do, mj love, we do know the value of the family 
that you leave ; and it is the first and the dearest wish of my heart, 
that we should all become as one &mily and as one household. This 
angel here, as you say, is your rightful owner ; and we owe him 
more on Ihat account than our whole fortune can pay, and he shall 
have you as long and as often as ever he pleajses; but for this 
night, my du'ling, it would be very unkind not to go ¥rith your good 
nurse, your true and loving mammy, who has suffered so much for 
your sake ; and her case requires that we should take her im- 
mediately to the doctor's. 

Here Ned acquiesced ; and having taken a weeping leave of all the 
fiunily, not forgetting the meanest servant in the house, he stepped 
slowly into the coach, sat down by his nurse, and away they drove. 

As soon as the family of Ihe Fieldings were gone, Harry with- 
drew to his chamber and locked himself in, while Mr. Fenton went 
to enfranchise his late prisoner. 

He first returned the certificate to her, and then presenting her 
with twen^ guineas, he bowed and made a motion with his hand to 
the door, intimating that she waa at liberty to depart when she 
thought proper. 

Having looked several times, with silence and surprise, now at 
Mr. Fenton, and again at the money— I should be very ill deserving 
of your bounty, sir, she said, should I attempt any longer to impose 
upon you. I am not deaf, as you supposed ; it was ody an artifice 
wnich I made use of, when taken into custody, to avoid answering 
questions. But you look so altogether the gentleman and the kind- 
hearted Christian, tiiat I think I ought to have no reserve of any 
kind toward you. 

Be pleased then, said Mr. Fenton, as far as prudence will allow, 
to let me know who and what you are. 
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I hope, or, she replied, that I am yeij fiir from behig^ ivhat 1 waa^ 
otherwise I ahoold be the very Tileat of the vile. Wherefore, if yoa 
will aUow a weakly woman to ait, I will tell you the whole of my 
short story, with tiie same opemiess that I made oonfesBion of my 
sms to Him from whom alone I can look for remission. 

She then narrated to Mr. Fenton the sabstance of her historr — 
it was a tale of sorrow, of passion, and of sin. She had been nnder- 
housekeeper in the Fielding family, where she had formed an 
attachment to a worthless and profligate yomig man in &e neigh- 
bourhood, who had aaked her in marriage; but this onion Mr. 
Fielding had strenuonaly opposed on account of the man's character 
beinff so veiy bad ; and her lover soon married another. On this 
she left her service frill of ire and bent on vengeance ; die had 
fidlen into poverty through imhappiness and neglect of herseJf ; 
and, hovering round the house whose master she conceived had so 
ii^ured her, she kidnapped bis child in the absence of the nurse, 
who had left him on tne lawn for a moment For two years she 
had subfflsted bv soliciting alms, and had taught little Ned to assist 
in her evil trade of mendicancy : till one d&y, the parish ofKcers 
coming on her track, she deserted the child near Mr. Fenton's gate^ 
and escaped. Shortly after, being taken ill near Enfield, she was 
carried into the worldiouse, where, during a long sickneas, ^e had 
been attended by the Bev. Mr. Catharines, an old and pious dergv- 
man, who first taoght her to see the errors of her Ufe, and into 
whose service she passed on the recovery of her health, an altered 
and a happier character in every reroect To his house she had 
been now retoming after a visit to a mend near London, wheoi she 
had suddenly flEdlen sick on the way, and spent all her money, 
and in that oondition she had been seen and recognized by Nela^ 
and brought into Mr. Fenton's house. 

Her story was an ample confirmation of the discovery made by 
nurse ; and Mr. Fenton having taken it all down in a certified form, 
dismissed her, in a da^ or two after she was rested and refreshed, 
in one of his own carrutfres, back to her master, Mr. Catharines, to 
whom, as well as to the Fieldings, he wrote an account of the whole 
matter. 

When he had folded and sealed his letters, he took bills frx>m his 
pocket to the amomit of thirteen hundred pounds, and on HanVs 
return from London presented them to hhn. Here, my dear, said he, 
here is what will enable you to be more than jost to your engage- 
ments— it will enable vou to be generous also. And I desire, my 
Harrv, in matters of charity, that you may never stint Hie sweet 
emotions of your hearty for we have enough, my child, and we are 
but the stewards of the boonty of our QocL 

Here l^ury's speech was stopped, but his silence was more 
eloquent than a thousand harangues. He suddenly threw his arms 
about his dear father, and, hiding his fiEU)e in his bosom, he there 
vented the tears of that pleasure, love, and gratitude, with which 
he found himself affected. 

On the afternoon of the following day, Harry and Arabella went 
to drink tea with the Widow Neignbourly, who received them with 
a countenance that spoke an uncommon welcome. Some other 
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compaDT had anriyed before them, and roae on their entrance. 
When all were again seated, Mia. Neighbonrly very affectionately 
questioned Hcury oonceming his iiEither. 

On hearing the name of Master Fenton, an elderly gentlewoman 
started. Pray, madam, said she eagerly, is this Master Fenton, the 
son of that noble gentleman who liyes on the hill? — He is, madam, 
said Mrs. Neighbonrly. — My God ! exclaimed the stranger, can this 
sackling be the father of the orphan and the widow ? Is this he who 
goes alx»at taming sorrow into joy ? who wipes the tears firom tiie 
afflicted, and heab the broken of heart? Fennit me then, then 
beloved child of the Father which is in heaven, permit me to 
approach and throw myself at the feet of my preserver I 

So saying, she rose with a rapturous motion, and dropping at 
Harry's knees, she clasped his legs and kissed his feet, before he 
oould prevent her. 

Poor Harry, much to be pitied, sat astonished, abashed, and 
distressed to tiie last degree. At length, recollecting, and disen- 
gaging himself with difficulty — ^My dear madam, he crM, you hurt 
me greatly; what have I done that you should put me to so 
much pain? 

Babe of my heart, she cried, I am the wife of your Yindex — 
your own Yindex — ^whom you redeemed from beggary and slavery 
— whom you restored to his wretched partner — ^whom you re- 
stored to his infjemt daughter — all pining and perishing apart 
firom each other, but now united by you, my angel, in joy and 
thanksgiving! 

Here her words were suffocated, and, throwing herself back in 
the chair, she was not ashamed to give way to her tears, and, 
putting her handkerchief to her iace, uie vented her passion aloud. 

Hairy then rising, and going tonderly to her, put his arms about 
her. and kissed her forehead, and then her lip. — You owe me 
notning, my dear Mrs. Yindex, said he, I am still greatly in your 
debt. I was the very naughty boy who brought your misfortunes 
upon you. But I am willing to make you amends, and that will do 
me a great pleasure, instead of the punishment which I deserve. 

The tea-table was now laid, and Mrs. Yindex grew more com- 
posed when her husband entered, leading his daughter by the hand, 
a very pretty little girl of about six years old. Harry instantly 
spruuK up, and running, and throwing himself with a great leap 
upon nim, he hung about his neck, crying^— How glad I am to see 
you, my dear Mr. Yindex ! — ^Boy of boys, cried Yindex, am I. so 
blessed as to have yon once more in my arms 1 

The company then rose and saluted Mr. Yindex, and congra- 
tulated him on his return to his ancient habitation. But Harry 
took him aside, and having cautioned him in a whisper not to take 
any notice of what should pass, he stole a bill for one hundred and 
sixty pounds into his hand^ saying softly — It is good first to be 
honest, so there is what I owe you. And here also is a small 
matter for your daughter ; I did not know till now that we had 
such a sweet little charge in our fiunily. So saying, he slipped to 
him another bill of wj pounds, and then, turning from him, 
stepped carelessly to his seat, as though nothing had happened. 
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Meantime Hie astonished Yindez was greatly oppressed. He did 
not dare to offend Harry by any open intimation of his recent 
bounty, and yet he could feel no ease till the secret should be 
disclosed. He Iherefore stole sofUy to the back of onr hero's chair, 
where, nnperceived of Harry, he displayed the bills to the company, 
beckcnoing at tiie same tone in a way that forbade tiiem to take 
any notice ; then raising his hand over his head, and lifting his eyes 
toward hearen, he blesmd his benefactor in a sQent, ardent cgacolar 
tion, and, taking an empty seat, joined in with the company. 

While they were in chat, the littie Snsanna slipped unnoticed 
from beside her """nmA, and reering over toward Harry, she went 
on one side, and then on the other, and surveyed him all about ; then, 
coming closer, she felt his clothes, and next his hands, in the way, 
as it were, of claiming acquaintance with him. At length, looking 
fondly up to his &ce, ehe lisped and said— Me vend kiBS oo, if oo 
vond ask me. — ^Indeed then, said Harry, me viU kiss oo, fedder oo 
will or no. And so, catohing her npon his knee, he pressed her to 
his bosom, and kissed her over and over again. 

Yon all see, cried Mr. Yindez, it is not one of the elders with 
whom our Susanna has fallen in love. — My sweet babe I cried Mrs. 
Yindez, her little heart instinctively led her to her best friend, to 
the one of all living who best deserved her love. — ^Miss Susanna, 
said Mrs. Clement, puts me in mind of some very delicato lines in 
Milton, respecting our Yirgin Mother ; for she also refused to 
IdsB the loveliest man that ever was created, at least till she was 
asked. 

"And flionffli dlTinely tarooght, 
T«t JTiTiooenofl ma -rizgin-iaodeetr. 
Her Tiztae nod the oonacience or ber ^rorOi, 
That woold ba ^iro^d, and not imaoD^i ba iron; 
ITot obriotti, nor obtrixsiTO, but rsttved. 
The mora deiirable." 

It is happy, said Mrs. Neighbourly, for our weaUy and over 
affectionato sez, that God has been pleased to fiz a monitor within 
OS. who struggles against our inclinations, who fights against our 
affections, and is, with difficulty, won over to acquiesce in our 
desires. T know not else what might become of the most of 
womankind. 

Bnt then, said Mrs. Yindez, are we not rather to be pitied, that^ 
even when our propensities are warrantable, we are prohibited 
by custom from giving any intimation thereof to the object ; while 
the licentions reprobato, man, roves and riots at large, and unre- 
proved, beyond the pale over which it is treason for us to look? 

I do not pity you, ladies, said Mr. Yindez — I do not at all pity 
yon on account of any restraints that custom has laidyon under, 
respecting chastity, or its environs called decorum. llie chastity 
of woman is the only basis upon which the order, honour, and peace 
of the world can be built ; it twists the sacred and endearing cord 
of society; without it there could be no ami^y, no bro^erhood 
npon earth. Bnt then, surely, there is much respect and tender- 
ness dne to those from whom such advantages are derived. Whereas 
I have observed, on the contrary, that tne most amiable of your 
sez are generally mated to tyrants ; to men who, being bom and 
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appointed their protectors, pervert every end of natore and duty, 
and treat with injury, contempt, and insult, tlie gentle saints whom 
they should have cherished with their most respectful endearments. 

The question yet occurs, said Arabella, whether your devils of 
husbands find us angels, or make us such. Tyrants are like files, 
they serve to smooth and polish whatever they are applied to. I 
was once in company with a man who was called the saint-maker ; 
he had married five shrews in succession, and made grizels of every 
one of them before they died. 

But pray, ladies, said Harry, axe there no tyrants among the 
wives? I lately took a walk to Tower-hill, and growing hungry, I 
turned in to a littie shop of groceries, where a slender, ^'nny 
woman, of about four feet high, stood benind the counter. Taking 
out a sixpence, I threw it on the board, and desired her to give me 
the value in almonds and raisins. She had scarce weighed my 
merchandize when a huge, joUy-looking Quaker came up to the 
hatch-door, but seemed fearful of opening it. The moment the 
little woman had cast her eye toward him, she exclaimed, in a 
shrill and exasperated accent— Art thee there, thou rogue, thou 
hang-dog, ihou gallows-faced vagabond? when, gathering up the 
whole i^^ty and importance of his person, ana clapping a hand 
on each side, he cried vrith an undaunted air, ''I tell thee, Mary, I 
fear thee not ! " Ah, thou villain ! she vociferated, dares thee then 
appear in my presence ? Get thee back to thy fellows and husseys 
on whom thee spendest my substance I Still, nowever, he kept lus 
ground, and courageously repeated, <* I tell tiiee, Mary, I fear thee 
not!" 

Not fear me, sirrah ! sirrah, not fear me ! says she ; we shall see 
that in a twinkling. So saying, she whipped up the measuring^ 
yard, and, scudding round the counter, she flew to the door. But 
he was already vanished as fast as his &t sides would let him. 
And, to tell you the truth, ladies, there was something so authori- 
tative and tremendous in the hUle body's voice and manner, that 
I was glad to get out and to scamper after him. 

The company laughed heartUy, and Mr. Vindex added-— I forget 
the hero's name — a great generiJ he was, and I think a Frenchman. 
He won every battie abroad, but was sure to be beaten in his 
turn also, as offcen as he returned home to his wife. 

WeU said Hercules and the distaff cries Harry. But to the 
point ; the bravest man I know is one Peter Patience, a currier, 
who lives in the suburbs. My tutor and I were walking one day 
through Islington^ when we perceived the likelihood of a scuffle at 
a distance. 

As we approached, we saw one man making up with great fury 
to another, who would have avoided him ; and who, retiring back- 
ward across the street, parried his blows, and kept him off as well 
as he could. His enraged adversary would then have closed in 
upon him ; but, grasping his shoulder with a long and very strong 
arm, he still held his enemy aloo^ who nearly epent all his efforts 
and blows in the air. 

Kever did I see so living a representation of heaven and hell, 
as was visible in the fiioes of those two men. The musdes of the 
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one were frlghtfiilly distorted, his eyes shot fire, and his month 
fix>thed with madness ; while the conntenanoe of the other was as a 
lake in a sommer's eyenmg, Ihat shews heaven in its bosom, and 
reflects all the beauties of natore aronnd it. 

Be qniet, Ben I he said ; yon know that I wonld not hnrt yon! 
you know that T love yon. What a fool the man makes of himself. 
Are yon not sensible that I could demolish you with a single 
blow? but I cannot find in my heart to do it Be quiet, Ben i 
I say ; I see you want to yex me ; but I won*t be vezed by yon, 
my dear Ben. 

While the gentle Peter was thus expostulating with his exas- 
perated friend, Mrs. Patience, as it should seem, had seen all that 
passed from an njyper casement ; and flyine down-stairs, and rush- 
mg out at the door, she seized her husband behind by the hair of 
his head, and tore and cuffed away at a terrible rate. 

Poor Peter, finding himself thus between two fires, gave a slight 
trip to his male assailant; who instantly fell with his shoulder 
against the pavement, and, rising with difficulty, limped homeward, 
muttering curses all Ihe wav. 

Then Peter, turning meekly to the lady mish'ess of his house — 
Gatty, my love, says he, what have I done to provoke you?— Oh! 
she cried, you meannspirited, hare-hearted, muk-liverea poltroon! 
I'll teach yon what it is to suffer every fellow to pommel you ! — 
Sirrah, sirrah (and still she cuffed), 111 have you tied down at tiie 
foot of the market cross, with notice on your breast^ for aU who pass 
to spit on you ! 

Then, quite angry to see the man so abused, to whom I had 
taken such a fancy, I rushed in between man and wife, and seized 
Mrs. Patience by both her hands; but, wrenching one of Ihem 
from me, she gave me a round cuff on the side of my head, I 
was, however, too well used to cufis to matter that much ; and 
so, catching one of her hands on both of mine, I gave her a pluck 
to me, and a foot at the same time, and laid her on the broad of 
her back in the kennel. 

My friend Peter looked quite astonished at this, and fearing what 
might happen to me on the rising up of his wife, he tucked me like 
a gizzard under the wing of a tarkey, and off he scoured witii me 
down the street : while Mr. Clement also made pretty nimbly after 
ns, for fear, as I suppose, that Mrs. Patience, when on her legs, 
might take him for one of our company. 

As soon as we had turned a comer, and were out of harm's way, 
honest Peter set me down.— My friend, says I, if you would be 
advised by me, you will not be in a mighty hurry to get back to 
your wife. I see a house of entertainment yonder, and I wish 
to be further acquainted with you. — ^Adad, said he, you are the 
boldest little body that ever I knew ; you performed a feat to-day 
that made me tremble for you. Had any other man, though, used 
my wife so— but I pass that matter over ; I see you are too great 
a hero to be threatened by any one, and I shomd consider that 
you did what you did for my sake. 

So saying, we all went into a sort of a tavern, and, being shown to 
alittleparlour, I called for a pint of white wine. 
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Ab soon as we were seated, I took my new acquaintance veiy 
lovingly by the hand. My dear fiiend, said I, I have oonceived 
a great respect and fondness for yon, and shonld be glad to know 
who and what you are. — ^I am a cnrrier by trade, sir, and my name 
is Peter Patience. — ^Tou are patience itself, indeed, said Mr. 
Clement ; but yonr wife, as I think, has taken the whole trade of 
tiie carrier into her own hands. 

Peter laughed, and replied—She is a dear and a sweet girl as 
ever lay by Hie side of a man, and she loves me as she loves her 
own sonL Her blows were sweet blows to me ; they were the 
blows of her affection. For, thongh I did not matter the strokes 
of my friend Bei^'amin a single filhp, yet every one of them went 
to her heart, and she wanted to fiighten me from ever taking 
the like again. 

But pray, says I, how happened the quarrel between ^on and yonr 
friend Benjamin, as yon (»I1 him?— Why, there it is, too, said 
Peter; he also beat me out of his downright and trae-hearted 
kindness to me. 

As this is holiday in the afternoon among ns trades-folk, Ben 
Testy invited me to a share of a can of flip, at the Cat and Bagpipes 
over the way. Jnst as we sat down, Peter, savs he, I am told that 
yonr Gatty is with child.— I believe it may be so, says I.— I am 

flad of it, Peter, with all my heart ; and so now remember that I 
espeak myself gossip. — Whv, that may happen, says I, jnst as 
matters shall torn out. If me child is a boy, yon shall be one of 
the god&thers, and welcome ; but if it is a girl this cannot be, for 
my uncle G^flfry has already engaged himself, and I have some 
expectations from him. — ^And so, says he, you refuse to admit me 
for your gossip. — If it is a girl, says I, you see that I cannot. — 
Oh! he cried, I had foi^t, I was a rascal for proposing it; you 
are of high blood, have high relations, and so scorn to have con- 
nections with a poor tradesman like me. — ^That is not the case, 
indeed, my dear Ben, but— Confound your dears i says he, I will 
have no more of them. Ton are a covetous scoundrel, and value 
money more than love !— Well, says I, but will you be patient^ will 
you hear reason, my friend? — Friend, friend, says he, my curse 
upon all such friendships! I see into you now. You're an un- 

g*atefhl, unloving, cold-hearted villain, and I would sooner be god- 
ther to a child of the Turk. So saying, he struck at me« and 
repeated his blows across the table. But, as I saw tiiat his choler 
was inflaming more and more, I got up and retreated, merely 
intending to defend myself till his passion should be spent upon 
me. But you saw what happened, gentlemen, which I am heutily 
sorry for, as I fear that my poor dear fellow is much hurt. 

Well, said my tutor, I have heard many definitions and many 
disputes concerning the word oourt^, but I never saw the thing 
itself till this day. Pray, Mr. Peter, were you never angry? — 
Scarce ever, sir, that I remember, at least on my own account ; 
for I do not fear any man that steps upon the earth, and what is 
it then that should make me angry?— A man may be angry, said 
Mr. Clement, from other motives sure besides that of fear* €h)d 
himself can be angry, and yet he cannot possibly fear. 
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I am feelingly assured, sir, replied the yaliant Peter, that God 
was never angry in his whole fife ; and that is a long time that 
has neither beginning nor ending. — Don't yon believe the gospel ? 
says Mr. Clement ; the scripture assures us, in a hundred places, of 
the anger of God against impenitent sinners. — ^I am the son of a 
clergyman, sir, said Peter, and mayhap could quote scripture aa 
well as another. The scriptures were written for man ; but how 
should man understand them, if they were not written according to 
his own language and to his own passions? I will ask you a 
question, sir— Can you be angry at a mite or a worm, which you 
can crush into nothing at pleasure? — ^I think not, said my tutor. — 
No, certainly, said Peter, because you cannot fear a thing that has 
not power to offend yon. Now, all the world is but as a worm or 
mite to God, and neither man nor angels can disturb or affect him 
with any thing, except delight, on their acceptance of that happi- 
ness which he desires to give to all his creatores. 

Ay, but, says Mi\ Clement, you see that God's anger and in- 
dignation was so great against sin, that nothing could satisfy for it 
save the death of his beloved Son.—Ay, but^ says Peter, the scrip- 
ture whidb you quote teUs you, that it was not his anger but his 
love that sent him to us. ^ For €k)d so loved the world,** a very 
sinful world indeed ! *' that he gave his only begotten Son to take 
his death upon the cross." And I am as folly assured as I am of 
my own being, that the same gracious Gk>d who has already re- 
deemed poor sinners, would wiDingly redeem the poor devils also 
if they could but find in their hearts to desire his salvation. 

Here, catching and clasping his hand — ^My dear Peter, said I, 
I embrace and wish from my heart that your doctrine may be 
true. I have many tutors, Mr. Peter, and my father pays them all 
with pleasure for the instructions Ihat they give me. Tell me 
then, Mr. Peter, what must he give you for the lesson which you 
have taught me?— What lesson, my hero? — A very predous lesson, 
says I ; a lesson that will always teach me ''to despise myself for 
a coward whenever I shall be angry.** 

Peter then sprang up without speaking a word, and hugged, and 
clasped, and kissed me with all his affections. Then, plucking a 
button from the upper part of my coat — I will accept of this token, 
my darling, says he ; and will look at it many a time in the day 
for your enke. 

But, Mr. Peter^ said I, I think it would be my advantage to 
keep up an acquaintance with you, and this cannot be so well done 
while your dear Gatty is angry with me. You must therefore 
promise me to carry a token to her also, as an olive-branch of that 
peace which I want to be made between us. — ^I will, my love, says 
he ; I never refuse to give or accept the fJEivours of a friend. — ^Tou 
must be upon honour, then, not to reject what I offer you. — ^I am 
upon honour, he said. 

I then slipped something into his hand, at which he looked and 
looked again ; and then cried out from the overflowings of a good 
and grateful heart— You are either of the blood-royal, or ought to 
be so i For the man was very poor, though so very sensible and 
well descended, and so he looked upon a little as a great matter. 
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Here Harry closed his narratioii, and all the company galiiered 
about him, and nearly smothered hun with their caresses, m which 
little Susannah came in for her foil share. 

On the following day Hairy introduced his friend Y index and 
family to his dear fEither, who received them with a gradonsneas 
that soon dispelled that awkward diffidence, and humbling sense of 
obligations, under which the late unhappy preceptor apparently 
sunk. 

As soon as it was known abroad that Mr. l^dez enjoyed the 
patrona^ and good countenance of Mr. Fenton and his fiimily, his 
lormer niends resorted to him, his acquaintance was sought by all 
the neighbourhood, his credit was restored, his school daily in- 
creased, and, like Job, his latter end was &r more blessed than 
his beginning. 

Within a few weeks Mr. and Mrs. Fielding, with their sister 
Phoebe, our friend Ned, and a splendid equipage, called and break- 
fasted at Mr. Fenton*8 ; and, soon after, Mr. Fenton and his Harry, 
with Mr. and Mrs. Clement, attended their visitants to St Alban s, 
where, all together, they spent the happiest night ; only that this 
happiness was blended at times with tne affectmg consideration of 
parting in the morning. 

For two succeeding years and upward little interesting happened, 
save that our hero increased in stature and all personal accomplish- 
ments, and had happily got over the measles and smallpox. He 
was now nearly master of the Latin and Greek languages. He 
could outrun the reindeer, and outbound the antelope. He was 
held in veneration by all masters of the noble science of defence. 
His action was vigour, his countenance was loveliness, and his 
movement was grace. 

Harr^ by this time was also versed in most of the select and 
interesting portions of history. Mr. C31ement had instructed him 
in the use of the globes and maps ; and, as he there led him from 
dime to dime, and country to country, he brought him acquainted 
with the different manners, customs, laws, politics, governments, 
rise, x^rogress, and revolutions of the several nations through which 
they passed. — ^Finally, said Clement, you see. Master Fenton, that 
the mightiest states, like men, have the prindples of growth, as 
likewise of dissolution, within their own frame. Like men, thev 
are bom and die — ^have their commencement and their period. 
They arise, like the sun, fit)m the darkness of poverty to tem- 
perance, industiy, liberty, valour, power, conqaest, ^ry, opuucncjs, 
and there is their zenith. From whence they dedme to ease, 
sensuality, venality, vice, corruption, cowardice, imbecility, in£amy, 
BiiAYEBY. And so, good-uight ! 

Mr. Fenton now judged it full time to give our hero an insight 
into the nature of tiie constitution of his own country ; a constitu- 
tion of whose construction, poise, action, and counteraction, the 
lettered Mr. Clement had scarcely any notion, and even the learned 
in our laws and the leaders in our senate but a very confused 
idea. 

For this especial purpose he called Harry to his closet. — You 
are already, my love, said he, a member of tbe British state, and. 
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on that aoooont, have many priyileges to daim, and many dntlea 
to perform toward yonr comi^ in particular, independent of your 
general duties to mankind. 

Shonld it please God to bless yonr friends with the continuance 
of your life for eight or ten years longer, you will then be a member 
of the legislature of Great Britain, one of the highest and most 
important trusts that can be confided by mankind. 

Here, my Harry, I have penned, or rather pencilled, for your 
use, an abstract in miniature of this wonderfid constitution. But^ 
before I give it for your study and frequent perusal, I would give 
you some knowledge of the claims whereon it is founded ; as also 
of the nature of man in his present depraved state, and of Ids 
seTcral relations as a subject and as a sovereign. 

Man comes into this world tiie weakest of all creatures, and 
while he continues in it is the most dependent. Nature neither 
clothes him with the warm fleece of the sneep nor the gay plumage 
of the bird ; neither does he come forth in the vigour of the foil 
or the fivwn^ who, on the hour of their birth, frisk about and exult 
in the blessmg of new existence. 

Sacred history seems to intimate that man was oiiginally created 
invulnerable and immortal ; that the fire could not bum him, stones 
wound, air blasts nor water drown him. That he was the angelio 
lord and controller of this earth, and these heavens that roU around 
us; with powers to see at once into the essences, natures, pro- 
perties, and distinctions of things ; to unfold all their virtues, to 
caU forth aU their beauties, and to rule, subdue, and moderate 
these elements at pleasure. 

These, truly, were godlike gifts, illuBtrious powers and pre- 
rogatives, and well becoming an ofi^pring produced in the express 
image of an all-potent^ all-wtee, and all-beneficent Creator. 

True, sir, said Harry ; but then we see nothing now of all this 
greatness and glory. Man, on the contrary, is himself subjected to 
all the elements over which, you say, he was appointed me ruler. 
He has everything to fear from every thing about him ; even the 
insects and littie midges fearlesslv attack and stmg this boasted 
lord of the creation ; and history shows, from the beg^inning of the 
world, that the greatest of all enemies to man is man. 

This, replied Mr. Fenton, is continually to remind him of the 
depraved and guilty state into which he has fallen. Man, indeed, 
is now no better than the remains of man ; but then these remains 
are sufficient to prove the lustre and dignity of his origmal state. 
When you behold the ruins of some lof^ and spacious palace, you 
immediately form an idea of the original beauty and stAteliness 
of the structure. Even so, in our present feeble and fractured state, 
a discerning eye mav discover many traces and fragments of man's 
magnificent ruin; thoughts that wing infinity, apprehensions that 
reach through eternity, a fancy that creates, an imagination that 
contains an universe, wishes that a world ham not wherewithal to 
gratify, and desires that know neither ending nor bound ! 

These, however, are but the faint glimmerings of his once glorious 
illumination. All his primitive &culties are now lapsed and dark- 
ened ; he is become enslaved to bis natural subjects ; the world is 
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wrested out of his hands ; he comes as an alien into it, and may 
literally be called ** a stranger and pilgrun upon earth." 

^ All other Animftla are gifted with a clear knowledge and instant 
discernment of whatever concerns them ; man's utmost wisdom, on 
the contrary, is the bare result of comparing and inferring ; a mere 
inquirer called reason, a substitute in the want of knowledge, a 
groper in the want of light ; he must doubt before he reasons^ and 
examine before he decides. 

Thus ignorant, feeble, deeply depraved, and the least sufficient of 
all creatures hi a state of independence, man is impelled to derive 
succour, strength, and even wisdom, from society. When he tunis 
a pitying ear and helping hand to the distressed, he is entitled, in 
his turn, to be heard and assisted. He is interested in others, others 
are interested in him. His affections grow more difiused, his powers 
more complicated; and in any society or system of such mutual 
benevolence, each would ei^joy the strength, virtue, and efficacy of 
the whole. 

Tou have, sir, said Harry, here drawn an exceeding swtet picture 
of society, and you know I am but a fool and a novice in such 
matters; but if any other man breathing had given me such a 
description, I should, from all mv little reading, have withstood 
him to the face. Look through all the states and associations that 
were ever upon earth ; throughout tiie republics of Greece, Italy, 
Asia Minor, and others, the most renovnaed for urbanity and virtue ; 
and yet what do you find them, save so many bands of public 
robbers and murderers, confederated for the destruction of the rest 
of mankind ? What desolation, what bloodshed, what carnage from 
the beginning! what a delight in horrors I what a propensity in all 
to inflict misery upon others 1 The malignity of the fiends can, 
I think, pierce no deeper ! 

Neither is this, sir, as I take it, the extent of their malevolence. 
For when any of these bends, or states, as you call them, have 
conquered or slaughtered all around them, they never fiEtil, for want 
of employment, to ffdl out among themselves, and cut the throats 
of tiieir very confederates ; and this puts me in mind of what is said 
by the Prince of Peace, " The prince of this world cometh, and has 
no part in me." And again he says to the purpose, that fathers 
and sons, and mothers and daughters, shall be divided against each 
other; and that ''a man's enemies shall be those of his own 
household." 

I lately met with a fragment of an epic poem that struck me 
wonderfdly at the time ; and I recollect some of the lines that 
contain, in my opinion, the most genuine, the truest picture that 
ever was drawn of the state of mankind. 

* Mm oomM into Ihla paasinff ivorld In woalnniti, 
And criM for help to man— for feeble is be, 
And nuuiT are bis foes. Tbtrat, hanger, nakedness ; 
Diseases infinite within his fhune : 
Without, inclemenc7f the wrath of seasona, 
Famines, pests, plaoues, deroarinn elements, 
Earthquakes beneatfi, the thunders rolling o'er him; 
Age and infirmity on either hand; 
And death, who shakes the certain dart 1)6hlnd bimi 
pjose, wankj, one miflM deean, ware illi ■nffldiwi 
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Tttai thlnki not lo; ooa hii own noe be toni 
TIm foroe of all his talents, exquisite 
To shorten the short interm, 07 art, 
Whioh natoie left os-Fire and sword are in 
His hand, and in his heart are maohlnatJons, 
7br Bpee<Ung of perdition. Half the world, 
Down the swep sulf of dark ftitoritr, 
Pa»h off their fiulows. panse upon the brink. 
And then drop after." 

Say then, my dearest fJEither, tell me whence oomes this worse 
than flinty, this cmel-heartodness in man? Wl^ are not all like 
you? Why are they not happy in oommnnicating happiness? If 
my eyes did not daily see it in met, as well as in histonr, I should 
think it impossible that any one should deriye pleasure from giving 
pain to another. Can it be more blessed to destroy than to pre- 
serve, to a£Qict than to gladden, to wound than to heal? My heart 
wrings with regret for l^ing cast into a world where nation against 
nation, £unily agtumst family, and man against man, are peipetuaUy 
embattled, gni^^ig, coveting, graspmg, tearing every e^)oymen^ 
every property, and life itself from each otiier. 

Here Harry for a while held his handkerchief to his eyes, while 
his fond uncle dropped a silent tear of delight at beholding the 
amiable emotion of his beloved. 

Take care, my Hairy, rejoined Mr. Fenton; beware of the 
smallest tincture of uncharitableness ! Tou see only the worse 
part, the outward shell of this world, while the kernel, the better 
part, is concealed from your eye& There are millions of worthy 
people and affectionate saints upon earth ; but they are as a king- 
dom within a kingdom, a grain within a husk — ^it requires a kindred 
heart and a curious eye to discover them. Evil in man is like evil 
in the elements ; earthquakes, hurricanes, thunders, and lightnings 
are conspicuous, noisy, glaring ; while goodness, like warmth and 
moisture, is silent and unperceived, though productive of all the 
beauties and benefits in nature. 

I once told you, my darling, that all the evil which is in you 
belonfis to yourself, and that im the good which is in you belongs to 
your Qod ; that you cannot in or of yourself so much as think a 
good thought) or form a good wish, or oppose a sinele temptation 
or evil motion of any kind. And what I then said of you may 
equally be said of all men, and of the highest angels now in 
buss. 

No creature can be better than a csayinq Ain> dabk dssibe. 
No efforts of its own can possibly kindle the smallest portion of 
light or of love, tQl God, by giving himseU^ gives his light and 
love into it. 

Here lies the eternal difierence between evil and good* between 
the creature and the Creator; the spirits who are now in darkness 
are there for no other reason but for their desire of a proud and 
impossible independence ; for their rejecting the light and love of 
tluU God, in whom, however, they live, and move, and have their 
desolate being. 

God is ahpMdy the fulness of all possible thi^ ; he has, there- 
fore, an thinffs to give, but nothing to desire. Tne creature, while 
empty of God, is a wanting desire ; it has all things to crave, but 
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nothing to bestow. No two things in the nnivei'se can be more 
opposite, more contracted. 

Remember, therefore, this distinction in yourself and all others ; 
remember that, when yon feel or see any instance of selfishness, 
yon feel and see the coveting, snidging, and grappling of the 
creature ; but that, when you feel or see any instance of benevo- 
lence, yon feel and see the informing influence of your God. All 
possible vice and malignity subsists in the one ; all possible virtue, 
aU possible beauty, all possible blessedness, subsists in the other. 

As GK)d alone is love, and nothing bnt love, no arguments of our 
own can reason love into us, no efforts of our own can possibly 
attdn it. It must spring up within us, from the divine bottom or 
source wherein our existence stands; and it must break through 
the dark and narrow womb of self, into sentiments and feelings 
of good-will for others, before this child of Qod can be bom into 
the world. 

Self is wholly a miser — it contracts what it possesses, and at the 
same time atti*acts all that it doth not possess. It at once shuts 
out others firom its own proposed eigoyments, and would draw 
Into its little whirlpool whatever others em'oy. 

Love, on the contrary, is a giving, not a craving ; an expansion, 
not a contraction ; it breaks in pieces the condensing circle of self^ 
and goes forth in the delightfnlness of its desire to bless. 

Self is a poor, dEurk, and miserable avaridousness, incapable of 
exgoying what it hath, through its ^rappli^g and grasping at what 
it hath not. The impossibility of its nolding all things, makes it 
envions of those who are in possession of any thing; and envy 
kindles the fire of hell, wrath, and wretchedness, tm*oughout its 
existence. 

Love, on the other hand, is rich, enlightening, and ftdl of 
delight^-tibe bounteousness of its wishes m&es the infinity of its 
wealth ; and, without seeking or requiring, it cannot fail of finding 
its own em'ovment and blessedness in ite desire to communicate 
and diffuse blessing and em'oymenl 

But is it not, sir, a very terrible thin^, said Harry, for poor 
creatures to be evil by the necessity of their nature ? 

You mistake this matter, my Harry; you take the emptiness, 
darlmess, and desire in the creature to be the evil of the creature. 
They are, indeed, the only possible cause of evil in or to any 
creature ; bnt they are exceedingly &r from being an evil in them- 
selves; they are, on the contrary, the only, the necessary, and 
indispensable foundation whereon any creaturely benefit can be 
built. It is extremely good for the creature to be poor and weak, 
and empty, and dai'k, and desiring; for hereby he becomes a 
capacity for being supplied witii all the riches, power, glories, and 
blessedness of his God. 

As Qod is every where in and of himself, the fulness of all 
possible beings and beatitudes, he cannot create any thing inde- 
pendent or out of himself ; they cannot be but by being both in 
him and by him. Gould it be otherwise ? Could any creature he 
wise, or powerful, or happy, in and of itself? What a poor and 
stinted happiness must that have been: its blessedness, in that 
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case, must have been limited like its being ; and bow infinitely, 
my child, should we then have £fdlen short of ^ that eternal weight 
of glory " intended for us. Bnt Gk)d has been graciously pleased 
to provide better things. If we humbly and desirously depend 
upon him, we become entitled to all that he has, and that he is. 
He will enlighten our darkness with his own illumination ; he will 
inform our ignorance with his own wisdom ; his omnipotence will 
become the strengili of our weakness; he himself will be our 
rectitude and guide from all error ; he will purify our pollution ; 

Eut his own robe on our nakedness ; enrich our poverty with tlie 
eartfelt treasures of himself; and we shall be as so many mirrors 
wherein our divine Friend and Father shall delight to behold 
the express image of his own person, his own perfections and 
beatitudes, represented for ever. 

Oh, sir I exclaimed Harry, how you gladden, how you transport 
me ! I shall now no longer repine at my own weakness, or blindness, 
or ignorance, or iAjSufficiency of any kind; since all tiiese are 
but as so many vessels prepared to contain pearls of infinite 
price, even the riches, the enjoyment and fulness of my God. 
Never will I seek or desire, never will I accept any thing less 
than himself. 

You must, my child, said Mr. Fenton : you are still in the flesh, 
in a carnal and propertied world; your old man must be fed, though 
not pampered ; it must be mortified, but not slain. 

Tou read in the third chapter of Genesis how our first father 
lusted after the sensual fruits of this world ; how he wilfully brake 
the sole commandment of his God; how he added to his apostasy 
the ^uilt of aspiring at independence; how he trusted to the 
promise and virtue of creatures for making him equal in godhead 
to the Creator; how in that day he died the fearfulleS of all 
deaths, a death to ilie fountain of life, light, and love within him; 
and how his eyes were opened to perceive tiie change of his body 
into grossness, corruption, diseases, and mortality, conformable to 
the world to which he had turned his £Bdth, and into which he had 
oast himself 

Now, had man continued in this state, his spirit, which had tamed 
from GiA into its own creaturely emptiness, darkness, and dedre, 
must have so continued for ever, in its own hell and misery, 
without the possibility of exciting or acquiring the smallest spark 
of benevolence or virtue of any kind. But God, in compassion to 
Adam, and more espedaJly in compassion to his yet unrinning 
progeny, infased into his undying essence a small embryo^ or 
reconoeption of that lately forfeited image, which, in creiE^on, 
had borne the perfect likeness of the Creator. 

From hence arises the only capacity of any goodness in man. 
And, according as we suppress, or quench, or encourage and foster, 
this heavenly seed, or infant oflSspring of CM within us, in such 
proportion we become either evil, malignant, and reprobate ; or 
benevolent, and replete with divine propensities and aftections. 

Now, Harry, let us turn our eyes to our sross and outward man ; 
for, as I told yon, it must be cared for, and sostained agreeable to 
its nature: and it is well deserving of our attention, forasmuch 
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as it is the husk, the habitation, and temple of that godlike 
conception, which, when matured, is to break forth into never- 
ending glory. 

Lastly, this same outward man is farther to be regarded by ns^ 
forasmuch as his infirmities, frailties, distemperatoi^ afflictions, 
aches, and anguishes are so intimately felt by his divine inmate^ 
that they occasionally excite those thousand social charities^ rela- 
tions, and endearments, that with links of golden love connect the 
brotherhood of man. 

It is, therefore, worth while to inquire into the claims ai^d rights 
of this close, though gross companion ; at least, so far as may be 
requisite for his necessary, if not comfortable, subsistence upon 
earth* 

We find that Qod has intrusted him with life, liberty, and 
strength to acquire property for his sustenance. It is therefore 
his duty to preserve all these tmsts inviolate ; for, as they are 
wedded to his nature, ** what God hath so joined, let no man put 
asunder.'* 

If these were not, my Harry, the natural, inheritable, and iu- 
defeaaible rights of all men, there would be no wrong, no iivjustice, 
in depriving all you should meet of their liberty, weir lives, and 
properties, at pleasure. For all laws that were ever framed for 
the good government of men (even with the divine decalogue), 
are no other than faint transcripts of that eternal iiAW Oi* bb- 
NSYOLEKOB which was written and again retraced in the bosom 
of the first man, and which all his posterity ought to observe 
without further obligation. 

The capital apostle, St. Paul, bears testimony also to the impres- 
aaa of this law of rights on the consdenoes and hearts of all men, 
where he says, in the second chapter of his erastle to the Bomans, 
" Not the hearers of the law are just before God, but the doers of 
the law shall be justified. For when the GentQes, which have not 
the law, do by nature the things contained in the law, these, 
having not the law, are a law unto tiiemselves: which shows the 
work of the law written in their hearts; their consciences also 
bearing witness, and their thoughts, the meanwhile, accusing or 
else excusing one another." 

But, sir, interrupted Harry, I am quite astonished at the 
falling ofiT of the father of mankind. So iniuutely benefited and 
obliged as he was, so necessarily dependent also on his onmipotent 
bene&otor ; how foolish, how base, now ungrateful, how unpardon- 
able, as I think, was his wonderful apostasy I Wretched creatures 
that we are! no sound branch, to be sure^ could ever spring 
from so debased, so cankered a stock. 

Let us not be prone to judge of others, my Harry. I am con- 
fident, as I am of my being, &at had you or I been in the case 
and place of Adam, we should have fiJlen in Kke manner. He 
had an old and a ver^ subtile adversary to deal with. He felt 
himself powerful, glonous, and happy. He had no notion that 
his present state could change for the worse. He was yet a 
novice in existence. He could form no conception of the depravitv, 
pains, and mortality that afterward ensued. And he was strong^ 
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tempted by sensnal objects from without, and by the emotions of 
his creatQrely nature within him. But of this I am assured, Harry, 
that» if he was the greatest sinner, he was aJso the greatest and 
most contrite penitent that ever existed; as the comparison of 
his first with his latter state must have given hun the most 
poisnant and bitten oompunctions, and must &Ye caused him, wi& 
tenfold energy, to clmg to that Bock from which he was hewn, but 
from whence he had rallen. 

I have already shown you, Harry, that every man has a ri^ht in 
his iiNerson and property ; and that nis right is natural, inheritable, 
and indefeasible, m consent of parties, no institution, can make 
any change in this great and fondamental law of right ; it is uni- 
versal, invariable, and inalienable, to any men or system of men. 
It is only defeasible in particular cases ; as where one man, by 
flfWftilinc the safely of another, justly forfeits the titie which he had 
to his own safety. 

If human nature had never fallen into a state of inordinate appe- 
tence, all laws and legal restraints would have been as needleas and 
impertinent, as tiie study and practice of physic in a country 
exempted from mortality and disease. But, forasmuch as aU 
men are tyrants by nature, aU prone to covet and grasp at the 
rights of others, the great law of safett to all can no other- 
w&e be assured, than by thb bestbautt of eaoh fbom Doura 
iKJUBT to Ainr. 

On this lamentable occasion, on this sad necessity of man's calling 
for help against man, is founded every intention and end of dvu 
government. All laws that do not branch frt)m this stem are 
cankered or rotten. All political edifices that are not built and 
sustained upon this founcueition, ''of defending tiie weak against 
the oppressor,** must tumble into a tyranny even worse than 
that anardby which is called the state of nature, where individuals 
are unconnected by any social band. But if such a system could 
be finmed, whereby wrong should not be permitted or dispensed 
within any man, right would consequentiy ensue, and be epjoyed 
by all men, and this would be the perfection of Civil Libsbtt. 

Sir, says Harry. I have heard some very learned men affirm that 
Qod, in whom is tne disposal of all lives and all properties, has given 
to some a right of ruling over others; that governors are his 
vicegerents and representatives upon earth; and that he hath 
appointed the descendible and hereditary rights of fathers over 
fSamilies, of patriarchs over tribes, and of kings over nations. 

In a qualified sense, my Harry, their affirmation may be just ; 
an the agents and instruments and dispensers of beneficence, 
whether Ineir sphere be small or great are God's true representa- 
tives and vicegerents upon earth ; he hath given authority to the 
tenderness of parents over their lyrogeny ; and he hath invested 
patriarchs andldngs with the rights of protection. But God never 
gave tiie vulture a right to rule over the dovecot— never gave up 
tiie innocent many for a prey to the tyrannous few. God never 
can take i^easure in the breaches of the law of his own righteous- 
ness and Denignity. Arbitrary regents are no further of his i^ 
pointment than the evOs of earthquakes and hurricanes— as, where 
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he is said " to give the wicked a king in his anger, and to set over 
the nations the basest of men." 

The God of all right cannot will wrong to any: ^His service 
is perfect freedom.*' It is his pleasure to deliver from ^the land 
of slavery and the house of liondage ; " he is the God of equity 
and good- will to all his creatures; he founds his own authority, 
not in power but beneficence. The law, therefore, of safety and 
weU-bein^ to all, is founded in the nature of God himself — eternal, 
immutabk, and indispensable. 

One man may abound in strength, authority, possessions ; but no 
man may have greater right than another. The beggar has as 
much right to his cloak and his scrip, as the king to his ermines 
and crown lands. 

To fence and establish this divinely inherent right, of security 
to the perion afid property of man, has been the study and attempt 
of Hermes, Confudus, Minos, L^curgus, Solon, Numa, and of all 
the legislators and systems of civil polity that ever warmed the 
world with a single ray of freedom. 

But so strong is the propensity to usurpation in man ; so dan- 
gerous is it to tempt trustees with the investiture of power ; so 
difficult to watch the watchers — ^to restrain the restrainers from 
injustice — ^that, whether the ^vemment were committed to the 
One^ the Few, or the Many, &e parties intrusted have generally 
proved traitors; and deputed power has almost perpetually been 
seized upon as property. 

Monarchy has ever been found to rush headlong into tyranny — 
aristocracy into faction and multiplied usurpation — and democracy 
into tumult, confusion, and violence. And all these, whether 
distinct or compounded with each other, have ended in the supre- 
macy of some arbitrary tyrant, enabled by a body of military 
mercenaries to rule, oppress, and spoil the people at pleasure. 

How England hatii come, after the many wrecks and ruins which 
you have read of in history, to survive, to recover, to grow sounder 
from her wounds, and mightier from her discomfitures, and to rise 
superior, as we trust, to aU future external and internal attempts — 
hath been owin^ to the peculiarity of her constitution. 

Her constitution, it is true, is not yet quit, perhaps never ou^ht 
to be quit, of some intestine commotions. For, though liberty has 
no relation to party dissension or cabal against government, there 
is yet a kind of veast observable in its naturo, which may be 
necessary to the fermentation and working up of virtue to the 
degree that is requisite for the production of patriotism and public 
spirit. But when this yeast of liberty happens to light upon weak 
or vapid tempers, they are immediately affected like small beer 
casks, and rave and boil over in abundance of factious sputter and 
turbulence. Party and faction therefore, being the scum and 
ebullition of this animating yeast, are sure signs and proofs of the 
life of liberty, though they neither partake nor communicate any 
portion of its beneficence ; as rank weeds are the proof of a hot sun 
and luxuriant soil, though they are the detestable consequence of 
the one and the other. 

'^SaluB Populi— Public Safety— Secoiity to the Persons and 
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Properties of the People" — constitateB the whole of England's 
polity. Here empire is ^ Imperium Ugum^ the sway of law ; " it 
18 the dispensation of beneficence, of equal right to all : and this 
empire rises supreme over king, lords, and commons, and is 
appointed to rule the rulers to the end of time. 

Other states before now have been compounded, like ours, of 
prince, peers, and people, the one, few, and many united. But the 
error and failure of their constitution was this : — ^The People, who 
are the Fountain of all Power, either retained in their own hands 
an authority which they never were qualified to wield ; or deputed 
it to trustees without account^ without a provident resource, (x 
due reserve of potency, when ''tiiose instructed with govenunent 
should be found to betray their trust." 

The people of ESngland, on the contrary, claim no authority in 
government ; neither in llie framing, administration, or execution 
of the laws by which they consent to be ^vemed. They are 
themselves imaged, and as it were epitomued, in their three 
several estates. The king represents their majesty ; the lords their 
nobility; and the commons, more immediately, their legislative 
power. The constitution is the inheritance of them and their 
posterity ; and theirs is the ndbt and duty, at all timefl|, to watx^ 
over, assert^ and reclaim it. Wherefore, as you find in history, 
when any of the three estotes have usurped upon tbe others — 
even when all of them together have dared to violate the frame 
of this salutary constitution ; the people, to whom it belongs, have 
never failed, as on the other day^s revolution, to restore and re- 
instate it. 

England's three estates, of king, lords, and commons, are parts of 
the people, under covenant wiw the people, and aooounteble to 
the people ; but the people, as a people, make not any of the said 
estates, lliey are as a perpetual fountain, from whence the three 
estates arise ; or rather as a sea of waters, in which three exalted 
waves should claim pr^-eminence, which yet shall not be able to 
depart from their fund, but in rotation are dissoluble and resolvable 
therein. 

Thus, however complicated the system of England's polity may 
be, it is all rooted in, and branches from the tnut of the peo^ the 
trust of powers which they have granted to be returned in pro- 
tection. ^ And, in truth, it makes little difference whether the 
powers in such cases be granted or assumed ; whoever either re- 
ceives or assumes such powers, save to the ends of beneficence, 
Is equally guilty of usurpation and tyranny. 

Government can have no powers save the powers of the people ; 
to wit, the power of their numbers, strengUi, and courage, m time 
of war; and in peace, of their art and industry, and the wealth 
arising therefrom. Whoever assumes to himseu these powers, or 
any part thereof without the consent of the proprietors, is a robber, 
and should at least be divested of the spoil. 

On the other hand, if such powers are granted by the people, the 
people cannot grant them for purposes to which they themselves 
cannot lawfully apply them. No man, for instance, can arbitrari^ 
dispose of his own life or liberty, neitiier of i^ whole product of his 
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own labonrs ; forasmnch as the lives of himself and his family ahonld 
be first sustained thereby, and his obligations to others fairly and 
fally discharged. He cannot, therefore, grant an arbitrary disposal 
of what he h&itk — not an arbitrary disposal in himself. Much less 
can any man grant a x>ower over the lives, liberties, or properties 
of other people, as it would be criminal and highly punishable in 
himself to assail them. 

Hence it follows, as evident as any object at noon, that '^no man, 
or body of men, can rightfully assume, or even accept, what no man 
or body of men can rightfully grant," to wit, a power that is 
arbitrary or injurious to others. And hence it necessarily followsL 
that all usurpations of such powers throughout the earth, with all 
actual or pretended covenants, trusts, or grants, for the investiture 
or conveyance of such illicit powers, are null and void on the exe- 
cution ; and lliat no man, or nations of men, can possib^ be bound 
by any consents or contracts, eversive of the laws of God and their 
own nature, of common sense and general equity, of eternal reason 
and truth. 

I beg iMurdon, sir, says Hany, for interrupting you once more ; 
but you desire that I should always speak my mind with freedom. 
You have delighted me greatly with the account which you gave of 
the boiefits and sweets of Liberty, and of its being equally the 
claim and biiiliright of all men ; and I vrish to heaven that they had 
an equal epjoyment thereof. But this you know, sir, is very fjBu: from 
being tlie case ; and that this animating fire, which ought to comfort 
fdl who come into the world, is now nearly extinguished throughout 
the earth. 

sir I if this diviae, gMen law of Uberty were observed, if dU 
toere restrained from doing inmry to any, what a heaven we should 
speedily have upon earth I The habit of such a restraint would in 
tame suppress every motion to eviL The weak would have the 
mightiness of this law for their support ; the poor would have the 
benevolence thereof for their riches. Under the light and delight- 
some yoke of such a restraint, how would industry be encoun^ed 
to plant and to mullaply the vine and the fig-tree I how would 
benignity rejoice to call neighbours and strangers to come and 
fearlessly partake of the firuits thereof I 

How has the sacred name of all-benefiting Liberty been perverted 
and pro£EUied by the mouths of madding demagogues, at the head of 
their shouting rabble, who mean no other tluin a licentious un- 
muzzling firom all restraint, that they may ravage and lay desolato 
the works and fruits of peace I 

But liberty, in your system, is a real and essential good ; the 
only source, mdeed, whence any sood can arise. I see iC I revere 
it ; it shines bv its own light in the evidence of your description I 

How is it, wen, sir, that there are persons so blind or so bigoted 
against their own interests and those of their fellows, as to declaim 
with much ener;^ and studied argumentation against this divine, 
inheritable, and mdefeasible right (not of kings, as it should seem), 
but of human kind? 

1 lately happened in company with a number of discontentedly- 
looking gentiemen, whom I supposed to have been abettors of the 
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late King James, and friends to the arrogating family of the 
Stewarts. Among them was one of some learning and great dever- 
neas, and he pariuled and showed away at a yast rate concerning 
the divinely inherent right of monarchs, implicit sabmission, passive 
obedience, non-resistance, and what not. 

Our CM, said he, Ib one Gh>d, and the sabstitates of his mightineflB 
shonld resemble himself ; their power ought to be absolute, mi- 
qnestioned, and undivided. The sun is his glorious representative 
in the heavens ; and monarchs are his representatives and mirrors 
upon earth, in whom he is pleased to behold the reflection of his 
own nujesty. 

Accordingly we find, that the monarchs over his chosen people 
were of his special appointment; and that their persons were 
rendered sacred and awftdly inviolable, by unction or the shedding 
of hallowed oil upon them. Many miscarriages and woful defaulte 
are recorded of Saul as a man ; yet, as a king, he was held perfect 
in the eyes of his people. What an unhesitatiug obedience, what a 
speechless submission, do they pay to all his behests ! Though he 
massacred their whole priesthood, to a man, in one day, yet no 
murmur was heard— no one dared to wag a tongue, and much less 
to lift; a finger, against the Lord*s anointed. 

I own to you, sir, that this last argument staggered me ; such an 
express authority of the sacred writings put me wholly to silence. 
Say then, my dearest fiBbther, give me the benefit of your en- 
lightening sentiments on this head, that I may know, on all 
occasions, to give to all men an account of the political fiuth that 
is in me. 

It is extremely surprising, rejoined Mr. Fenton, that all our lay 
and ecclesiastical champions for arbitrary power who have raised 
such a dust^ and kept such a coil about the divine, hereditary, and 
indefeasible right of kings, and the unconditional duty of passive 
obedience in the subject^ have founded their whole pile of argument 
and oratory on the divine appointment of the regal government of 
the Jews, as the perfect model and ensample whereby all other 
states are, in like manner, required to form their respective 
governments. 

Now, if these champions had engaged on the opposite side of the 
question, and had undertaken the ailment against arbitrary power, 
wey could not have done it more efiectually, more conclusively, 
more unanswerably, than by showing that arbitrary power was the 
very evU so displeasing to the nature of God. that he exhibited his 
omnipotence in a series of public and astonisning wonders, in order 
to deliver this very people from the grievance thereof; and more 
especially to proclaim to all nations and ages the detestation in 
which his eternal justice holds all lawless dispensations-Hall acts of 
sovereign power that are not acts of protection. 

Could these champions, again, have better enforced the argument 
against arbitrary power, than by showing that this people so 
miraculously enfranchised, but now fat^ and wantonly kicking under 
the indulgence of their God, had taken a loathing to the righteous- 
ness of the dispensations of their deliverer — " had rejected him," as 
he affirms, ** ii'om reigning over them ; ** and had required a ISng^ 
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like to tiie Idngs of the neighbouring nations? — ^the yery evtt from 
which Gh>d had redeemed their forefathers ! 

Could these champions, further, have better demonstrated the 
miseries, the iniquities, tiie abominations of such a govemment^ 
than by reciting the expostulations, the tender and earnest re- 
monstrances, of God himself, on the sufferings that these rebels 
were about to brine upon themselves from tiie enormities of an 
arbitrary and unlimited sovereignty? And lastly, could they have 
better recommended, to the free and the virtuous, to stand out to 
the death against arbitrary oppression, than by showing the obstinacy 
of these apostate Jews, when they answered to the compassionating 
expostulations of their Qod — ^ Nay, but we will have a king like ail 
the nations, to rule over us " ? 

Nothing, my Harry, can be more unaccountable, more astonishing, 
than the perverseness of that stiff-necked nation. 

They daily drank the bitterest dregs of slavery ; they had been 
galled by double chains, and had groaned under an unprecedented 
tyranny and oppression. They cried out to their God, and he 
miraculously delivered them from the land of their misery, and from 
the house of their bondage. Tet, on the first cravings of appetite, 
these soul-sensualized wretches desired to be returned to their 
chains and their fieeli-pots, and longed to groan and gormandize in 
their old sty. 

Hereupon Qod gave them flesh and bread to the full ; and he 
brought them into a land ^flowing with milk and honey,'' and 
abounding with all the good things of this life. He made them a 
fi^e and sovereign people ; discomfited their enemies before them ; 
and informed their judges witii his own spirit for the dispensation 
of righteousness ; insomuch that *' every man sat under his own 
vine, and did what was right in his own eyes." And yet they 
lasciviously petitioned to be subjected to a state of ahtoluie de«- 
poiinn ; and this for no assigned reason, save because it was the 
feshion: ^Make us a king to judge us, like to all the nations 
around us." 

Here God, in the same act, approves his attributes of mercy 
and reludant justice to his erring creatures. He punishes their 
rebellion by no greater a severity than the grant of their request. 

" And the Loi^ said mito Samuel, Hearken unto the voice of the 
people in all that the^ say imto thee : for they have not rejected 
thee, but they have rejected me, that I should not reign over them. 
Howbeit, protest solemnly unto them, and show them the manner 
of the king that shall reign over them. 

" And Samuel told all &e words of the Lord unto the people that 
asked of him a king. And he said. This will be the manner of the 
king that shall reign over you : 

** He will take your sons and appoint them for himself, for his 
chariots, and to be his horsemen. And some shall run before his 
chariots. And he will appoint him captains over thousands, and 
captains over fifties, and will set them to ear his ground and to reap 
his harvest. And he will take vour daughters to be confectioners, 
and cooks, and bakers. And he will "teke your fields, and your 
vineyards, and your oliveyards, even the best of them. And he 
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win take yonr men-Bervants, and your maid-servantB, and your 
goodliest young men, and your asses, and pat them to his work, 
and ye shall l^ his servants. And ye shall cry ont in that day, 
because of yonr king which ye shall have chosen yon ; and the Lord 
wiU not hear yon in that day. 

'* Nevertheless, the people refused to obey the voice of the Lord 
and of Samuel; and they said, Nay, but we will have a king 
over us.** 

And now, Harry, what do yon gather from all these sacred 
authorities? — I gather, sir, answered Harry, from the express and 
repeated declarations of holy writ, that whoever he be, whether 
sovereign or subject, who doth not wish that all men should be 
limited or restrained from doing injury to any, is a rebel to the will 
of the (Tod of Beneficenee^ and an enemy to the well-being of 
human Mnd, 

Yon have, exclaimed Mr. Fenton — ^you have, in a few words, 
rooke the whole of the matter. On what you have said hang all 
the law and the prophets. 

Again, my dear, continued Mr. Fenton, it is evident from the 
history, that the Jews themselves did not pay the smallest regard 
to the divine hereditarv ri^ht of kingship. Both David and 
Solomon, the second and third in succession, were established on the 
throne in direct contradiction to such pretended right And on 
the succession of Rehoboam, the fourth king, ten of the twelve 
tribes repented of their submission to an arbitrary monarchy, and 
required the king to consent to a limitation of his authority^ and to 
enter into a contract with the people. 

" And they spake unto Rehoboam, saying — ^Thy &ther made our 
yoke grievous: now, therefore, make thou the grievous service of 
thy father, and his heavy yoke which he put upon us, lighter, and 
we will serve thee." 

But when Behoboam, by the advice of his sleek-headed ministry, 
refused to covenant with the people, the ten tribes cried out — 
^ What portion have we in David? Neither have we inheritance in 
the son of Jesse : to your tents, O Israel I *' And thus the ten 
tribes revolted from the arbitrary domination of the houses of Saul 
and David. For as the sacred text says — *^ The eauee wu from the 
Lord:* 

Now when these ten tribes sent and called Jeroboam, the son of 
Nebat, and made him king over Israel, it is most evident that they 
obliged him to limit the regal authority, and to covenant with them 
for the restoration and re-establishment of their popular ri^^ts. 
For in the sixth succession, when Ahab sat upon the throng the 
regal prerogative had not yet so far usurped on the constitutional 
rights of the people, as to entitie Ahab to deprive his subjects even 
of a garden for herbs. 

** And Ahab said unto Naboth, Give me thy vineyard, that I may 
have it for a garden of herbs, because it is near unto my house, and 
I will give l£ee for it a better vineyard ; or, if it seems good to 
thee, I will give thee the worth of it in money. But Nabotii said 
to Abab, The Lord forbid that I should give the inheritance of mv 
fiatthera unto thee. So Ahab came to his house heavy displeased, 



TEE FOOL OF QVALJTY. 271 

beoaiue Naboth had said, I will not give to thee the inheritance of 
my fiktilien ; and he laid him down upon his bed, and tamed away 
his fJEice^ and wonld eat no bread.*' 

Here we see that the people of Israel had so far recovered their 
originally inherent and hereditary rights, that the regal estate had 
not the privilege of wresting from any sabject so mnch as an herb 
garden. 

This was a mortifying drcmnstance to royal elevation, bat power 
is seldom anfraitfol of expedients. A method was foand of rending 
away Naboth's property (withont his consent) wnder colour of the 
law to which he had eotuenUd. He was wisely impeached, and 
forfeited his Hfe and inheritance together. Bnt God, by the signal 
panishment which he inflicted for tliis breach on the nataral rights 
of his people, evinoed to the world how dear they are in the eye of 
eiemdl juUiee, 

How deplorable, then, my Harry, is the sax^pression of these 
rights, now nearly omversal thronghont the earth! Bnt when 
people, from their infimcy, and from generation to generation, have 
been habitaated to bondage, oppression, and sabmission, withont 
any tradition or memorial delivered down to them of a happier or 
more eqoitable manner of life ; they are aocnstomed to look on 
themselves, their possessions, and their progeny, as the rightfnl 
property of tiieir rolers, to be disposed of at pleasore ; and they no 
more regret the want of Liberty that thev never knew, than the 
blind-bom regret Ihe want of the light of the son. 

Before I eive yon this paper that I have in my hand, this epitome 
or pictare, m ndniatare, of the incomparable beauties of the Bri- 
tannic constitation, it may be reqnisit« to premise a few matters. 

Travellers^ when they sarvey a grand I^yptian pyramid, are apt 
to inqoire by whom the stapendoos pile was erected, and how long 
it ham stood the assanlts of time. Bat when nothing of this can 
be developed, imagination rans back throngh antiqnity without 
bounds ; and thence contemplates an object with peculiar venera- 
tion, that appears as it were to have had no beginning. 

Such a sb:ncture is the constitution of Great Britain I No records 
discover when it had a commencement; neither can any annals 
specify the time at which it was not. 

William the Norman, above seven hundred years ago, on his 
entering into the original contract with the people, engaged to 
govern them according to the honm et approbate aaltiqum regni leges, 
the good, well-approved, and ancient laws of the kingdom; this 
constitution was therefore ancient, even in ancient times. 

More than eighteen hundred years are now elapsed since Julius 
Osesar, in the sixth book of his Commentaries, bore testimony as 
wen to the antiquity as excellency of the system of the laws of 
Britain. He tells us that the venerable order of the Druids, who 
then administered justice throughout Gaul, derived their system of 
government from Britain; and that it was customary for those 
who were desirous of being versed in the said ancient institutions 
to go over to Britain for that purpose. 

CsBsar seems to recommend, while he specifies, one of the laws 
that was then peculkr to the oonstitution of Britain. He tells you 
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tiiat, if a woman was suspected of the death of her husband, she 
was qnestioned tiierenpon with severity "by her neighbonrs ;" and 
that, if she was found guilty, she was tied alive to a stake, and 
burned to death. The very trial used in Britain, ''by a jury of 
neighbours," to this day. 

It is hence very obvious that our Gk)thic ancestors either adopted 
what they judged excellent in the British constitution, or rather 
superadded what was deemed to be excellent in their own. 

The people who went under the general name of Goths were of 
many different nations, who, from the nortitiem, poured down on the 
more southern parts of Europe. 

Their kings were originally chiefs or generals, appointed to lead 
voluntary armies, or colonies, for the forming of new settlements in 
foreign lands ; and they were followed by a free and independent 
multitude, who had previously stipulated that they should shiare and 
eivjoy tiie possessions which their valour should conquer. 

Next to the general in order, the officers or principal men of the 
army were attended, on such expeditions, by their kmsfolk, friends, 
and dependants, who chose to attach themselves to their persons 
and fortunes re^ctively ; and such attachments gave these officers 
great power and consideration. 

On their conquest or seizure of any track of country, a certain 
portion thereof was allotted to the general for the maintenance of 
his person and household. The general then divided the remainder 
among his officers, to hold of hun in fief, at the certain service of 
so many horse or foot, well armed and provided, &c., and pro- 
portioned to the value and extent of the land assigned. And the 
said officers again parcelled out the greatest part of the said po>s- 
sessions among their respective followers, to hold of themselves in 
like manner and service as they held of their general. 

On the conquest of a counti^, they seldom chose to exterminate 
the natives or old inhabitants, but allotted to them also separate 
remnants of the land ; and admitted them to the common and equal 
participation of such laws or usages as they brought from their own 
JDuntry, or chose to adopt. 

Independent of the military services above reserved, the prince, 
or chief, frirther reserved the dvU servioe of personal attendance of 
his feudatory officers at certain times, and for certain terms, at 
his general or national court. This court was composed of three 
estates, the prince, the nobles, and such of the priesthood, whether 
Pagan or Cluistian, as held in fief from the pnnoe ; and from this 
national ootmoti our parliament took its origin. 

The feudal officers also, on their part, reserved the like servioe 
and personal attendance of their proper tenants and vassals, at their 
resfpective courts of judicature. And forasmuch as, in such courts, 
no dvil or criminal sentence could take place till tiie voice of the 
judge was affirmed by the court, which consisted of such as were 
peers or equals to the party accused ; from thence we derive our 
free, ancient, and sacred institution of juries. 

If we look back upon one of those fief or feudal kings, seated 
high on his throne, and encircled with all the ensigns of royalty ; 
when we find him entitled the sole proprietor of all the lands witlnn 
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his dominionfl; when we hear his sabjects acknowled^ that he 
alone is the fountain from whence are deriyed all pofisessionsy rights, 
titles, distinctions, and dignities ; when we see his most potent pre- 
fects and nobles, with lifted hands and bended knees, swearing 
fealty at his feet— who wonld not take him for an arbitrary and 
most absolute prince ? 

Snch a jndsment, however, wonld have been very prematare. 
No prince comd be more limited. He had not the licence of doing 
hurt to the person or property of the meanest yassal thronghont 
his dominions. But was he the less powerful, think yon, for being 
less alNBolnte? Qoite the contrary. While ne acted within the 
sphere of his compact with the people, he acted in all the persons 
and powers of the people. Thongh prescribed with respect to evil, 
the extent of his beneficence was wholly nnconfined. He was not 
dreaded indeed, bnt on that account he was the more revered and 
beloved by his snbjects. He was a part of themselves ; the prin- 
cipal member of their body. In him thev beheld, with deught, 
their own dignity and strength so glorionsiy represented ; and, by 
being the proprietor of all their hearts, he became the master of all 
their hands. 

01 exclaimed Harry, who wonld wish, after this, to be nnre- 
strained from any kind of evil? how frightfnl, how detestable is 
that power, which is not exercised in a^ of benevolence alone I 
and all who please may be infinite in the stretch of a good-wilL 

True, my aear, said Mr. Fenton — I have now, continned he, given 
yon the rough and unformed mdiments of our Britannic constitu- 
tion. And here I deliver to you my little model of the finished 
construction thereof as it now stands on the revolution Just achieved 
by his present glorious migesty, King William. 

Tour reading has informed you, and may further inform you, of 
the several steps and struggles whereby this great business was 
finally effected. It was not suddenly brought to pass ; it was the 
work of many ages ; while Britain, like Antseus, tnou^ often de- 
feated, rose more vigorous and reinforced from every soil. Of times 
long passed, what stupendous characters I what sacred names ! what 
watchful councils I wnat bloody efiusions I what a people of heroes ! 
what senates of sages ! How hath the invention of nature been 
stretched, how have the veins of the valiant been exhaust^d^ to 
form, sui^rt, reform, and bring to maturity, tbJs unexampled con- 
stitution, this coalescence and grand effort of every human virtue, 
BrUiOh Liberty ! 

[Here foIlowB Mr. Fenton's short svstem of the beauties and 
benefits of our constitution. Bui^ if tne reader loves amusement 
preferable to instruction, he is at liberty to pass it over, and pro- 
ceed in the story.] 

$he Kegal ]6aiafe. 

Thb king, in the constitution of Great Britain, is more properly 
the king (A, than a king over the people, united to them, one of 
them, and contained in wem. At the same time that he is admow- 

T 
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ledgped the head of their body, he is their principal servant or 
minister, being the depntee of meir ezecntiYe power. 

His daim to tiie throne is not a claim as of some matter of pro- 
perty or personal right ; he doth not claim, bnt is claimed by the 
people in their parliment ; and he is claimed or called npop, not to 
the inyestitare of possessions, bnt the performance of duties. He 
is called npon to goyem the people according to the laws by which 
tiiey themselves have consented to be governed ; to caose justice 
and mercy to be dispensed throughout the realm ; and to his ut- 
most to execute, protect^ and maintain the laws of the gospel of 
Gk>d, and the rights and liberties of all the i)eople wit£out dis- 
tinction ; and this he swears on the gospel of God to perform. And 
thus, as all others owe allegiance to the king, the hin!g h4m»eV oioetik 
dUegianee to the conUituiion, 

The existence of a king, as one of the tiiree estates, Is immutable, 
Indispensable, and indefeasible; the constitution cannot subsist 
without a king. But then his personal claim of ix)6Beasion, and of 
hereditary succession to the throne, is in seyeral instances pre- 
carious and defeasible; as in case of any natoral incapacity to 
govern, or of an open avowal of principles incompatible with the 
constitution ; or in case of overt acts demonstrative of such prin- 
ciples ; or of any attempt to sap or overthrow a fundamental part 
of that system which he was called in, and constitated, and has 
sworn to maintain. 

Though the daun of all kings to the throne of Great Britain is a 
limited and defeasible claim ; yet the world can afford no rival, in 
power or glory, to a constUtUional $overeign of these free dominions. 

For the honour of their own body, they haye invested this their 
head with all possible illustration: he concentrates the rays of 
many nations. They haye clothed nim in royal robes, and circled 
his head with a diadem, and enthroned him on hi^ ; and they bow 
down before the mirror of their own majesty. 

Neither are his the mere ensigns or external shows of regency; 
he is invested also with powers much more real than if they 
were absolute. 

There are three capital prerogatiyes with whidi the king Is 
introsted, which, at first sight, appear of fearfiil and dangerous 
tendency, and which must infallibly and quickly end in arbitrary 
dominion if they were not counterpoised and counteracted. 

His prindpu prerogatiye Is to make war or peace, as also 
treaties, leagues^ and aUiances with foreign potentates. 

His second prerogative is to nominate and appoint all ministers 
and servants of state, all judges and administrators of justice, and 
all officera, dvil or militaiy, throughout these realms. 

His third capital prerogatiye is, tiiat he should have the^ whole 
executiye power of the goyemment of these nations by his said 
ministers and officers, boui dvil and military. 

I might here also haye added a fourth prerogative, which must 
have been capitally eversive of the constitution, had it not been 
limited In tiie original trust — I mean a power of granting pardon 
to criminals. Had this power been unrestrained, all obligations 
to justice might be absolved at the king's pleasure. An evil '~* 
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iniglit eyen enoonrage the breach of law ; he must, trnqiiesticmably, 
have dispensed with all illicit acte that were perpetrated by his 
own orders ; and this assurance of pardon mnst, as nnqnestionably, 
have encouraged all his ministers and officers to execute his will 
as the only rule of their obedience. 

But Gk)d and our glorious ancestors be praised I He is restrained 
from protecting his best-beloyed ministers when they haye effected, 
or even imagined, the damage of the constitution. He is also 
limited in appeals brought by the subject for murder or robbery. 
But on indictments in hu own name, for offences against his proper 
person and government, such as rebellion, insurrection, riot, and 
breaches of ihe peace by murder, main, or robbery, &c., here he is 
at liberty to extend the arm of his mercy ; forasmuch as there are 
many cases so circumstanced, so admiBsive of pitiable and pal- 
liating considerations, that summum jtu, or strict justice, might 
prove 8umma injuria^ or extreme injustice. 

All pardonable offences are distinguished by the title of ^crimina 
IffissB majestatis — sins against the king : " all unpardonable offences 
are distinguished by the title of ''crimina Is^sae libertatis — sins 
against the constitution." In the first case, the injury is presumed 
to extend no further than to one or a few individuals; in the 
second, it is charged as a sin against the public, against the collec- 
tive body of the whole people. Of the latter kind are nuisances 
that may endanger the uves of travellers on the highway ; but 
more capitallv, any imagination, proved by overt act or evil advice, 
tending to change the nature or form of any one of the three 
estates ; or tendmg to vest the government, or the administration 
thereof, in any one or any two of the said estates, independent of 
the other; or tending to raise standing armies, or to continue 
them in time of peace without the consent of parliament; or 
tending to give any foreign state an advantage over tiiese realms 
by sea or by land, &c. 

The king hath also annexed to his dignity many further venr 
important powers and prerogatives, though they do not so inti- 
mately interfere with the constitution as tiie capital prerogatives 
above recited. 

He is first considered as the original proprietor of all the lands 
in these kingdoms ; and he founds this claim, as well on the con- 
quest by Wilh'am the Norman, as by the h'mited kings or leaders 
of our Gothic ancestors. 

Hence it comes to pass, that all lands to which no subject can 
prove a titie, are supposed to be in their original owner, and are 
therefore, by the constitution, vested in the crown, (hi the same 
principle, also, the king is entitied to the lands of all persons who 
die without heirs ; as also to the possessions of all who are convicted 
of crimes subversive of the constitution or public weal. 

His person, while he is king or inclusive of the first estate, is 
constitutionally sacred, and exempted from all acts of violenoe 
or constraint. As one of the estates, also, he is constituted a 
corporation, and his Teste-Meipso, or written testimony, amounts to 
a matter of record. He also exercises, at present, the independent 
province of supplying members to the second estate by new 

t2 
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creation, a very large aooeesion to his original poweiB. Bishops 
also are now appointed and nominated by the king, another con- 
siderable addition to the royal prerogative. His is the sole 
prerogative to coin or impress money, and to specify, chai^, or 
determine the current valne thereof; and for this purpose he is 
supposed to have reserved, from his original grants of lands, a 
property in mines of gold and silver, which are therefore called 
royalties. 

As he is one of the three constitutional estates, no action can lie 
against him in any court ; neither can he be barred of his title by 
length of time or entr^p^. And these illustrations of his dignity cast 
rays of answerable privileges on his royal consort, heir-apparent, 
and eldest daughter. 

The king hath also some other inferior and conditional powers, 
such as of instituting fairs and markets, and of issuing patents 
for ^dal or personal purposes, provided they shall not be found 
to infringe on the rights of others. He is also intrusted with the 
guardianship of tiie persons and possessions of idiots and lunatics, 
without account. 

I leave his nugesty's prerogative of a negative voice in the 
legislature, as also his prerogative (or rather duty) frequentiy 
to call the two other est».tes to parliament, and duly to continue, 
prorogue, and dissolve the same, till I come to speak of tiie three 
estates when in such parliament assembled. 

Here then we find, that a King of Great Britain is constitu- 
tionally invested with every power that can possibly be exerted in 
acts of beneficence ; and that, while he continues to move witiiin 
the sphere of his benign appointment, he continues to be constituted 
the most worthy, most mighty, and most glorious representative 
of Omnipotence upon earth. 

In treating of tiie second and third estate, I come naturally to 
consider what those restraints are, which, while they are preserved 
inviolate, have so happy a tendency to the mutual prosperity of 
prince and people. 

^e Jtriaiooraibal or ^eoond ]S$iaie. 

The nobility, or second estate in the constitution of Great 
Britain, is originally representative. The members were ennobled 
by tenure, and not by writ or patent ; and they were holden in 
service to the crown and kingaom for the respective provinces, 
counties, or baronies, whose name l^ey bore, and which they 
represented. 

A title to be a member of this second estate was from the 
beginning hereditary : the king could not andentiy either create 
or defeat a title to nobility. Their titles were not forfeitable save 
by the judgments of their peers upon legal trid ; and when any 
were so deprived, or happened to die without heirs, the succession 
was deemed too important to be otherwise filled than by the 
concurrence of the three estates, by the joint and solemn act of the 
Parliamentf or Commune ConeiUum BegfuL 
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These troths are attested by many ancient records and parliV 
mentary acts. And although this most highly ennobling custom 
was, at particular times, infringed by particular tyrants, it was 
inviolably adhered to by the best of our English ^gs, and was 
obseiTed even by the worst, excepting a few instances, till the reign 
of Henry VII., who wished to give consequence to the third estate 
by deducting irom the honours and powers of the second. 

In truth, it is not to be wondered that any kings, who were 
ambitious of extending their own power, should wish to break and 
weaken that of the nobility, who had distinguished themselves by 
so many glorious stands for the maintenance of liberty and the con- 
stitution ; more particularly during the reigns of John, Henry III., 
the second Edward, and second Eichard. 

Till Harry YII. the nobles were looked upon as so many pillars 
whereon the people rested their rights. Accordingly we find that, 
in the coalition or grand compact between John and the collective 
body of the nation, the king and people jointly a^e to confide to 
the nobles the superintendence of the execution of the great 
charter, vnth authority to them and their successors to enforce tiie 
due performance of the covenants therein comprised. 

What an illustrating distinction must it have been, when patriot- 
excellence alone (approved before the country in the field or the 
council) could give a claim to nobility, and compel, ajs it were, the 
united estates of king, lords, and commons^ to call a man up to a 
second seat in the government and steerage of the nation. 

Such a preference must have proved an unremitting incitement 
to the cultivation and exercise of every virtue; and to such 
exertions, achievements, and acts of public beneficence, as should 
draw a man forth to so shining a point of light, and set him like 
a gem in the gold of the constitution. 

The crown did not, at once, assume the independent right of 
conferring nobility. Henry III. first omitted to call some of the 
barons to parliament who were personally obnoxious to him, and 
he issued his writs or written letters to some others who were not 
barons, but from whom he expected greater conformity to arbitrary 
measures. These writs, however, <&d not ennoble the party tiU 
he was admitted by the second estate to a seat in parliament; 
neither was such nobility by writ hereditary. 

To supply these defects, the arbitrary ministry of Eichard 11. 
invented tne method of ennobling by letters patent at the king's 
pleasure, whether for years or for life, or in special or general tcul, 
or in fecHsimple to a man and his heirs at large. This prerogative, 
however, was thereafter in many instances declined and discon- 
tinued, more particularly by the constitutional king Harry the Fifth, 
till, meeting with no opposition from the other two estates, it has 
successively descended, from Harry YII., on m'ne crowned heads, 
through a prescription of near a century and a half. 

Next to the king, the people have allowed to their peerage 
several privileges of the most uncommon and illustrious distinction. 
Their Christian names, and the names that descended to them 
from their ancestors, are absorbed by the name from whence they 
take their titie of honour, and by this they make their signature 
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in all letters and deeds. Every temporal peer of the realm ig 
deemed a kinsman to the crown. Their deposition on their honour 
is admitted in place of their oath, save where they personally 
present themselves as witnesses of the facts, and saving tneir oaths 
of allegiance, supremacy, and abjuration. Their persons are at aD 
times exempted from arrests, except in criminal cases. A defiamn^ 
tion of their character is highly punishable, however true the facts 
may be, and deserving of censure. During session of parliament, 
all actions and suits at law against peers are suspended. In pre- 
sentments or indictments by grand juries, and on impeachments 
by the house of commons, peers are to be tried by their peers 
alone ; for in all criminal cases they are privileged from the juris- 
diction of inferior courts, excepting on appeals for murder or 
robbery. Peers are also exempted from serving on inquests. And 
in all civil cases, where a peer is plaintiff there must be two or 
more knights impannelled on the jury. 

The bishops, or spiritual lords, have privily of parliament, but 
have not the above privileges of personal nobility. In all criminal 
cases, saving attainder and impeachment, they are to be tried by a 
petit jury. Moreover, bishops do not vote, in the house of lords, on 
the tnal of any person for a capital crime. 

All the temporal and spiritual nobles tiiat compose the house of 
lords, however different in their titles and degrees of nobility, are 
called peers (pares), or equals ; because their voices are admitted 
as of equal value, and that the vote of a bishop or baron shall be 
equivalent to that of an archbishop or duke. 

The capital privilege (or rather prerogative) of the house of peers 
consists in their being the supreme court of judicature, to whom 
the final decision of all civil causes are confided and referred in 
the last resort. 

This constitutional privilege is a weighty counterpoise to his 
mfvjesty's second prerogative of api)ointmg the administrators of 
justice throughout the nation ; forasmuch as judges (who are im- 
mediately under the influence of the crown) are yet intimidated 
from infringing, by any sentence, on the laws or constitution of these 
realms, while a judgment so highly superior to their own impends. 

The second great privilege of the house of peers consists in their 
having the sole judicature of all impeachments commenced and pro- 
secuted by the commons. And this, again, is a very weighty coun- 
terpoise to his majesty's third prerogative of the executive govern- 
ment of these nations by his ministers ; since no minister can be so 
great as not justly to dread the coming under a judgment from 
which tlie mightiness of his royal master cannot protect him. 

The l^rd capital privilege of the house of peers subsists in their 
share, or particular department of rights, in the legislature. This ex- 
tends to tiie framing of an^ bills, at their pleasure, for the purposes 
of good government ; saving always to the commons their incom- 
municable right of grantii^ taxes or subsidies to be levied on 
thefr constituents. But on such bills, as on all others, the house of 
lords have a negative — a happy counterpoise to the power both of 
Idng and commons, should demands on the one part, or bounties oa 
the other, exceed what is requisite. 
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The change of the aadent modtiB in conferring nobility has not 
hitherto, as I trast, been of any considerable detriment to the weal 
of the people. But should some future majesty, or rather some 
ftiture ministry, entitle folk to a voice in the second estate on any 
consideration save that of eminent yirtue and patriotio service, 
mieht it be possible that such ministers should take a further 
stride, and confer nobility for actions deserving of infamy ; should 
they even covenant to grant such honours and dignities in Uea 
of services subversive of the oonstitation ; a majoritv of such a 
peerage must either prove too light to effect any public benefll> 
or heavy enou£^ to enect die pubHo perdition, 

t$h^ 3demo$raii^al or l$U{vi JSetaie. 

The election of commoners to be immediate trustees and apt 
representatives of the people in parliament, is the hereditary and 
indefeasible jnrivile^ of the people. It is the privilege which they 
accepted, and which they retain, in exchange of their original in- 
herent and hereditary right of sitting with the king and peers ik 
PEBSOK, for the guardia^hip of their own liberties, and tne insti- 
tution of their own laws. 

Such representatives, therefore, can never have it in their power 
to give, delegate, or extinguish the whole or any part of the 
people's inseparable and unextinguishable share in the legislative 
power ; neither to impart the same to an^ one of the other estates, 
or to any persons or person whatever, either in or out of parlia* 
ment. Where plenipotentiaries take upon them to abolish the 
authority of tlieir own principles, or where any secondary agents 
attempt to defeat the power of their primaries, such agents and 
plenipotentiaries defeat their own commission, and all the powers 
of the trast necessarily revert to the constituents. 

The persons of these temporary trustees of the people, during 
their session, and for fourteen days before and after every meeting, 
acQoumment, prorogation, and dissolution of parliament, are equally 
exempted, wim the persons of peers, from arrests and duress of 
every sort. 

They are also, during their session, to have ready access to the 
king or house of lords, and to address or confer with them on all 
oocadons. 

No member of the house of commons, no more than of the house 
of peers, shall suffer, or be questioned, or compelled to witness or 
answer, in any court or place whatsoever, toucning any thing said 
or done by himself or others in parliament, in order that perfect 
freedom of speech and action may leave nothing undone for the 
public weal. 

They have also, durinG" session, an equal power with the house 
of lords, to punish any wno shall presume to traduce their dignity, 
or detract m>m the rights or privileges of any member of the 
honse. 

The commons form a court of judicature distinct from the judi- 
cature of the house of lords. Theirs is the peculiar privilege to 
try and adjudge tiie legality of the election of their own members. 
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They may fine and OQnfine their own members, as well as otfaen, 
for delinqnency or offence against Ihe hononr of their hoose ; but 
in all other matters of judicatore, they are merely a court of in- 
qniflition and preeentment^ and not a tribunal of definitiYe judgment. 

In this respect^ howeyer, they are extremely formidable. They 
constitute the grand inquest of the nation ; for which great and 
good pimpose they are supposed to be perfectly qualified by a 
personal Knowledge of what hath been tzansACted throughout the 
seyeral shires^ cities and boroughs from idience they assemble^ and 
which they represenl 

Oyer and aboye their inquiry into all public grieyances^ wicked 
ministers^ transgressing magistrates, corrupt judges and justiciaries, 
who sell, deny, or delay justice ; e^ counsellors of the crown, who 
attempt or deyise the subyersion or alteration of any part of the 
constitution ; with all such oyergrown malefactors as are deemed 
aboye the reach of inferior courts, — all come under the particular 
cognizance of the commons, to be by them impeached, and pre- 
sented for trial at the bar of the house of lords. And these in- 
quisitory and judicial powers of the two houses, from which no 
man under the crown can be exempted, are deemed a sufficient 
allay and counterpoise to the whole executiye power of the Idng, 
by his ministers. 

The legifilatiye department of the power of the commons is in 
aO respects coequal with that of the peers. They frame any biUs 
at pleasure for uie purposes of good goyemment. They exercise a 
right, as the lords also do, to propose and bring in bills for the 
amendment or repeal of old laws, as well as for the ordaining or 
institution of new ones. And each house, alike, hath a negatiye on 
all bills that are framed and passed by the other. 

But the capital, the incommunicable priyil^ of the house of 
commons, arises in>m that holy trust which their constituents re- 
pose in them; whereby they are emx)owered to borrow frt>m the 
people a small portion of meir property, in order to restore it 
thr^fold in the adyanti^gpes of peace, equal goyemment, and the 
encouragement of trade, industry, and manufactures. 

To impart any of this trust would be a breach of the constitu- 
tion ; and eyen to abuse it would be a felonious breach of common 
honesty. 

By this fundamental trust, and incommunicable priyilege, the 
commons haye the sole power oyer the money of the people ; to 
grant or deny aids, according as they shall judge them either 
requisite or unnecessary to the public serrice. Theirs is the pro- 
yince, and theirs alone, to inquire and judge of the seyeral occa- 
sions for which such aids may be re<][uired, and to measure and 
appropriate the sums to their respectiye uses. Theirs also is the 
sole proyince of framing all bills or laws for the imposing of any 
taxes, and of appointing the means of leyying the same upon the 
people. Neither may the first or second estate, either king or 
peerage, propound or do any thing relating to these matters that 
may any way interfere with the proceedings of the commons ; saye 
in their nesatiye or assent to such bills when presented to them, 
without addition, deduction, or alteration of any Kind. 
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After sach like aids and taxes have been levied and disposed of, 
the commons have the further right of inquiring and examining 
into tiie application of said aids ; of ordering all accounts relative 
thereto to be laid before them; and of censuring the abuse or 
misapplication thereof. 

The royal assent to all other bills is expressed by the terms^ "Le 
roy le veut — the kin^ "wills it ;" but when the commons present 
their bills of aid to his migesty, it is answered — *' Le roy remercie 
ses loyal scgets, et ainsi le yeut---the king thanks his loyal subjects, 
and so willeth." An express acknowledgment^ that me right of 
granting or levying moneys for public purpoises lies solely, in- 
herently, and incommunicably in the people and their represen- 
tatives. 

This capital privilege of the commons constitutes the grand 
counterpoise to me king*s principal prerogative of making peace or 
war ; for how impotent must a warlike enterprise prove without 
money, which makes the sinews thereof! And thus the people 
and their representatives still retain in their hands the grand 
momentum of me constitution, and of all human affaiiB. 

Distinguished representatives I Happy people t immutably happy 
while toorihiQiy repreaented I 

As the fatiieiB of the several &milies throughout the kingdom 
nearly and tenderly comprise and represent the persons, cares, and 
concerns of their respective households ; so these adopted fathers 
immediately represent, and intimately concentrate, the persons and 
concerns of their respective constituents, and in them the collective 
body or sum of the nation. And while these &thers continue true 
to uieir adopting children, a single stone cannot lapse from the 
great fabric of the eomUtuiion, 

$he $hree 'ZeU^U^ ii^ Iparliament. 

With the king, lords, and commons, in parliament aaaembled, 
the people have deposited their legislative or absolute i>ower, in 
trust, for their whole body ; the said king, lords, and commons, when 
so assembled, being the great representative of the whole nation, as 
if all the people were then convened in one general assembly. 

As the institution, repeal, and amendment of laws, together with 
the redress of pubhc grievances and offences, are not within the 
capacity of any of the three estates distinct from the others ; 
the frequent holding of parUamente is the vital food, without which 
the conistitution cannot subsist. 

The three estates originally, when assembled in parliament, sat 
together consulting in me open field. Accordingly, at Bunning 
Mead, five hundred years ago, King John passed the great charter 
^as therein is expressed) by the advice of the lords spiritual and 
temporal, by the advice of several commoners (by name recited), et 
eMorum Jiddium, and of others his faithful people. And, in the 
twenty-first clause of the said charter, he covenants that, '^for 
having the oonmion ooundl of the kingdom to assess aids, he will 
cause the lords spuitual and temporal to be summoned by his writs; 
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and moreover, that he will caaae the principal oommonera, or thoae 
who held from him in chie^ to be senerally sammoned to said 
parliaments by his sherifis and bailiflb. 

In the said assemblies, however, the conoonrse became so great 
and disorderly, and the contests frequently so high, between the 
several estates, in assertion of their respective prerogatives and 
privileges, that they judged it more expedient to sit apart, and 
separately to exercise the offices of their reepective departments. 

Ab there is no man or set of men, no class or corporation, no 
village or city, throughout the kingdotn, that is not represented by 
these their delegate in parliament; this ereat body-politio, or 
representative of the nation, consists, like the body-natural, of a 
head and several members^ which, being endowed with different 
powers for the exercise of different offices, are yet connected by 
one main and common interest^ and actuated hj oneVfe or tpMt 
o/pMto reotofi, called the laws. 

In all steps of national import the king is to be conducted by 
the direction of the parliament, his great national council— a oouncu 
on whom it is equally incumbent to consult for the king with whom 
they are connected, and for the people by whom they are delegated, 
and whom they reinresent. Thus the king is, constitutionally, to be 
guided by tiie sense of the parliament, and the parliament alike i^ 
constitutionally, to be ^ded by the general sense of the people. 
The two estates in parliament are the constituents of the king; and 
the people, mediately or immediately, are the constituents of the 
two estates in parliamenl 

Now, while the three estates act distmctly within their respective 
departments, they affect, and are reciprocally affected, by each 
other. This action and reaction produces that general and i^tem- 
atic control which, like oontoieneef pervades and superintends the 
whole, diecking and prohibiting evil from every pict of the con- 
stitution. And from this confinement of every part to the rule of 
right reason, ariseth the great law of Uberty to oQ. 

For instance :— the king has the sole prerogative of making war, 
&c. ; but then the means are in the hands of the people and their 
representatives. 

Again — ^To the king is committed the whole executive power ; 
but then the ministers of that power are accountable to a tri- 
bunal from which a criminal has no appeal or deliverance to look 
for. 

Again — ^To the king is committed the cognizance of all causes ; 
but should his judges or justiciaries pervert the rule of righteous- 
ness, an inquisition, impeachment^ and trial impends, from whose 
judgment the judges cannot be exempted. 

Again— The king hath a negative upon all bills, whereby his own 
prerogatives are guarded from invasion ; but should he refuse tiie 
royal assent to biSs tending to the ^neral good of the subject, the 
commons can also withhold their bills of assessment, or annex the 
rejected bills to their bill of aids, and they never fiailed to pass in 
such asreeable company. 

Last^— To the king is committed the right of calling the two 
wtates to parliament ; but should he refuse so to call them, sudi • 
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refusal would be deemed ^an abdication of the constitation ;" and 
no one need he told at this day, that ^'an abdication of the 
constitution is an ahdieatum of the IhroneJ*' 

Thus, while tiiie king acts in consent with the parliament and his 
people, he is limitless, irresistible) omnipotent upon earth; he is 
the free wielder of all the powers of a free and noble people — a king 
throned over all the kings of the children of men. But should he 
attempt to break bounds— should he cast for independence — he 
finds mmself hedged in and straitened on every side — ^he finds him- 
self abandoned by all his powers, and justly left to a state of utter 
impotence and inaction* 

Hence is imputed to the sovereign head, in the constitution of 
Great Britain, the high and divine attribute — the king can do no 
wrong ; for he is so droumscribed from the possibili^ of trans- 
gression, that no wrong can be permitted to any king in the 
constitution. 

While the king is thus controlled by the lords and the commons — 
while the lords are thus controlled by the commons and the king — 
and while the commons are thus controlled by the other two 
estates from attem]>ting any thing to the prejudice of the general 
wel&re ; the three estates may be aptly compared to three pillars, 
divided below at equidistant angles, but united and supported at 
top, merely by the bearing of each pillar against tiie others. 
Take but any one of these pillars away, and the other two must 
inevitably tumble. But while all act on each other, all are 
equally counteracted, and thereby affirm and establish the general 
frame. 

How deplorable then would it be, should 1^ elaborate structure 
of our happy constitution, within the short period of a thousand 
years hence — ^possibly in half the time — ^faU a prey to efieminacy, 
pusilluiimity, venali^, and seduction ; like some ancient oak, the 
ford of the forest, to a -peuok of vile worms that lay gnawing 
at the root; or, like Egypt, be contemptibly destroyed by <*lice 
and locusts ! " 

Should the morals of our constituents ever come to be debauched, 
consent, which is the salt of liberty, would then be corrupted, and 
no salt might be found wherewith it could be seasoned. ThoBe who 
are inwardly the servants of sin, must be outwardly the servants of 
influence. Each man would then be as the Trojan horse of old, 
and carry the enemies of his country within his bosom. Our own 
appetites would then induce us to betray our own interests, and 
state X)olicy would seize us by the hand of our lusts, and lead us ** a 
wiUii]^ sacrifice to our own perdition." 

Should it ever come to pass that corruption, like a dark and low- 
bung mist, should spread from man to man, and cover these lands— 
shocud a general dissolution of manners prevail— «hould vice be 
countenanced and communicated by the leaders of fashion — should 
It come to be propagated by ministers among legislators, and by 
file l^;i8lators among their constituents — should guilt lift up its 
head without fear of reproach, and avow itself in the face of the 
son, and lau^ virtue out of countenance by force of numbers — 
should public duty turn public strumpet—should shops come to b^ 
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advertised where men may dispose of their hononr and honesty 
at so mnch per ell — should pablic markets be opened for the 
purchase of consciences, with an '* ^es ! We bid most to those 
who set themselves, their trust, and their conntry, to sale,** — if such 
a day, I say, should ever arrive, it would be doomsday indeed to 
the virtue, to the liberty, and constitution of these kingdoms ! It 
would be the same to Great Britain as it would happen to the 
miiverse should the laws of cohesion cease to operate, and all the 
parts be dissipated, whose orderly connection now forms the beanty 
and common wealth of nature. Want of sanity in the materials 
can never be supplied by any art in the building. A constitution 
of public freemen can never consist of private constitutes. 



CHAPTER XVn. 

In little more than a month, Harry made himself perfect master 
of the system of the British constitution, and wrote comments upon 
it much more voluminous than the text. As he had lost his friend 
Ned, littie Dicky Clement became the principal companion of his 
hours of amusement, and Dicky with his good-will would never be 
from his heels. 

One morning as they strolled up the road, some distance from 
the town, Harry observed a crowd gathering fast on the way, and 
hastened like others to see what was the matter. 

As soon as he arrived, he perceived Mr. Gripe the constable at 
the head of the posse, with his painted staff of authority exalted in 
his hand. Pray, what are you about, Mr. Constable? says Harry. 
— ^I am going, sir, to seize a robber who has taken shelter in yonder 
waste hovel. — ^And whom did he rob? — He robbed Mr. Niggards 
here, that is to say, his boy here, of a sixpenny loaf. — Perhaps the 
man was hui^ry, said Harry, and had not wherewithal to bny one. 
Pray tell me, my lad, how the affair was. 

Why, master, j^on must know as how Mr. Niggards, my master 
here, sent me this morning to the town with a shilling to buy two 
sixpennv loaves. So, as I was coming back, I met an able-looking 
man, who made me afraid with his pale and meagre face. — ^My good 
boy, says he, will you give me one of tiiose loaves in charity? — ^I 
dare not, sir, says I ; tiiey are none of my own. — ^Here, says he, I 
will give you my hat for one of them ; but this I refused, as his hat^ 
to my thinking, was not wortii a groat. — Nay, says he, I must have 
one of the loaves, that is certain, for I have a wife and seven 
children all starving in yonder hovel, and while there is bread in 
the world I cannot bnt snatch a morsel for them. So, as I told yon, 
I was frighted. I gave him one of the loaves without any more 
words, and away he run as fast as his legs could carry him ; but I 
followed him with my eye till I saw him safe lodged. 

Here Harry wiped his eye, and mused a while. Tell me truly 
now, my good boy, continued he, if both those loaves had been your 
own, would you willingly have given one of tiiem to keep the poor 
man and his fsunily from perishing? 
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^ I would, air, said the lad, with a very good will. And, had I a 
rixpence of my own, I would have gone back with all my heart and 
haye bought another loaf. But my master is a hard man, and so I 
was forced to tell him the truth. 

Here, my lad^ says Harry ; here is a crown. Go back, buy two 
loayes for your master in place of the one he has lost, and keep the 
remaining four shillings to yourself for your trouble. You see, Mr. 
Ck)nstable, continued he, you never can make any thing like felony 
of tins matter. The boy confesses that he gave the bread with a 
yery good will, and that he would not haye informed had it not 
been ror fear of his master. 

It is yery true, please your honour, replied Mr. Gripe ; I myself 
do pity the poor man from my heart, and will haye nothing more 
to say in this business. 

Stay a while, says Harry, perhaps we may find some further 
employment for you. I thmk I should know the &oe of yonder 
man. Is not that the Niggards whom you had in custody the other 
day, and for whose deliyerance I paid fiye-«nd-twenty pounds to his 
creditors ? — The very man, sir, says Gripe. 

Harry then put his hand in ms pocket, and taking out a small 
scrip of parchment, exclaimed — I am glad of what you tell me, with 
all my heart! Indeed, I did not like the looks of the man at the 
time, and that made me accept an assignment of this action. Here, 
Mr. Gripe, take your prisoner again into custody in my name. 
Away with him to jail directly! As the holy gospel has it: ''He 
shall not depart thence till he has paid the utmost farthing." No, 
no, Mr. Niggards ! I will not hear a word. Gk> and learn hence- 
forward to be merciful yourself, if you would look for any mercy 
from Qod or man. 

Dicky, my dear, go back again, says Harry; our neighbour 
Joseph here will see you safe home. 1 will not suffer any one to 
go in my company, for fear of putting the poor man or his family to 
shame. 

Harry had not advanced fifty paces toward the hovel, when his 
ears were struck with the sound of sudden and joint lamentation: 
and turning, he perceived that the inquisitive crowd had gathered 
at his heels. — ^My friends, says he, I entreaty I beseech you to leave 
me for the present. I would not choose any witnesses to what I 
am about. Pray, oblige me so far as to depart on your own 
occasions. 

Hereupon, being loth to offend him, they retired a few steps, and 
stood together aloo^ attentive to the event of this uncommon 
adventure. 

Mean while the cry continued with a bitterness that thrilled 
through every nerve of our hero ; and, as he now approached the 
place, he did his utmost to restrain himself^ and quell the feelings 
within him, and he drew his hat over his eyes to prevent the parties 
from seeing the emotion that they caused. 

The hovel was of mud walls, without any roofine; but, as 
there was an opening whore a door had once been, Harry stole 
to the entrance, casting an under eye of observation about 
him. 
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Hereapon a woman tamed. She had been fearfully peering oyer 
the wall at the crowd which had not yet dispersed; bnt^ having 
notice of Harry's entrance, she looked toward him, and dropped on 
her knees. 

O sir ! she cried, if yon are the gentleman who owned the loaf, 
for Christ his sake I pray yon to have mercy npon ns! Money, in- 
deed, we have not ; but we have these shreds remaining, and we 
will strip ourselves of our covering to make you a recompense. 
Alas ! alas I could we have guessed how my husband came by it, 
we would have fiEtmished a thousand times rather than toudi a 
morsel. But he, dear good man, did it all for our sakes, for the 
sake of the heavy burden with which he is overladen. Ah, I would 
to heaven we were all dead, hanged, or drowned, out of his wav! 
He might then walk the world at large, and be happy, as he 
deserves. 

Here again she set up her wailing, which was accompanied by 
her seven children, in such a woful concert as the heart of Harry 
could not sustain, neither suffer him for a season to interrupt or 
appease. 

At length he said with a fiedtering voice — Pray, be not alarmed, 
madam, for I discern that you are a gentlewoman, though in a very 
unhappy disguise. The affair of the loaf is settled to your satis- 
fietction ; and here are ten guineas, it is all that I have about me, 
and it is only to show you for the present that you are not quite so 
friendless in the world as you thought. Mean time I request that 
you will all come with me to Hampstead, where we will try to do 
something better for you. 

Here tibe woman looked with an earnest and eager rapture at 
him. May Jesus Christ, she cried, be your portion, mir angel ! and 
he is already your portion; he is seen in your sweet face, and 
breaks out at your eyes in pity to poor sinners. 

Harry was now stepping forth, and the rest prepared to follow 
him; when the poor man, who for shame had not yet uttered a 
syllable, gently stayed him at the opening. — Turn, generous master, 
said he ; pray turn, and hear a small apology for my transgression. 
I am a very xmhappy man, I have seen better times; but I am 
driven by cruel usage from house, and home, and maintenance. I 
was going to London to apply to the law for relief, when my 
youngest child, who was on the breast, fell desperately sick about 
four days ago. As we had no money to hire lodging, and had 
begged the means of life for the two foregoing days, we were com- 
pelled to take up with this shelterless hovel. From hence I fre- 
quented the road, and for the last three days begged as much as 
sustained us in coarse bread and water. But this morning my boy 
died, and his brothers and I, with our sticks and our hands, dug his 
grave that you see yonder, and I placed that flag over him to pre- 
serve his tender limbs from the pigs and the hounds, till it may 
please heaven to allow me means to bury him according to the holy 
rites of our church. This melancholy office, sir, detained me so 
long, and exercise had made the appetites of my children so out- 
rageous, that I was in a manner compelled to do what I did. Ab 
I had no coffin nor winding-«heet| I took the waistcoat from my 
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body, and wrapped it about my babe, and would willingly have 
wrapped him with my flesh and my bones, that we might quietly 
have lain in one grave together. 

HaiTv answered not a word, bnt walking onward before his com- 
pany, plentifally watered the ground with his tears as he pnssed ; 
while the poor man took his youngest son in his arms, and the 
woman her youngest daughter on her back, and thus, with a leisurely 
pace, they all arriyed at Mr. Fenton*s. 

The door being oi)ened, Harry led his nine guests to the back 

Y parlour, where he instantly ordered plenty of bread and butter and 

milk for the children, witn cold meat, ale, and cakes for the father 

and mother : and this was a matter too customary in this house to 

be any cause of wonder to any member of the family. 

As soon as they were refreshed, he took them all to his wardrobe, 
where he constiuined the parents to take of the very best things for 
themselyes and their children ; and having so done he walked out^ 
and left tliem to dress. 

Mr. Fenton was in his study, and had Just finished a letter as 
Harry entered with a smiling countenance. I have been very 
lucl^ this morning, sir, says he ; I think I have got the prettiest 
&mily of boys and girls that is to be found within fiYe shires. — Do 
you know any tiling about them, Harry? — ^Nothing further as ye^ 
sir, than that they and their parents are exceeding poor, and have 
fallen, as they say, into great misfortunes. The mother is a very 
handsome and genteel young woman, and the father a portly and 
very comely man, save that he has a large purple mark on the left 
side of his &ce. — ^A purple mark ! cried Mr. Fenton, and sta^rted. 
Go, my dear, and bring that man to me directly. — ^Why, pray, sir, 
do you know him? — ^No, my love, I should not know him though he 
stood before me ; but I would give a thousand pounds that he may 
prove the man I mean, and that I shall discover on a short 
6zamination. 

By this time "die &ther of our new family was dressed, and Harry, 
taking him by tiie hand, bade him be of good courage, and led him 
to his uncle. He bowed twice, and with an awful and timid respect, 
while Mr. Fenton rose and looked earnestly at him. I rejoice, sir, 
says he, to find that my son here has been of some little matter of 
use to you and your family. Pray, take a seat nearer to me, sir, if 
Tou please. He tells me you have met with misfortunes; I also 
have had my share. I think myself nearly of kin to the unhappy ; 
and you will singularly oblige me by as much of your story as you 
shall please to communicate. I am interested in it. 

I ^ve nothing to conceal from your honour, answered the 
stranger. And I shall willingly give you an open and faithfol 
narrative of my short but sad history. 

My name is GifGurd Homely. My father was a fiirroer in easy 
circumstances near Stratford. He bound me apprentice to a tanner, 
and, when my time was out, gave me a hundred and twenty pounds 
to set me up in my business. But, dying soon after, he bequeathed 
the bulk of his substance to my elder brother. 

Though my brother was a spendthrift, vet I loved him dearly, 
and, when his creditcNs fell upon him, I became his bail for two 
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hundred pounds. Within a few months after he suddenly dte- 
appeared, and I never could learn farther tidings concerning him. 

A writ was thereupon marked against me, and put into Ihe hands 
of bailiffs. But liberty was precious. I left all my substance to 
the possession of my pursuers, and, passing at a great rate, I escaped 
into Lincolnshire. 

There I joined myself to Anthony Granger, the tazmer. Inde- 
pendent of his trade, he held a very beautiful and well-parked fxnxk 
under Sir Spranger Thomhill, the lord of the manor. And as I 
served him with great zeal, affection, and application, his affiurs 
prospered under my hands. 

He had an only child, a very lovely girl, of about ten years of 
age ; her manners, like her countenance, were extremely engaging, 
and I took vast delight, at all leisure hours, in teaching her to rei^ 
and write, and in diverting her with a variety of littie plays and 
amusements. 

I had no intention, at that time, of gaining her young heart, but 
that happened to prove the miserable consequence; and a heavy 
price it is that my poor dear girl has since paid for her affection. 

Year after year she now grew in stature, but much more in love- 
liness, at least in my eyes ; and yet I flattered myself that I affected 
her merely for her own sake. I used to please myself with the 
prospect of her being advanced to high fortune : and I thought that 
I would willingly t^ve given her up at the altar to some lord of 
the land. 

One twelfth-night a parcel of young folks of us were diverting 
ourselves about the fire with several pastimes, and among the rest 
the play was introduced of, I Jove my love voWi an A, heeimae eke U 
amiakle, and so on through the alphabet. 

When it came to my reggy's tnni, she said— I love my love with 
an H, because he is very honeti^ and I never will hate him for his 
being homely. And this might have passed without any observation, 
had she not cast a glance at me, and blushed exceedingly, which 
threw me also into equal confusion. 

As this was the nrst discovery that I made of her affection, 
it also served to open my eyes to the strength of my own passion, 
and this cost me many a sleepless night and aching heart. I did 
not look upon myself as a sufficient match for her ; I reflected that 
it would be very ungenerous to lessen the fortune or happiness of 
the girl that I loved ; and I resolved a hundred times to quit the 
country, that my absence might cure both her and myself of our 
foolish ifondness for each other, But though this was what my 
reason still prompted and approved, my he^ still held me back, 
as it were, for a whfle longer when I was on the brink of departure. 

Peggy was just arrived to her fifteenth year on the 24th of 
April, and was elected by the neighbours to be queen of the fol- 
lowing May, and to deliver the prizes to the victors at the wake. 

I had made a vow within myself to forsake her and the country 
the verv day after her regency ; but, in the mean while. I could not 
resist the temptation of showing my address before me queen of 
my wishes. 

Accordingly, on that day I entered the lists among the other 
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yotmg candidates. But I will not burden yonr honour with a par- 
ticular detail of our ingignificant contests. You have unquestionably 
been iintness to the like on seyeral occasions. It will be sufficient 
to inform you, that as I had the fortune to get the better at the 
race and at wrestling, when I successlyely went to receive the re- 
Bpectiye prizes my Peggy's eyes danced, and her feet went pit«rpat 
with joy, as I approached her. 

Cudgels came next in play, and a little ebe^ of boards was 
erected for the purpose, mat the spectators might see with the 
better advantage. I had long learned this art from a femous 
master in Stratford ; and, as I was confident of my superiority, I 
hurt my rivals as little as possible, only just sufficient to make them 
acknowledge that they were foiled. 

At lengm one Hector Pluck, a butcher, mounted the stage. He 
had, it seems, been quite an adept at this sport, and for ten fore- 
going years had carried off the prize in sisveral neighbouring shires ; 
but he was now come to settle near Lincoln, and was to have been 
married the following day to a farmer's daughter, who was one of 
the fiur spectators at the wake. 

The moment he assailed me, I perceived that his passions were 
up, and that his eye was a plain inteipreter of the deadliness of his 
heart He fought cautiously, however, and kept on a watchM 
reserve ; and we had long attacked and defended, without any ad- 
vantage on either part, when, with a motion and fury quick as 
lightmng, he made a side-stroke at me, and aimed to cut me across 
the face with the point of his stick. This was a blow which I had 
not time to intercept, or even to see. The villain, however, happily 
missed of his intention ; for his cudgel, being something advanced, 
only bruised my cheek, when instantly I gave him an exasperated 
stroke on the head, and, cutting him in the skull, laid him 
mrawlii^ on the stage, whereat Sll who knew me gave a great 
shout. 

After some time he rose, and advancing a little toward me, he 
stretched out his left hand as if in token of reconciliation ; while, 
pulling out his butcher's knife from a sheath in his side-pocket, he 
with & right hand made a stob at my heart, and, suddenly leaping 
off the stage, attempted to escape. 

Immediately the blood poured from me in a stream, and ran 
along the boards. I found myself growing weak, and, sitting down 
on the stage, I had the presence of mind to open my bosom, and, 
taking out my handkerchief I held it to the wound. 

In the mean time the whole concourse was in an uproar. The 
cry went about that Giffard Homely was murdered! Giffard 
Homely was killed t My poor dear Peggy fell senseless from her 
throne, and was carried home in a fit. Several horsemen hasted 
away, of their own accord, for a surgeon ; and the butcher was pur- 
sued, knocked down, hard pinioned, and conveyed with following 
corses to the jail of Lincohu 

Among others who came to condole with me, little Master Billy 
Thomhill, our landlord's son and heir, came running, and desired 
to be lifted upon Ihe stage. 

Afl soon as he saw the blood, and how weak and pale I looked, 

u 
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he broke out into a passionate fit of tears — Gifiard, my Gifiard, 
my poor Giffard ! he cried ; I fear you are a dead man 1 Ton wOl 
no more be my holiday-companion, Gifiard ! Never more will yon 
so a-birding with me, or set gins for the rabbits, or catch little 
nshea for me, or carry me on your back through the water, or in 
your arms over the mire. Alack! alack! what shall I do if I lose 
you, my poor Gifi^urd ! 

llie surgeon came at full gallon. As soon as he had seen the 
ffreatness of the gash — Say your last prayer, my fiiend, he cried ; 
m a very few minutes you must be a dead man. But when he had 

S robed the wound, hiB fooe turned to cheerfulness. A most won- 
erful escape, he cried; the weapon has missed your yitals, and 
only glanced along the rib. Be of good courage ; I engage, in a 
few weeks, to set you once more upon your legs. 

Mean time my loving neighbours made a fitter and bed for me 
of the tents and tent-poles, all striying who should carry me, and 
all escorting me home. 

The good Mr. Granger had been that day confined by a 
sprain in his ankle, and now sat weeping by his child, who fell 
out of one fainting fit into another, till die was told that I was 
brought home, and that the doctor had pronounced me out of 
danger. 

As soon as I was put to bed, and my kind attendants withdrawn, 
Mr. Granger on a crutch came limping, and sat down by me. He 
had endeavoured to restrain his tears before the crowd; but as 
soon as he was seated they broke out anew. 

O GifiBurd, Gifiisuxl ! he cried ; my dear Foggy is veiy ill, and 
you are very ill ; and to lose yon both at once would be hard upon 
me, indeed ! 

Notwithstanding a short fever, the doctor happened to keep his 
promise, with the assistance of youth and a good habit, and I began 
to gather strength and recover apace. 

As soon as I was up and about, I observed that Miss F^pgy 
seemed no longer desirous of restraining her kind looks or her 
kind offices ; and this gave me some concern, till I also observed 
that her &tiier took no umbrage or no notice of it 

One evening, as we sat over a tankard of October->GifEu^^ says 
he bluntly, what would you think of my Peggy for a wife ? — ^Nothing 
at all, sir, says I. I would not marry your daughter if she would 
have me to-morrow.— Pray, why so, Gifnrd? Peggy is very pretty, 
and deserving, as I think, or as good a man as you. — ^Her deservings, 
sir, said I, are my very objection ; I scarce know a man in ue 
land who is deserving of ner. — ^If that is the case, Gif&rd, her 
hand is at your service, with all my heart — Oh, sir I I replied, 
I have no suitable fortune ; but know you are pleased to banter ; 
I am no match for hen— You are an industrious and a making 
young man, said he ; and such a one is richer in my eye than a 
spender wim thousands. Beside, you are loving and good-natured, 
my son; and I shall not lose my child by you, but gain another 
duld in you as dear to me as herself. 

Here I was so transported, so overpowered by the kindness of 
the dear good man, tha;t I could not get out a syllable ; but| sinking 



THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 291 

before him, I eagerly gi'asped his legs, and then his knees^ and 
rising went out to vent my passion. 

In about a month after, Sir Spranger ThomhiU and my young 
friend. Master William, honoured our nuptials with their presence ; 
and ail our kind neighbours came crowding to the solemnity, and, 
by their joy, appeared to be parties to our union. 

For eight following years never was known a happier family. 
But about that time Sir Spranger ThomhiU sickened and died, 
and was attended to the dark mansion of the bodies of his ancestors 
by the ereatest concourse of true mourners that ever was seen 
in the shire, all lamenting that goodness was not exempted from 
mortality. 

Our dear father could never be said to hold up his head from that 
day. He silently pined after his old friend and patron, Sir Spranger; 
and all our cares and caresses were not able to withhold him from 
following the same appointed track. 

Never, sure, was grief like mine and my Peggy's. In looking 
at each other we saw the loss that we had sustained ; and while 
we lay arm in arm, often, often have we watered the good man's 
memory with our tears. 

Time, however, who has many severe sorrows in prospect, helps 
to soften and lessen those that he brings in his train. An in- 
creasing family of children, sweetly tempered like their mother, 
called for all my concern ; and our young landlord, Sir William, 
whenever he came from college, used to make our house his home, 
and take me with him wherever he went, till Lord Lechmore, his 
guardian, took him from the university, and sent him abroad, with 
a tutor and servants, on his travels. 

As I had made considerable savings, and now looked to have a 
number of children to provide for, I resolved to re&Lize all that 
I could for the poor things ; so I built a malthouse and windmifl; 
and planted a lax^ orclmrd, with other profitable improvements, 
that cost me to the amount of about eight hundred pounds. 

Whilst these things were in agitation, Sir Freestone Hardgrave, 
one of the knights for our shire, came into that part of the country. 
He had lately purchased a fine estate adjoim'ng to the west side of 
my concern; and was a man of vast opulence, but a stranger 
among us at that time. 

Though Sir Freestone was an old bachelor, and had one of the 
most remorseless hearts that ever informed the shape of man, he 
had yet a pleasing aspect and insinuating address, and always 
applied those qualities to the purpose of betraying. Alas I I was 
informed, but too lato, of his character — ^that his avarice outgrew 
even the growth of lus wealth ; and that his desires increas^ in 
exact proportion as age happened to deduct from his ability to 
gratify them. 

Unhappily he oast a greedy eye at my little £EU*m. Like another 
lordly Ahab, he coveted the vineyard of poor Naboth ; and at 
le^di compassed his ends by means equally iniquitous. 

When he proposed to give me more than value for it, I an- 
swered that I myself had taken a fieuiqr to it, for the sake of the 
dear man who had given it to me in tmst for his child and her 

U2 
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posterity, and that I would not part with it for twenty times an 
equivalent. With this, however, he did not appear in the least 
disconcerted ; but said that he esteemed and affected me the more 
for my gratitade to the memory of my old benefactor. 

I was afterwards told, and learned by dear experience, that he 
never pardoned an offence, nor even a disappointment; bnt nothing 
of this appeared for the present. He visited — ^made it his bnsinesB 
to meet me in several places — sought and seemed quite desirous 
of cultivating an acquaintance with me— did me many little friendly 
offices with my richer neighbours — condescended to toy with my 
little ones — appeared to take a huge liking to my two eldest 
boys — stood god&ther to my littie girl that is now in her mother's 
arms — said he wondered how I contrived to maintain so numerous 
a family upon such slender means — and promised to procure me a 
beneficial post in the collection of the customs. 

After a course of such specious kindnesses, and while my heart 
glowed with gratitiide, in the recollection of his favours both passed 
and propose^ he came to my house in a mighty hurry. My dear 
Homely, says he, I have just struck up a most advantageous bargain 
with our neighbour, Squire SpendalL But he wants the money 
immediately — ^I have not the whole about me ; and yet, if I do not 

Sty him down directiy, some cursed disappointment may intervene, 
o run and bring me all that you have quickly. I will repay 
you within two or three days at farthest. 

Here I hasted with joy to the comer where I had deposited my 
cash, as well for payment of rent as another littie matter that 
I had in my eye \ and, bringing out a leathern bag, I laid it on the 
table. There, sir, said I, are two hundred and thirty guineas ; 
take but the trouble to count them out, and give me a short 
acknowledgment. No, said he, my dear Homely, never heed it for 
the present, I will be back with you the moment I have paid the 
purchase ; and so saying, he caught up the bag and huddled awav 
as fast as his old legs could scamper, while I sat still through 
astonishment, my heart misgiving me at the time, as if it foreboded 
the mischiefis that were to follow. 

I waited with great anxiety for his return till evening, when, 
hastening to his lodge, I was there informed that he had set out 
for London five hoTu*s before. This threw me into a panic, though 
not altogether without a mixture of hope, and so I waited till Ihe 
three days of his promise should expire. Mr. Snack then came 
to me and demanded the rent He was a Lincoln attorney, whom 
Lord Lechmore had lately preferred to tiie care of my landlord's 
concerns, upon the death of Mr. Kindly, the good old agent. I told 
him ingenuously how matters had happened, and said I would 
hurry to London and bring back the money directiy. 

Acoordinglyl posted away, and rested not till I arrived at the 

great dty. There, for seven days successively, I besieged the 
oors of Sir Freestone, hourly oiocking and requesting to be 
admitted to his presence ; but he was eitiier not up, or just gone 
out, or had company with him, or was just then very busy, and not 
to be spoken to, and so forth. 
At length, when he found that I would not quit his house witiiout 
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an answer, he ordered me before him. His chariot waited at the 
gate, and he stood dressed in the hall. As 1 approached, and 
bowed with the respect and mortified air of a petitioner, he pnt 
on a look of the most strange and andacions oiiVontery I ever 
beheld. — ^Who are you, friend, said he, and what may your business 
be with me? — ^I am come, and it please your honour, humbly to 
tell you that I am called upon for my rent ; and to beseech your 
honour to restore me the two hundred and thirty pieces you had 
from me the other day. — ^Here, says he to his servants, this must 
be some desperado who is come to rob me in broad day, and in 
the middle of my own people. The fellow says I owe him money : 
I know not that I ever saw his face before. 1 desire that you will 
not suffer such a dangerous yillain to enter my doors any more. 
And so saying, out he stepped, and away he drove. 

0, sirs, how I was struck to the heart at that instant I I sneaked 
out^ scarce half alive, not remembering where I was, or whither 
I was to go. Alas ! I was far from making the speed back again 
that I had done in going. I knew not how to show my feice to my 
Peggy or her dear Bttle ones, whom I had plundered and stripped 
of their substance, by stupidly surrendering it without witnesses, 
or a single h'ne whereby I might reclaim it. At length I got 
home, if home it might be called, that had then nothing in it, or 
at least nothing for me. 

Mr. Snack Imd taken the advantage of my absence to possess 
himself of my farm, and of all that I was worth. Under colour 
of distraining for rent, he had seized every thing, even the beds 
whereon my wife and children lay, with all their wearing apparel, 
save what they had on their backs. The bill of appraisement, 
which I have here, comes to upward of six hundred pounds ; but 
when the cattle and other effects were set up to sale, the auctioneer 
and bidders proved of Mr. Snadk*s providing ; all were intimidated 
from offering any thing save those who offered in trust for this 
charitable agent, and Sie whole of my substance went off within 
the ^ue of one year's rent, being one hundred and eighty-five 
pounds. 

Never I exclaimed Mr. Fenton ; never did I hear of so bare&ced 
and daring a violation of all laws divine and human^ and that too 
under sanction of the most perfect system of law that ever was 
framed. But what will not power effect, when unrestrained by 
conscience^ when prompted by avarice, and abetted by cunning? — 
And is there no remedy, sir? cried out our hero. — ^None that I 
know 0^ my Harry, save where power opposes power in fiEtvour of 
weakness, or wealth opposes wealth in &vour of poverty. 

But we will see what may be done. Mean while let Mr. 

Homely proceed in his naxrative. 

When my family, continued Homely, were thus turned out of 
doors, an old follower made way for them in his own cottage, and 
retireid with his wife and daughter to a cowhouse hard by. Mean 
while my loving neighbours supplied them with sufficient bedding, 
and daily kept them in victuals, even more than they could eat. 

While I went slowly to see them, stopping and turning every 
minute toward our oldhabitiition, all the horroi*s of our situation 
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flew npbraidingly in my fiioe, and I aocosed myself sb the robber 
and murderer of eight perBona, for any one of whom I would have 
spent my life. 

When I fttooped to enter their lowly roo( all trembling and sick 
at heart) I expected to meet nothing but &oeB of aversion and ez- 
preflsioiiB of reproach ; but when they all set up a shout of joy at 
my appearance, when they all crowded dasptng and clinging about 
me, the violence and distracticHi ci my inwanl emotion deprived 
me of aensation, and I swooned away. 

When I revived, I cast a look about me, and perceived that their 
grief had been as extreme as their joy was at my arrival Ah, 
T^J ^6ggy I I cried, how have I undone you ! By you I got all 
my poesessioDS, and, in return, I have deprived yon of all tbat yoa 
possessed. Tou were every blessing to me, and I have repaid yoa 
with nothing but misery and ruin. 

Do not be concerned, my love, said she, nor repme at the conse- 
quences of your own goodness and h<mesty. Tou are not as Qod 
to see into all hearts ; the wisest may be deceived ; and the best^ 
as I believe, are the most subject to be imposed xipojL Common 
charity must have supposed that there could not be such a soul as 
Sir Freestone upon earth. But be of good courage, my husband, 
I have good news for yon; I dreamed that our dear father 
appeared to me last night. Do not be disheartened, my child, says 
he ; bear the cross that is laid upon you with a cheerful and free 
will, and ^ shall be restored to you sevenfold upon earth, and 
seventynaeven fold in the life that has no ending. 

When I found that my Peggy, instead of distaste and upbraiding, 
had nothing but love in her looks, and consolation in her ex- 
pressions, I folded her to ray bosom, and to my soul that went to 
meet her, and I would willingly have made her one with my own 
being. 

My neighbours were not as birds of the seascMi ; they neither 
despised nor forsook me because of my poverty. They came 
crowding to condole with me ; they advised me to apply to the 
law agauist Sir Freestone and attorney Snack ; and they offered to 
contribute towards my journey. They also joined in this written 
testimony of my character, and prosperous drcumstanoes, before 
Snack made his seizure ; and two of them have witnessed, in this 
bit of paper, that when the alarm came of Mr. Eindly's deaHi, cmd 
of a strange agent being put in his room, they heard me say that I 
did not matter the worst he could do, and saw me count down 
twenty pieces over and above my year's rent. 

The late frights and iatigues which Peggy underwent during 
Snack's operations, together with her extremes of joy on my 
return, and of grief at the fit into which I had fallen, hastened 
on her labour, and she was delivered before her time ci that 
weakly little babe whom I buried this morning. 

Within six weeks after her childbirth we prepared for our 
journey. Our neighbours, like the good Samaritan, had com- 
passion upon him who fell among the thieves. They made me up 
a purse of thiriy-five pounds, and promised to contribute further 
toward the carrying on of my suit. 
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W^e trayelled happily, by easy jonmeys of a few miles a day, till, 
nine days ago, we reached a small village the other side of St. 
Alban*8 ; there we took up our rest for uie night at a house that 
had no sign, but let occasional lodgings, and sold bread and small 
beer. 

As I desired a separate apartment for ourselves, we were put 
into a kind of waste room, that had no fastening to the door except 
a latch. After a slender supper we lay down to sleep, and I stnfTed 
my breeches dose under my head with all possible caution. We 
had made an extraordinary journey that day, and I was par- 
ticularly fatigued by carrying several of my tired chOdren succes- 
sively in my arms, so that we all slept but too soundly ; and, when 
I awoke in Ihe morning, neither money nor breeches were to be 
found. 

Such a loss, at another time, would have been as nothing to me ; 
but^ in our present circumstances it was a repetition and doubh'ng 
of all that we had lost before. I instantly summoned the people 
of the house, and in a ^d deal of warmth charged our landlord 
with the felony, telling mm that I had been robbed of above thirty- 
three pounds. Why, master, says he, I know nothing to the con- 
trary ; but it would be very hard indeed if I was to be answerable 
for tibe honesty of every one who goes this road. If you had given 
your money in charge to me, I would have been accountable for it. 
I believe, by the grief you are in, that you must have been losers : 
I will therefore forgive you your reckoning, and ^ve you a pair of 
breeches of my own into the bargain ; but tiiis la all I will do till 
the law forces me. 

As there was no remedy, at least for the present, I accepted 
his overture, and set out But, sir I it is impossible to describe 
the horrors of my soul as I silently stepped along, casting an eye 
of mingled piiy and despair upon my cmldren. I cursed in secret 
my own existence, and wished for some sudden thunderbolt to 
crush me into nothing. All trust in God, or his providence, had 
now wholly forsaken me, and I looked upon him as neglecting all 
other objects of his wrath, and exerting his omnipotence against 
me and mine alone. 

^^S^9 AS I suppose, perceived how it was with me, and kept 
behind a while, that she might give way to the present tumult 
and distemper of my mind. At length, hoping to aaminister some 
matter of comfort to me, she came up, and silently put a few 
shillings into my hand, saying — Courage, my dear husband, all 
cannot be lost while we nave a God who is infinitely rich to depend 
upon. — ^Ah I said I, these are the fruits of your dreams, these are vour 
promised blessings that heaven had in store for us. — And still has 
m store, she replied ; the same hand that holds the rod, holds the 
comforting staff also. — TeU me not of comfort, I cried ; I see that 
the fi&oe of God is set in blackness and blasting against me. But 
for me it matters not, had he not taken me at an advantage. He 
sees that I have eight lives, all dearer than my own, and he is 
determined to kill me in every one of them. 

Do not cast from you, my love, she said, the only crutch that the 
world and the wretched have to rest upon. God is pleased, 
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perhaps, to take all human means from ns^ that he may show forth 
the wonders of his power in our relief While any other hope is 
left, we are apt to trust to that hope, and we look not toward 
the secret hand by which we are fed and supported ; bnt when 
all is lost, all gone, when no other stay is left^ should sadden 
mercy come npon ns, our comforter then becomes visible, he stands 
revealed in his greatness and glory before us, and we are com- 
pelled to cry out, with unbelieving Thomas — ^My Lord and my 
God! 

Though these pious expostulations of my dearly beloved preacher 
had little iniSuence at the time for appeasing my own passions, 
I was yet pleased that my Peggy had her secret consolations, 
but little imagined that her prophecy approached so near to its 
completion. 

For two days we held on, living on such bread and milk as we 
could purchase at the cottages that had the charity to receive us. 
But my boy who was on the breast grew exceedingly sick ; so we 
were obl^d to shorten our journeys for the two succeeding days, 
partly beg^ng, and partly paying for such victuals as we could 
procure. Toward evening we came within sight of this town. 
Our little money was quite exhausted, and our diild grown too ill 
to bear tiuiher travel; so I looked about, and perceived some 
roofless walls that stood off from the highway, and thither we 
turned and took up our bleak abode. 

For the three following davs I frequented the road, and by 
begging procured what scantily kept my family from perishing! 
Mean time my spirit was tamed and subdued by the habit of morti- 
fication, and I looked up to heaven, and cried — ^Pardon, pardon, 
O my God! the offences and blasphemies of my murmurings 
against you I You formerly blessed me with an over-abundance of 
blefisings, and that^ too, for a long season ; and, as Job justly says, 
Shall we receive good at the hand of Qod, and shall we not receive 
evil? Friend and Saviour of sinners ! if thou lovest whom thou 
chastenest, and receivest those whom thou dost scoui^e, when 
death shall have put a period to the sufferings of mortalify, may I 
not humbly look to find grace at the footstool of the throne of thy 
mercy? 

At length our child died this morning, and we buried him in our 
hovel, and watered his grave with the tears that we shed for him, 
and for each other. The rest, sir, you know, till this angel of 
God was sent to accomplish the prediction of my P^ggy in all its 
Mness. 

Here Homely concluded ; and aiter a pause and a deep sigh Mr. 
Fenton demanded : — ^Have you told me the whole of your history, 
Mr. Homely ? — I have so, please your honour, througn every par- 
ticular of any signification. — ^I am sorry for it. Pray think again. 
Did you never meet with any adventure that is yet unrecited? 
Did you never save any person at your own peril? — ^No, sir. 0, 
now I recollect I 

Some two or three and twenty years ago, as I fled from the 
bailiff who pursued me, as I told you, for the bail of my brother, I 
came to the river Avon ; the flood was great and rapid after the 
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late rains, and I thonght of looking for a place of smoother water 
for my passage, when a gentleman and lady, attended by a train 
of senrants, came riding along the banks. As they rode, chatting 
and laughing, a fowler, who was concealed in a copse just at hand, 
let fly at a oird, whereupon the fiery horse that the gentleman 
was on took fright, and, with a bound, suddenly plunged into the 
current, whereat the lady gave a loud shriek, and fell senseless to 
the ground. The horse rose without his rider, and swam down the 
streeon. Soon after the rider appeared, and the attendants were 
diyided between their care of the lady and their lamentations for 
their master on the edge of the bank. Then, seeing no other 
help, my heart smote me, and I cast myself in without reflection. 
I kept aloof, however, for fear he should grapple at me, and 
sink us both together; so I supported and shoved him before 
me toward land^ till, having reached the bank, I laid hold on it 
with one hand, and with the other raised him up within the 
reach of his servants, who had stretched themselves flat upon the 
brink to receive him ; then, being already drenched, and having 
nothing further to do, I turned and swam over, and so made my 
escape. 

Did you ask the name of the pariy whom you saved in the 
manner you say? — No, truly, sir, there was no leisure for such 
an inquiry. — ^\Vhy did you not wait for the recompense iliat was so 
justly your due for so great a deliverance ? — Recompense I Please 
your honour, I could nave done no less for the beggar that begs 
at the comer. 

Noble, noble fellow ! exclaimed Mr. Fenton ; I am be — ^I am he 
whom you saved that day, my brother ! And so saying, he arose 
and caught Homely in his arms, and pressed and pressed him over 
again to his bosom; while Hany, all impatient, seized hold of 
Homely also, and struggled bard to get him to himself from his 
father. 

When they were somethii^ composed, and all again seated— Ah, 
Homely! says Mr. Fenton, I have sent and made many inquiries 
after you, but not for many years after the day in which you saved 
me. I hated, I loathed you, for having prolonged my life to such a 
misery as no other man ever endured. Oh, that lady ! that lady ! — 
But no matter for the present (and, so saying, he wiped the swelling 
tear from his eye). Tell me, Homely — ^that devil, Sir Freestone — 
I am not of a malicious temper, and yet I wish for nothing more 
than fiill yengeance on his head. Don't you believe that he went 
to you with a felonious intention of defrauding you of your property? 
— ^believe it, sir 1 I can swear it. The circumstances^ and their 
consequences, are fcdl evidence thereof. 

Very well, said Mr. Fenton, though we may not be able to carry 
a dvil action against him, we may assail him with better advantage 
in a criminal way. I will draw up and take your deposition myself ; 
and, to-morrow, I wiU send you with a note to Lord Portland, 
where more may be done for you, my Homely, than you think. 

In the mean time, you and your family shall take up your abode 
in the back part of my house, and from thence you shsdl not depart 
till, as your Peggy's dream has it, all your losses shall be restored 
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to yon sevenfold upon earth ; what Tonr portion may be in heaven 
mnst be your own care, and may the Sprit of grace gnide yon in 
the way yon should go ! 

Early the next morning Mr. Fenton sent Homely to London witii 
his deposition and several papers, accompanied by a letter firom 
himself to Lord Portland. Li the evening Homely returned, and. 
entering with a face of triumph, he seized Mr. Fenton's hand, ana 
eagerly kissing it — ^Blessed, blessed be the hand, he cried, liiat hath 
the power of God among men for good works. When I sent in your 
honour's letter I was not detained a moment. His lordship made 
me sit down, perused my papers with attention, questioned me on 
the particulajrs, grew inflamed against Sir Freestone, and gave him 
two or three hearty curses for an execrable villain. He then called 
a gentleman to him who was in waiting, and ordered an attochment 
to be instantly issued against the knight. It was accordingly 
executed upon him, and he now lies in Newgate. — God be praised ! 
said Mr. Fenton ; so far there is equity still extant mpon earth. 

It is not unnatural to suppose that Mr. Fenton's ramil^ were im- 
moderately fond of those whose father had saved tibie hfe of their 
most dear master. Mr. Clement, in particular, took pains and 
pleasure in forwarding the boys in their letters ; and Mrs. Clement 
passed most of her time very happily with Peggy and her little 
girls. 

Frank, the butler, had been abroad upon an expedition at tiie 
time that Mr. Homely's family arrived, and did not return till 
Homely had come back from Lord Portland's. He was then in- 
formed, with joy, of the guests they had got ; and he waited witii 
impatience till tne man he longed to see should come out from his 
master. As soon as he appeared he catched one of his hands in 
both of his^ and looking lovi^ly at him, cried — ^Do I once more 
behold that happy face, Mr. Homely? I was the man to whose 
hands you delivered my precious lord from the devouring of tiie 
floods. Gladly, Heaven Imows I would I have sacrificed my own 
life for the salvation of his. But^ alas ! I had no skill in contending 
with the waters, and the sure loss of my own life would not have 
given the smallest chance for the recovery of my master. You are 
the person, Mr. Homely, to whom God committed that blessed task 
and trust : and Mr. James, and I, and all of us, have agreed to make 
up a hundred pounds a-piece for your children, in acmiowledgment 
01 the l>enefit you did us on that day. 

Here Homely took Frank very affectionately into his arms, and 
with a faltering voice said — Your offer, sir, is dear, very dear indeed, 
unto me, as it is a proof of that love which you dl so warmly bear 
to our common lord and master. If there is any occasion, I will 
not refose this extraordinary instance of your benevolence ; but our 
master's influence and bounty are doing much in my behalf ; and, 
in the mean time, I will take it as a very particular favour if you 
will be pleased to introduce me to my feUowHservants of this 
house. 

Within the following fortnight, a servant in a rich livery came on 
a foaming horse, and, delivering a letter at the door, rode away 
directly. The letter ran thus :*- 
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'^To HsinELT Feittok, Esq. 

*Dear Sir, — ^The trial of our recreant knight is at hand; aud, if 
▼ou insist upon it, shall be prosecuted to the utmost extent of our 
laivs. The wretch, indeed, deserves to be gibbeted. But he has 
relations of worth and consideration amon^ us. They have be- 
sought me to shield them from shame on this occasion ; and I join 
them in requesting jou to accept the enclosed order for three 
thousand pounds in favour of your client^ together with his &rm 

^ and eflfects, which attorney Snack shall immediately restore. 

f ^Let me have your answer within three days ; and believe me — 

Tour true, as well as obliged servant, *' ToKThAim,** 

The day following Mr. Fenton sent Harry in his chariot, attended 
by Mr. James and two servants in livery, to return his acknow- 
ledgments to the fjEivourite of the king. 

Lord Portland received our hero with pleasure and surprise 
equally evident in his countenance. As he piqued himself on being 
one of the finest persouages in the nation, he secretly respected hS 
own resemblance in another. 

After a few mutual compliments, and some occasional discourse, 
the earl told Harry that he must take a private dinner with him. — 
We are quite alone, says he, only two viscounts, a baronel and four 
or five gentiemen of the ministerial quill. — ^Pr^, my lord, said 
Harry smiling, is a dinner the whole of their pension? — ^Not so, sir, 
I cx)nfea8 ; they are the S^iss of the lettered world, and fight for 
pay. Thev were formerly of the opposite junto, but they have 
changed their opinions along with their xwurty; and our honour 
obliges us to give them at least as much in the cause of the crown, 
as tiiey formerly got in the cause of the populace. — ^1 doubt, my 
lord, returned Harry, that their silence would answer your ends 
fdl as well as their oratory, unless vour treasuiy could hold out in 
bribing people to read also. — ^Very pleasantly severe, indeed, replied 
the laugning earl. But come, the bell calls us to dinner. 

When dinner was over, and cheerMness circulated with the 
bottie — ^I would give a good deal to know, Mr. Harrv, said tiie ear^ 
what you and your father think of his majesty and his ministers. 
— Should I speak my downright sentiments, my lord, answered 
Harry, in some things I might ofiend, and in others appear to flatter. 
— O, you cannot ofifend in the least, cried the earl ; we are daily 
accustomed to be told of all the faults whereof we are, or may be, 
or might have been guilty ; and, as to flattery, you know it is the 
food of us courtiers.— -Why, my lord, you want no champion for the 
present, said Harry : you are all, as I perceive, on one side of the 
question ; and if some one does not appear, however impotent, to 
oppose you, the shnttiecock of conversation may fall to the groundL 
— Right, very right, my sweet feUow, rejoined his lordship; pro- 
ceed, you shiul have nothing but fair-play, I promise you. 

To be serious then, said Harry, my father thinks, in the first 
place (for I have no manner of skill in such matters) — ^he thinks, I 
say, that his majesty is one of the greatest warriors and one of the 
wisest statesmen that ever existed. He thinks, however, that he 
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has attachmentB and views Hiat look something further than the 
mere interests of the people by whom he has been elected ; bnt he 
says that those views ongiit, in a measnre, to be indulged in retam 
for the very great benefits that he has done us. He is therefore 
grieved to find, that his mijesty has met with so much relactanoe 
and coldness from a nation so obliged. 

Ton are a darling of a politician ! exclaimed the earl ; but we 
will not thank you for your compliments tiU we know what yoa 
have further to object against us. 

My father admits, my lord, that his mijesty and his ministers have 
re-established and exhibited, in a fair and open light, the most 
glorious constitution that ever was constructed. Bnt then he ap- 
prehends tiiat yon are beginning to sap the foundations of the pile 
that yon yourselves erected. 

As how, my dear young mentor? — ^By being over bounteous in 
paying former friends, and by being still more profuse in procuring 
new adherents. — Child of honour! cried the earl, another less 
elegant than yourself would have said, that we are sapping the 
constitution by bHbery and corruptitm. You have indeed, my EOarry, 
delicately tempered your admonitions— even like the cup of life — 
the sweets with the bitters. But what say you, gentlemen, shall a 
babe lately from the breast bear away the whole palm from people 
grown grey in politics ? 

The yonng gentieman, says Mr. Veer (the principal of the court 
writers), talks wonderfully for one not versed in tiie subject of 
which he treats. The people of England are stupidly proud and 
licentiously ungovernable ; they are the most ignorant, and yet most 
obstinate, of any people upon earth. It is only by their being 
selfish that thev become in any degree manageable. If their voices 
were not liought, they would either give them to persons of tiieir 
own stupid cast, unknowing in our laws or our constitution, or to 
men of anti-monarchical and republican n)irit, who would he per- 
petually putting rubs before the wheels of good government, 

I never knew till now, sir, returned Harry, tha^ in order to make 
people true to their country and their king — ^that is, in order to 
make men honest — ^it was necessary to corrupt them. But I have 
still good hopes that the picture which you have drawn of our 
governors is not altogether a just one. 

(Jovemors I cries Veer, I spoke not a word of governors. — You 
spoke of the people, sir, says Harry, and they, as I take it, are our 
governors. — ^The people our governors I this is the most wonderful 
and the newest doctrine that ever I heard. — ^A doctrine even as old 
as the constitution, rejoins Harry. They are not only our governors, 
but more absolutely so than any so styled. His lordship is the only 
man in company whose person, in some instances, is exempt from 
their jurisdiction ; but his property remains stiU subjected to their 
decision. 

No law can be made in Britain but by the people in their proxies ; 
and, when those laws are made, the people are again constituted 
the judges thereof on their jury-trihunaU, through their respective 
shires : as also judges of facts and rights, whether civil or oiminal, 
throughout the realm. 
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Thns iheir privilege of making laws for themselveB in Fab- 
XJAME19T, and of judging of the said laws (when made) on Jubies. 
composes, as it were, a mdder, whereby the people are admitted 
(gloriously) to steer the vessel of their own commonwealth. 

Would it not be a pity, then, that so great a people should be no 
other than such as Mr. Veer has described them — a parcel of 
ignorant, licentious, selfish, base, venal prostitates, unenlightened 
by reason, and uninfluenced by consdenoe ? 

If they should be reduced— if it is possible, I say, that they 
should ever be reduced — to so verv vile and deplorable a state, it 
can only be by the very measures that Mr. Veer has recommended. 
The character, as ye know, of a certain old tempter, is not over 
amiable, and 1 should be sorry ttiat any whom I love and respect 
should follow in his steps. 

And now, gentlemen, take the argument home to yourselves. 
The people have the dieposal of our lives, liberties, and properties. 
WhicJi of you, then, would like to have life itselr, and all that is 
valuable in it, at the arbitration of a pack of wretches, who, being 
wholly selfish, can have no kindred feelings or compassion for you? 
who, being themselves devoid of honour and equity, cannot judge 
according to the one or the other ; who, being already accustomed 
to influence and prostitution, have their ears and hands open to all 
who would whisper or bribe them to your prejudice ? 

I, as a fool, gentlemen, utter the dictates of wisdom ; for I speak 
the sentiments of a mucn wiser and much better man than myself. 
Should a ^neral corruption take place in the land, adieu to all 
virtue ; adieu to humamty, and all social connections I — all reason 
and law, all conscience and magistracy, all public and private weal, 
must vanish or be confounded in one chaos tc^ther. And from 
hence it is self-evident, that he who del)auches the morals of the least 
of his migesty's subjects, is an enemy to his king, to his country, 
and mankind. 

I protest, said his lordship, with some little confusion, I never 
beheld this matter in the same light before ; but I shall take care 
to inspect and examine it at better leisure. 

Here the company rose to separate, when Harry, stepping 
towards Veer with an affectionate pleasantry in his countenance — 
Mr. Veer, says he, I fear I have misbehaved a little to-day ; I am 
naturally warm, and am apt to be too much so on particular 
subjects. — O, sir I says Veer, I am an old prize-fighter, and ac- 
customed to cuts ; but I now know my man, and shall hereafter 
avoid engaging, or keep barely on the defensive ; do me the honour, 
however, as old combatantH were wont, to shake hands at parting, 
in token of hearts free from malice. — ^In the contest of love, Mr. 
Veer, you shall never foil me, cried Harry. 

Now, my lord, if you have any commands for my father, pray, 
let me have the pleasure of being your messenger. — ^Upon my 
honour, my dear boy— ^md that is the oatii of a lord— you snail not 
part from me for this nieht at least. — ^My father, sir, wOl be xmeasy. 
— I will despatch one to him directly. I have parikicular designs upon 
you ; you must gp willi me to the levee. I cannot refuse myself 
the pleasure of introducing you to his nugesty ; I expect to get 
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credit by yon. — ^I rather fear, my lord, that I may do yon some 
disgrace. 

0! cried the earl, yon think yon are not fine enough! Why, 
tmly, you will see folks there of much more illustrious attire. 
But let others disgrace their ornaments ; be you humbly content, 
my child, with adorning your dress. Harry blushed and bowed. 

When they arriTed at court, the earl left his young friend a while 
in the levee-room, and went to impart some matters to the king in 
his closet. 

While our hero stood in the crowd, some one came and pinned a 
paper to his back, whereon was written in capital letten — ^THE 
FOOL. 

However, it did not remain long enough to do him much disgrace. 
A young gentleman, of a graceful figure and very amiable aspect^ 
pressed close behind Harry, and gently stole the writing away; 
then, taldng him by the hand, requested to speak with him apart. 

I wonder, sir, said the stranger, who it was that could be so 
malicious, or so base, as to fasten this title on your back ; I am 
certain he must never have seen your face. — 0, sir 1 said Harry, 
blushing and smiling together, this must have been the ofiSce of 
some old acquaintance ; it is the title to which I have been 
accustomed from my in&ncy, and I am well contented to carry it 
with me to the grave. I am much aflfected, sir, however, by this 
uncommon instance of humanity to an unknown ; pray, add to the 
obligation, by letting me know to whom it is that I am so 
endearingly bound. 

My name, sir, is Thomhill. I am just arrived from my travek ; 
and I would ^inllingly go my long journey over again to become 
just such another fool as you are. 

Harry seized him by the hand, and gave him at once the squeeze 
and the look of love. — Sir William Thomhill, I presume? — The 
same, my dear sir.— I have been enamoured of your character 
before I saw you, Sir William. My name is Harry Fenton ; I live 
on Hampsteaa-hill ; I see that your pleasure lies in communicating 
pleasure. I am werefore persuaded yon will indulge me wil£ 
a call at some leisure hour. — ^I will not defer that advantage a Bangle 
day. — I shall have the longings of a lover till you arrive. 

Here the king entered, and all converse was broken off. Lord 
Portland, looking about, discovered Harry, and, taking hun bythe 
hand, led him up, and left him standing before his majesty. Then 
approaching the royal ear — ^May it please you, sire, says he, this is 
the son of the gentleman who advanced us two hundred tnousand 
pounds on our expedition from HoUand. 

The Eine tumeid to Harry with a solemn and pierdne look : and, 
having eyed lum for some time, he again turned to &e earl, and 
cried — ^Ay, Portland, this is something ; this, indeed, is a ^m fit 
to set in the crown of a monarch. He then reached forth his hand, 
and, while our hero stooped to kiss it^ he pressed Harry's shoulder 
with his other hand. 

My dear (^d, said l^ie king, we are much obliged to your fiftther. 
You, by inheritance^ are attacned to our crown, and you may justly 
demand whatever we can bestow.— We humbly thank your nugestgr? 
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answered Harry ; we only claim the priyilege of serving you with 
all our hearts and all oar powers. 

Which would you choose, the army or the court? Indeed, I 
should best like to have you about my own person. — That is the 
pitch to which I aspire, answered Harry, as soon as 1 6un capable 
of so high a duty. 

But why have you been such a stranger ? said the king ; had we 
seen you before, i think we should not have forgot you. — O sire ! 
said Harry, I am but as a bird from the nest, and this is the 
first of my unfledged excursions. — If a bird, cried the king, it must 
be a young eagle. — ^Not so, sire, answered Harry ; I should then 
better support me brightness of ihe sun that is now before me. — ^I 
would give one of mj kingdoms that you were my son! — I am 
already one of the millions of happy sons and daughters who have 
the glory oi calling you their royal father. 

So saying, our hero bowed twice, and drew back ; while the king 
looked toward him in silence and wonder. 

After some talk with his courtiers, lus nujesty retired. And 
Lord Portland took Harry, and was followed by a number of the 
young gentry, to the ball-room. 

There the queen, at the upper end, was seated under a canopy^ 
her maids of honour attending, and two brilliant ranges of foreign 
and British ladies were seated on either hand. 

The earl gave a whisper to the master of the ceremonies, and he 
immediately led Harry up to the presence, where he had the 
honour of kissing Queen MaiVs £air hand. 

After some whispering chat between her migesty and Lord 
Portland, the ball was ordered to be opened by our hero and the 
lovely young princess of Hesse. 

All eyes were fixed upon them with attention still as night, while 
they moved like Homer's gods, without seeming to press the 
ground : or like a mist before the breeze along the aide of some 
stately hfll. 

As soon as the minuet was dosed, the princess said softly to 
Harry, in French, The Louvre, sir, if you please. 

Tins was a deoice of the newest fashion, and was calculated to 
show forth and exhibit a graceful person in all the possible 
elegances of movement and a&tude. As soon as they had finished, 
the whole assembly could scarce refrain from breaking forth in 
loud plaudits, as at the public theatre ; and a hmnming of mixed 
voices and patting feet was heard throughout. 

When Harry had led the princess to ner seat, and left her with 
a bow of the most expressive respect, he happened to see Lady 
Louisa, and, hinting to the lord chamberlain ms desire to dance 
with her, hk lordship readily indulged him. 

When Harry had fimshed, the lord chamberlain honoured Sir 
William ThomhiU with Lady Louisa's hand ; and, after four or five 
more minutes, Hie country dances began, in which all the younger 
part of the oomiwny joined, except Lord Bottom, who refused 
to step forth, and sat apart ruminating and feeding on his own 
cogitations. 

The pnncees and our hero led up the dance, and Louisa and Sir 



804 THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 

William were appointed the next In coarse, in order to do the 
principal honours to the two young strangers. 

In the intervals of dancing, Lady Louisa took occasion to say to 
Harry — You are a great stranger, sir ; but we desire you should 
be so, since we did not treat you with the respect that your merit 
should have commanded. — ^That, madam, answered Harry, is not 
wholly the cause of my distance; but there are persons whose 
loveliness is more formidable to me, than a whole regiment of sabred 
hussars with their fierce-looking moustaches. 

Harry had no sooner said wis than his heart smote him with 
remorse ; for, though Louisa was indeed lovely, and he felt for her 
the propensities and tenderness of a brother, vet die was not of that 
species of beauty that was formed to fix his heart ; and he secretly 
reproached himself for having attempted to raise the vanity or draw 
the affections of an innocent girl, with no other view than of TnAlring 
a parade of his own talentB--a measure, he justly a4jadged, unbe- 
coming a man of a spark of honour or integrity. 

As soon as the dances were ended, and that all had mixed, and 
chatted, and roved about a while, Harry observed Sir William 
coming towards him in a little fluster. What is the matter, my 
friend, says Harry ; pray, what has discomposed you ? — TeU me, my 
dear Harry, that jackanapes in the blue and gold, do you Imow 
who he is? I protest, had it not been for the I'^sp^ I owe the 
presence, I would have chastised him on tibie spot. The dance was 
no sooner done than he came up with a most provoking sauciness in 
his look. I wonder, sir, said he, at the insolence of one of your 
rank ; you ought to have had more modesty than to su£fer yourself 
to be pcdred with a lady so fax above you. 

1 cried Harry, taking Sir William very lovingly under the arm, 
pass this matter over, my sweet friend, I beseedi you. That is 
youn^ Lord fiottom, ihe very person who, I am pretty confident, 
contnved the honour of the patqumade on my back this day. But 
he is brother to the sweet girl with whom you danced. For her 
sake, for my sake, foi^give him, I entreat you ; but, above all, fomve 
him for the sake of his dear father, the mrl of Mansfield, one of the 
noblest nobles, and one of the worthiest men that ever stepped on 
KngHah ground. He has been these two years past abroad upon an 
embassy; and, while he is promoting the interests of the pubnc, hav 
left his own household uncnastened and unguided. 

Here the converse of the friends was suddenly broken ofil Thb 
lord chamberlain came, and, tapping Harry on the shoulder, told 
him that the queen desired to speak with him. 

When he had with a lowly reverence advanced to the throne— 
Tou are, said the queen, the most accomplished cavalier that ever I 
beheld ; and, had i sufficient youth and beauty, I would choose you 
for my knight, to bear my fame through the world. — ^I would rather, 
said Harry, that your mi^esty wouM employ me on some more 
dangerous enterprise.— How is that? said the queen.— Why, 
answered Harry, your mi^esty's champion could have little or 
nothing to do, as all would willingly admowledge the justice of 
his cause. 

You are, cried the queen, the loveliest and the sweetest fellow 
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I ever kuev. My eye has followed you all along, and marked 
yon for my own, and I mnjst either beg or steal yon from our good 
friend yonr fisither. I therefore want no token to put roe in mind 
of yon, butyon may want some token to keep yonr friends in yonr 
memory. Here are two pictures — ^the one is the portrait of onr 
roaster and sovereign lord, the other is the picture of the woman who 
sits before you, lowly, simple, unadorned ; choose which you please. 

Giye me the plain picture, cried Hany, with a kind of rapture ; 
it shall hencefoHh become my riches and my ornament. 

So sayinl^, he bent his knee, and, taking the little ]portrait, he 
pressed it to his lips with the ardour of an ancient lover m romance. 
Then, puttmg it into his bosom, he graceftdly arose and retired 
from the presence. 

the fool! the egregious fool! muttered some. — ^Nobly, most 
nobly done ! cried others. 

As Harry was following the Earl of Portland down-stairs, Lord 
Bottom came up in the crowd, and in a half-wlusper said — Ton are 
too great a man to-day, sir, to aclmowledge your old acquaintance. 
— ^But not so great a fool, retorted Harry, as not to be taught my 
distance wiUi those who, like Lord Boli^m, have a right to look 
down upon me. 

After a short but sound sleep, Harry hurried home to prepare 
for the reception of his new friend. He told Mr. Fenton tnat Sir 
William was returned ; how he had been obligingly made known to 
him in the forementioned instance of his humani'^ to a stranger ; 
and that he had promised to be with them that morning. But 
pray, sir, don't tell Homely a word of the coming of his &idlord, 
till we place them, as it were by surprise, face to face. 

Isk about an hour after a chaise and four came rapidly to the 
door; and Harry instently sprung and caught his friend in his 
arms before he came to the ground. 

The two friends entered the parlour, caressing and caressed, and 
casting looks of cordial love and delight on each other. My father, 
sir, said Harry, and led Sir William by the hand to Mr. Fenton, 
who received him with a countenance of that hearlrspeaking com- 
plaisance which never &ils to attadi the soul of uie person to 
whom it is directed. — Ah, my Harry! cried Sir William, I no 
longer wonder at yon, I see that you are all that you are by 
inheritance. 

But, sir, continued he, you had like to have lost your son last 
night. Their migesties were most unwilling to quit their hold of 
him, and I believe in my soul, would willingly have adopted him 
the heir of their crown. — ^I should be very sorry, Sir William, 
replied Mr. Fenton, to see a drde about his head that would give 
him an aching heart. I am sure that is the case with the present 
royal proprietors. In a limited monarchy like ours, the station of 
the prince is looked upon with a malignant eve by the envious, and, 
at tne same time, rendered uneasy by the perpetual contests 
between rights and privileges on the one part, and prerc^tive on 
the other. 

^ Moreover, Sir William, I shall never wish to see one of my child's 
disposition on the throne of Great Britain. I should be jealous of 
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BDch a penon in behalf of my oonntiy. No people oonld be more 
tenadoaB of their libertieB than the Swedes, tul GnstaYiiB the sod of 
Erio ascended the throne. ESs manners were so amiable, his 
▼irtaes so conspicaoaSy his go^emment so just, and he made so 
popular an use of all his powers, Ihat his sabjeots thonght they 
ooold never commit enongn into his hands. Bnt what was tiie 
conseqaence? His successors made his power a precedent for tiieir 
own, without attending to the precedent of his administralaon. 

Thus jou see Ihat a prince of qualities, eminently povnlary might 
prove of dangennis t^dencg^ to a firee people, forasmuch as he 
might charm the eyes of their jealousy to sleep, and so seduce 
them from that guard which is ever necessary to prednde tiie 
encroachmentB of ambition. 

But, Sir William, may we not order your horses up? Tou must 
not think of ^ing till you take a plain dinner with us. — ^A siqoper 
toOy sir, most joyrall^ answered the knight. I leave London in the 
morning on a certam expedition, and shall not have the pleasure 
of embracing you again for some time. 

Mr. Fenton then addressing the baronet with a smilo— Our 
Harry here, Sir William, never saw a court before ; it is nataral, 
therefore, to think that he most have been greatly amused, and 
his young heart deceived by the splendour ajui parade. But you 
have seen and observed upon many courts of late ; pray, what do 
you think of the entertainment they afford? 

As of the dullest of all dull &ices, answered the knight. All the 
courts that I have seen are nearly of the same cast Conceive to 
yourseli^ sir, a stage or theatre of comedians without auditors or 
spectators. Thev are all actors, and all act nearly ^be same part 
of solemn complaisanoe and nauseous grimace. Each intends to 
impose, and yet no one is imposed upon ; where professions are 
taken to imply the very reverse of what they express. 

What do you say to this, Hany ? said Mr. Fenton.— I have very 
little to say, sir, m favour of the actors ; but the actresses, as I 
take it, afford better entertainment Here Sir William and Mr. 
Fenton laughed ; and Harry, iqx>n a wink, stepped out to bring in 
Homely, as it were by accidentl 

Sir William, said 1^. Fenton, there is a man come to this house 
who once saved my life at the risk of his own. It is a great many 
years ago, and I have not seen him since the action till very lately. 
I have sent Harry for him, that you may learn the particalarsy and 
advise with me what recompense he oogfat to receive. 

If the recompense is to be proportioned to the value of the life 
he saved, my honoured sfar, I should not know where to fix the 
bounds of retribution. And in truth, Mr. Fenton, firom mj 
knowledge of you this di^, I also hold myself very highly his 
debtor. 

At this instant Harry led in Homely by the hand, and left him 
standing directly opposite to the baronet. 

Homely gased witli all his eyes, and stood mute through astonish- 
ment. At length he exclaimed — ^Bless me I mercy upon me— as 
sure as I hope for heaven— it is— I think it is— my dear young 
master! 
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Sir Williaxn, at tlie voice, lifted up his eyes to Homely, and, 
romembering his marked man, rose quickly, and springing forward, 
embraced him with mnch familiar affection ; while Mr. Fenton sat, 
and his Harry stood beside him, both wrapped in their ovm 
delicions sensibilities. 

Mt dear Homely, my old companion and brother sportsman! 
cried Sir William, now in ihe world comes this about? so joyfully, 
00 unexpectedly, to meet you here ! How is your wife and pret^ 
babes? I hope you left tSl well at home. 

Tes, please ^your honour, the^ are all weU— wonderfully well in 
this house, I assure you ; for, mdeed, your Homely has no other 
home ux>on earth. 

What you tell me is quite astonishing, replied the knight ; no 
home for you witlun the manor or demesne of ^our friend? 
What misfortunes, what reyolutions, could bring this wonder to 
pass? 

Sit down, said Mr. Fenton; pray be seated, Mr. Homely, and 
give your lord a succinct but deliberate account of the inimitable 
pair, Sir Freestone and his coadjutor. 

As soon as Homely had told his tale, from the commencement of 
his distresses to his arrival at the hovel, he stopped shorty and 
said^I have something more to impart ; but I hope your honour 
will pardon me. I am lo& to deprive your niends of your 
company ; but then my Peggy and my boys will be so transported 
to see your dear face again, that I cannot but beseech you to 
indulge them, a minute or two, with that blessing. 

Sir William rose with a troubled humani^ in his countenance, 
and followed to a back apartment, where Homely again stopped 
him short ; and, before he would take him to his Peggy, he gave 
him a minute detail of aU his obligations to what he called this 
wonderful family. But pray^ sir, continued he, let them know very 
little of what I have told you ; for nothing puts them to so much 
pain as any kmd of acknowledgments. 

After a short visit to P^gy and her children. Sir William 
returned to Ids friends, with such an inward awe and Teneration for 
their characters, as for a while sunk his spirits, and solemnized his 
features. This poor man, sir, said he, has been miserably treated ; 
but God has been exceedingly gracious to him, in casting the ship- 
wrecked wretch on such a happy shore as this. But this makes no 
discharge of any part of my du^ toward him. 

Mark me, Homely, I am now of age, and Lord Lechmore has no 
further authority in my affidrs; wherefore, before I leave this 
house, I will give you a letter of attorney for the whole agency of 
the manor. — Thank your honour, thank your honour ! cried Homely 
in a kind of transport: if I do not prove as fidthful to you as 
another, I will do you justice on myseu with the first rope I can 
lay hold on. 

As for that reprobate Snack, continued the knight, I will take 
care to be up with him. He owes the executors of my fi&ther six 
hundred and seventy pounds. I will have that matter put directly 
in suit, and, as soon as it is recovered, it shall be laid out on a com- 
mission for your son, my friend Tom ; as I do not choose yet to ask 

X 2 
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aoy &Y<mr firom tfad ministry. Lastly, tbat yon may no more be 
distressed for rent, I will nev^er accept a penny of it till yon are 
decently and competently provided for. 

Oy sir! exclaimed Homely, I shall be too rich, qnite over- 
burdened ; I shall not know where to lay my treasures. — ^Not so 
fast, my good friend, replied Sir William smiling : yon have not 
heard of the drawback that I propose to have npon yon. When- 
ever I reside in the conntry, yon are to have a hot di&— ay, and a 
cool hi^shead too — ready for me and my company. — Agreed, sir, 
cried Homely, provided I may have the liberty, during yoor absence, 
to drink yoor honour's health out of that same hogshead. — A just 
reserve, said Hany Liucrhing. — And full as grateful as it is jovial, 
cried Mr. Fenton. — Why, gentlemen, rejoined Homely, a man of 
spirit would scorn to accept such benefits without making conditions. 

After twelve o'clock at night, and an affectionate and tender 
adieu. Sir William set out by moonlight for London. 

The two following days were employed in preparing for Homelv*s 
departure ; and a coach and four, vdtii a chaise, were provided for 
the conveyance of him and his family. 

The ni'zht before their parting, Mr. Fenton desired that Homely 
and his wife should be sent to him to his closet. As soon as they 
entered, he closed the door. My dear friends, said he, as I may not 
be up in the morning to take a timely leave of you, it might do as 
well to go through that melancholy office to-night Here, Mrs. 
Homely, here is some little matter apiece toward beginning a for- 
tune for your three pretty daughters. Pray, Homely, take care 
to have it disposed of for them upon good securities. Here he put 
three orders upon his banker, for five hundred pounds each, into 
Peggy's hand : then, turning to Homely, and taking him straitly 
in his arms— God be with yon and your dear Peggy, my Homely, 
he cried, and give us all a blessed meeting where friends shall part 
no more ! 

The distressed Homely was past utterance ; but disengltging, and 
flinging himself at the feet of his patron, while Peggy kept on her 
knees weeping and sobbing l)eside him ; O, he cried, at length, 
next to my God I 0, next to my Lord and my God I— My lord and 
my master, my master and my lord I 

The next morning before sunrise Harrr was up, and, going to 
Homely's apartment, embraced him and his wife. He then kissed 
and caressed all the girls and boys round, and gave to each of them 
a gold medal to keep him in their remembrance ; when Homely 
and his Peggy, with open arms, trembling lips, and swelling eyes, 
beg^ to take their leave. God be with you 1 Qod be with you ! 
sobbed Homely aloud ; never, never till 1 get to heaven, shall I 
meet with such another dear assembly I 

Mr. Fenton now judged it time to forward his Harry's education, 
especially with respect to his knowledge of the world, of the views, 
pleasures, manners, bent, employments, and characters of mankind. 

For this purpose, he propo5;ed to leave Arabella sole regent of 
his family, and, for a few weeks, to stay with Clement and Harry 
in London, there to show him whatever might gratify his curiosity, 
or merit his inspection. 
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While tlie coach was in wajti]^, and they all stood on the hill, 
the great city being extended in ample view beneath them, Mr. 
Fenton exclaimed— <>h, London I London ! then mauBolenm of dead 
fionis, how pleasant art thon to the eye, how beautifid in ontward 
prospect : but within, how full of rottenness and reeking abomina- 
tions 1 Thy dealers are all students in the mystery of iniquity, of 
fraud and imposition on i^orance and credulity. Thy public 
offices are hourly exercised m exactions and extortion. Thy courts 
of judicature are busied in the sale, the delay, or perversion of 
justice ; they are shut to the injured and indigent, but open to 
the wealthy pleas of the invader and oppressor. Thy magistracy 
is often employed in secretly countenancing and abetting the breach 
of those laws it was instituted to maintain. Thy charities sub- 
scribed for the support of the poor, are lavished by the trustees in 
pampering the rich, where drunkenness swallows till it wallows, 
gluttony stuffs till it pants, and unbottons and stuffs again. Even 
tiie great ones of thy court have audaciously smiled away the 
gloom and horrors of guilt, and refined, as it were, all the cross- 
ness thereof, by inverting terms and palliating phrases. While the 
millions that crowd and hurry through thy streets are universally 
occupied in striving and strugghng to rise by the fall, to fatten by 
the leanness, and to thrive by the ruin of their fellows. Thy 
offences are rank ; they steam and cloud the face of heaven. The 
gulf also is hollow beneath tiiat is one day to receive thee. But the 
measure of thy abominations is not yet full ; and the number of 
thy righteous hath hitherto exceeded the propiortion that was found 
in the first Sodom. 

That evening they went to the opera, where Harry was so cap- 
tivated by the sentimental meltings and varied harmony of the 
airs, that he requested Mr. Fenton to permit him to be instructed 
on some instrument. Kot by my advice, my dear, answered Mr. 
Fenton ; I would not wish you to attempt any thing in which yon 
may not excel. Music is a science that requires the application of 
a man*s whole life in order to arrive at any eminence. As it is en- 
chanting in the hand of a master, it is also discordant and grating 
in its inferior degrees. Tour labours have been employed to much 
more valuable purposes ; and I would not, as they say, give my 
child's time for a song. Harry instantly acquiesced wiui uie best 
temper imaginable, as the will of his beloved patron was, truly 
speaking, his own will ; and that he only wanted to know it^ to 
be at all times, and on all occasions, comformable thereto. 

A few following days were employed in visiting the Tower, 
in surveying the armoury, regalia, &C., in viewing tiie Monument 
and Exchange ; and lastiy, in contemplating the solemnity of West- 
minster Abbey, with the marbled effigies and monumental deposits 
of the renowned in death— the place, as Mr. Fenton affectingly 
observed, to which all the living must finaUy adjourn. 

The next night they went to the theatre, to see the feats of 
Signer Yolanti, the celebrated Italian posture-master, rope-dancer, 
and equilibrist. Such wonders are now so common as to be scarce 
entertaining; but, at that time, they were received with bursts 
and roars of applause. 
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Onr hero felt himself attached by tiie sfanilar ezoellendea of his 
own activity in another ; and, going behind the scenee, he aooosted 
Volanti in French. Bignor, said he, I haye been highly entertained 
by voar performance tibis night, and here are five guineas in return 
of llie pleasure yon have giyen me. The foreigner looked at Harry, 
and then at the money, with a kind of astonishment — ^I thank you, 
noble sir, he cried ; my poor endeavours are seldom so liberally 
re^rarded.— Pray, how long do yon stay with ns ? — ^In about a fort- 
night, BO please your nobleness, I intend to leave London ; but, 
before I go, I would do something to leave a name behind me. A 
day or two before my departure, I will fly from the spire of Saint 
Clement's church, in the sight of all the people ; and this I will do 
groHi^ or rather in acknowledgment of the &vour8 I have received 
in this kingdom. — ^Bnt is it possible to execute what you innopose? 
— With all ease and safety, sir ; I have done nearly as much three 
times in Germany, and onoe at Madrid. 

Here an arch thought struck Harry, and musins: a moment— Will 
you permit me, said ne, to be the conductor of wis affair? Allow 
me only to appoint the day, and draw up your advertisement, and 
I will make you a present of twenty pieces. — Agreed, sir, cried 
Yolanti, and twenty thousand thanks to confirm the bargain. — 
Accept these five guineas, then, in earnest of my engagement ; my 
servant here will toll or ^ow you where I am to be found. That 
night at supper, Mr. Fenton remarked an unusual pleasantry in 
the muscles of his darling's sweetly sober countenance. — My Harry, 
I find, said he, does not always impart all his secrets to his friends ; 
he has certainly some rog^h matter in cogitation. — Magicwm caUeg, 
sir, cried Harry ; yon are a cox\jurer, that is certain. Why, the 

eiblio, as you know, sir, have put the fool on me from my birth ; 
omer says, that revenge is sweet as honey to the taste ; and so 
I am meditating in turn how to put the fool upon the public — ^And 
how do you contrive it, Harry? — Only by acting the old proverb. 
That one fod makea mani^. — But pray ask me not about the 
manner, till I bring t^e business to some bearing. 

The next day being Thursday, they all went in Mr. Fenton^s 
coach to Smiiafleld, where numbers of tents were set up, and 
several drolls and pantomimes, &C., prepared, in imitation of tiie 
humours of Bartholomew Fair. The weather was £Edr and calm, 
and tliey let down all the glasses, that the^ might see, without 
interruption, whatever was to be seen. Their coach stopped pat 
opposite to an itinerant stage, where a genius, who comprised 
within Mb single person the two important functions of a tumbler 
and merry-andrew, by his successive action and oratory extorted 
plaudits and huzeas firom all the spectators. 

Among the rest a oountrynian, who rode upon a mule, sat gaping 
and grinning by intervals, in all the ecstatic rapture that can be 
ascribed to enthusiasm. While his attention was thus riveted, two 
knaviflb wags came, and, ungirthing his saddle, supported it on 
either hand till a third of the fratemitrr led his mule away from 
under him, and a fourth came with a tAree-legged horse, such as 
housewives dry their linen on, and, haviqg jammed it vnder the 
saddle, they all retreated in pcMace. 
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The populace were bo delighted at this hmnoroiis act of felony, 
that, instead of interrupting it^ it only serred to redouble their 
joys and clamours. 'Hanj, too, greatlv ohackled and langhed at 
the joke. Bn^ when he saw ^e beast led ofl^ and that the amazed 
proprietor, on stooping to take the bridle, had hXiesk predpitately to 
the gronnd, his heart twitched him with a kind of componction, and 
throwing himself out of the coach, he made all the sj^ded that the 
press would admits and, reooyering the mule, brought it back to its 
owner. 

Here, friend, said he, here is your beast again; take care the 
next time that they do not steal your teeth. — ^Thank yon, master, 
said the down ; since yon have been so honest as to ^yc him to me 
back, I will never be we one to bring yon to the assizes or sessions. 
— I am much obliged to your clemency, answered Harry ; bat pray 
let me haye the pleasore of seeing yon safe mounted. Bo saying, 
he held the stirrap, whfle the booby got up and said— Well, my 
lad, very well ; if we happen to meet at Croydon, we may take a 
pot together. 

In uie eyening they a4Joumed from co£fee to Dayid's Harp in 
Fleet Street, in order to hear Marmulet, the famed Genoese musi- 
cian, who performed on tiie nsalteiy, the yiol d'amor, and some 
other instruments not known tul then in England. 

They took Mr. James with them to partake of the entertainment^ 
and were shown to a large room, where each paid half-arorown 
at the door. 

The room was divided into a number of boxes, where each com- 
pany sat apart, while they were jointly gratified and charmed by the 
mimitable execution of the musician. 

A fiask of buxgun<hr was set before Mr. Fenton and his friends^ 
while Mr. Hardy and Mr. Hilton, who sat in the next box, were 
regaling iliemselyes with a glass of rosa soils. 

All was silence and attention till there was a pause in the per- 
formance. Then said Mr. Hardy— Do you know. Jack, that the 
Earl of Albemarle is to have a mask on Monday night ? — I am sorry 
to hear it, said Mr. SSlton, as I am obliged to be out of town. — 1 
may happen to save something by that, said Hardy; yon must lend 
me your domhio, — Indeed I cannot; it was torn to fritters in a 
scuffle^ as I came out from the last masquerade. — Lend me your 
mask, then. — That, too, was lost at the same time ; but what occa- 
sion can you have for a mask, Hardy? I'm sure no one will take 
that for a natural face. — ^Mine is the &ce of Mars, Hilton ; yours 
that of Adonis, with which no modem Venus will ever be smitten, I 
promise you. I will engage to outrival an army of such jackan- 
apes in an assault on llie &ir. — ^If impudence may compensate for 
the want of other aftQlery, I believe you may do wonders. Hardy. 
— ^And it does compensate, my friend. Women, take my word 
and experience for it^ love nothing of their own resemblance except 
in the glasL They detest any thin^ that looks like an ambiguity 
in the sex. While what you are pleased to call impudence, Jac^ 
Gfpares their modesty, saves them the appearance of an advance 
on their part^ and gives them the pleasure of piquing themselves on 
their extraordinary virtue, in case they should happen to make a 
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defence. However, since yon have complimented me on my aasor- 
anoe, I vrill pnt it to tiie test on this occasion, and ffo to his ex- 
cellency's ball, without any other vizard save this which natore, 
in her great bonnty, hath bestowed. 

When onr comx>any were on the return to their lodgings — ^Harryy 
said Mr. Fenton, wonld yon not like to go to this masquerade? — 
Why, sir, as I have not yet seen one, perhaps it might not be amiss 
to saiisfy my curiosity for once in my life. — ^In truth, said Mr. 
Fenton, 1 wish they never had been introduced into this kingdcnn, 
as they are inlets to intrigue, and give countenance to licentious- 
ness. However, for once in your life, as you say, you shall be 
gratified, my Harry. — Be pleased to tell me, sir, are uiey very en- 
tertaining? — ^They would be extremely diverting, my dear, ifpeople 
acted up to the characters that they pretend to represent. "Bat, on 
the contrary, they have sailors who don't know a point in the 
compass, or tiie name of a rope in the ship ; shepherds and shep- 
herdesses who never eloped from tiie Cockney dialect of the city ; 
Indian queens who can say nothing as to their subjects or their 
sovereignty ; gods and goddesses totally ignorant of their own history 
in the my&ology ; and Italian cardinals, who will swear you in the 
phrase of a Yorkuiire fox-hunter. 

But what shall we do for tidLets, Hany? I don't care to apply 
to my friends, for fear of discovering that we are in town. O sir I 
said Mr. James, I am acquainted with his exoellen<7's nugor-domo, 
and can procure you as many tickets as you please. 

Mr. Fenton assumed to himself^ for the present^ the appointment 
of Harry's character and dress. — As the jpudnness of your garb has 
hitherto, said he, been a mask and disguise to your mtenml omar 
ments, the brilliancy of your dress shall now, on the olher hand, 
disguise and conceal the simplicity of your manners. 

About two hours before the opening of the ball, Harry wrapi)ed 
himself in a black domino, and stepped into a hackney coach with 
Mr. James, who had promised to mtroduce him to ms Mend, in 
order for him to reconnoitre the several scenes of operation before 
the action began. 

The migor-domo received Hany with the utmost complacence, 
for he held his mask in his hand, and the loveliness of his aspect 
shone with peculiar lustre through the blackness of his attire. 

After surveying several apartments, they passed through the long 
room, and entered by an arched gateway into a kind of saloon, at 
the upper end of which was a pedestal of about five feet in height^ 
whereon a celebrated statue of the Hercules Famese had formerly 
stood. 

Harry eyed it attentively, and, conceiving a sudden firoUc, he in- 
stantly cast away his cloak, clapped on his mask and winged helmet, 
grasped his coduceus with his right hand, and, laying his left on the 
top of the pedestal, sprung lightiy up, and threw himself into that 
attitude to which the statuaries have formed their Mercury when 
just preparing for flight. 

His headpiece was of thinly-plated but polished gold, buckled 
together at the joining by four burning carbuncles. His silk jacket 
exceeded the tint of an £^yptian sky. It was braced close to hi^ 
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body with emerald olaspe, that showed the fitness of his proportioii 
to inimitable adyanta^iie ; and over the whole, in celestial confliaion, 
were sewn stars of different magnitudes, all powdered with diamonds. 

The moment that Harry cast himself into his posture, the m%}or- 
domo started back seven or eight paces, and, raising his hands, with 
starii^ eyes and a month of open amazement, at length he exclaimed 
— Stay a little, my dear sweet master I do now ; do but stay just as 
Ton are for a minute, and yon will oblige me paist expression ; I will 
be your own for ever. 

So saving, he tamed ofi^ (md running to an adjacent apartment, 
where their miyesties, with the Princess of Denmark, the Princess 
of Hesse, and the chief of the court, were ^thered, he told his 
master aloud that he had the greatest cariosity to show him that 
human eye ever beheld. 

All rose with precipitation and crowded after the earl and the 
roval pair, as close as decency would admit, till Hiev came to the 
saloon, and beheld, with astonishment^ the person, shape, attitude, 
and attire of our hero. 

Some doubted, but most belieyed, that he was a real statue, 
placed there by his exoeUencv on purpose for a surprise. Mr. 
tieldmg, who was the acknowledged connoisseor of the age, and 
was, in &ot, what llie people of taste call an elegana /ormarwn 
tpeetator^ exclaimed with some vehemency— Never, never did I be- 
hold such beauty of symmetry, such roundings of angles ; where, 
where mv lord, could you get wis inestimable acquisition? Others 
cried — Phidias, Phidias never executed the like ; all the works of 
Praxiteles were nothing to it ! 

The earl, however, was well apprised of the deception, and knew 
that our Mercury was no part of his property. Son of Maia, said 
he alond, what tidings from heaven? — A message, answered Harry, 
from my father, Jupiter, to their mijesties. — jSia^ V^Ji '^^'^ may 
your errand intend?— Matters of highest importance ; that they are 
the fiivourite representatives of my father upon earth ; and that; 
while their majesties continue the monarchs of a free and willing 
people, they are greater than if they were regents of an universe of 
slaves. All buasEed their applause and admiration. — It must l)e he, 
whispered the king. — It can be no other, cried the queen. — 
Albemarle, whisper^ his miyesty, we have marked this youth for 
our own ; keep your eye upon him, and do your best endeavours to 
engage and bind him to ua 

In the mean time, Harry, on delivering his celestial message, flew 
like a feather from his post, and, carting his doak about him, 
vanished into an adjoining closet. 

The company now began to gather fast, and Harry, stealing from 
his retreat, kept his cloud about his sky, and mingled in the crowd. 
Mr. dement had accompanied Mr. Fenton in <f omtnoM. They soon 
discovered Harry» and were highly diverted by the account which 
he gave ttkem of his metamorphosis into a statue. 

While the assembly was dividing into pairs and chatty parties, a 
phenomenon entered that drew all their attention. The Honourable 
Mfgor Gromley, the lustiest and attest young man in the kingdom, 
advanced withont a mask, in petticoatB, a slobbering bib, and apron* 
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He carried a large round of bread and butter in one hand, whfle 
Lady Bet^ MiniC an elderly mias of abont tiiree feet high, held his 
leadingHBtringB with her left hand, and in her right brandished a 
birch rod of lengthened anthority. His govemante pressed him 
forward, and seemed to threaten chastisement for his deUy ; while 
the jolly, broad, foolish, homorons, half-langhing: half-crying, baby- 
fiice of the major, extorted peals of laughter nrom all who were 
present. And this is sufficient to oonyinoe ns, that tiie performers 
of the ancient drama conld not possibly in masks ezdte the paesians 
of nature. No excellence of Toice or gestare, of action or emphaas, 
conld compensate for tine exdnsion of the immediate interpreters 
of the soni, the living speech of the eye, and Yaried eiqpresBion of 
the coontenance. 

After the major had leisurely traverBed the fall lengtJi of the 
room, and inimitably executed nie whole of his part, he retired to 
nndress and assume a new appearance. 

Mean whfle, two females entered in very unusual habits. The 
first was dressed in a choice collection of old English and Scotch 
baUads, fixmi OheTy-Chace and the fragment of HaidirGanute, down 
to Barbara Allan and the Babes in the Wood. The other was all 
hung from top to bottom with looking^lasBes. 

Immediately the crowd gathered about them. All who were fond 
of their oym history, preferable to that of others, paid their homage, 
in a circling throng, to the queen of the lookii^g^lasBes ; while the 
few who preferred instruction, were intent in perusing the frdr 
covered with knowledge. But the lady of the mirrors did not long 
retain her votaries ; her glasses were all emblems of her own dis- 
position — ^they were the glasses of scandal and calumny, and re- 
presented the human species in the most distorted view; some 
lengthened and some widened their objects beyond measure, while 
others wholly inverted and turned them topsy-turvy. All slunk 
away in diogust fixmi such prospectB of their own persons, and the 
reflecting Icdy was justly left to glitter apart firom sodeiy . 

The next who entered was a Qoliath, all sheathed in com^dete 
steeL He advanced with slow and mi^estic steps to the sideboard, 
and^ asking for a flask of champagne, turned it down without 
taking it once from his head. He then demanded another, and 
another, and so on, till the provedore, 'who had looked and longed 
in vain to see him drop, ran panic-struck to his master, and in a 
half- whisper said — ^My lord, your cellars will scarcely suffice to 
quench the thirst of one man here ; he has already turned down 
fifteen flasks of champagne, and stUl is unsatisfied, and calls for 
more. — ^Then give him fifteen hc^sheads^ replied the earl, laoghing ; 
and, if that wul not answer, send out for more. 

In the mean time, the mailed champion had withdrawn from the 
sideboard, and, with a large drinking^lasB in his hand, advanced 
till he got into the midst of the assembly. He then turned a little 
instrument that was fixed in a certain part of his double-cased 
armour, and filling the glass to the brim, he unclafiped the lower 
part of his beaver, and accosting a Peruvian princess who stood just 
opposite— Permit me the honour, madam, says he, of drinking your 
highness's health; so saying, the liquor was out of sight in a 
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twinkling. Will your royal highn^ oontinned he, be pleased to 
try how yon relisn onr Enropean winea ? — ^I am obliged to yon, sir, 
said she, I am actually athiret ; then, raising her mask below, she 
pledged him to the bottom. Her companion, a shining AroEidian, 
advanced and requested the same fityour. Then another, and 
anol^r lady, and seyeral olliers in succession, all of whom he 
graciously gratified till he was nearly exhausted. Some of the men 
then pressed to him, and entreated for a glass. — No, no, gentlemen, 
said he, fp and be served elsewhere ; I am a merchant for ladies 
alone ; I nnport no liquors for yile male animals. 

Our former acquaintance, Mr. Hardy, had adventured, according 
to promise, without a mask. After looking abont a while for some 
object of his gallantry, he fixed upon a lady of a very elegant shape 
and sprightly appearance. 

When they had bandied between them some occasional chat^ of 
more smartness than hnmoor, and more wit than meaning, he called 
for a favourite air, and led the fair one a minuet, in which they 
both performed aasez hien. 

He now began to grow more waim in his addresses. If your 
face, madam, said he, should happen to be answerable to the en- 
chantments of your form, and the siren in your voice, I beseech yon 
to keep that mask on for ever ; the safety of mankind is interested 
ui my request. — But suppose, said she, that my face should happen 
to prove an antidote to the danger of my other charms? — Then, 
madam, let me see it by all means ; and make haste, I pray you, 
before I am past remedy. — ^I see, said she, tittering, I see Ihat yon 
are already more than half a dying man ; poor wretch, I pity you, 
and have ^en it into my head to day yon outright, in order to put 
yon ont of pain I 

So saying, she drew her mask on one side, and showed him 
indeed a very lovely countenance. But while nis flood of compli- 
mentary eloquence was just upon breaking forth — Hush, sir I cried 
the ladv, I will not hear a syllable till yon first retom the compli- 
ment uutt I have paid you, and let me see what yon have got 
under that vizard of yours. Here Hardy, in spite of impudence, 
stood mute with astonishment. The lady burst into a laugh — ^the 
joke was caught and spread like wildfire — ^the laugh grew uni- 
versal—all eyes were on poor Hardy, and a hundred tongues cried 
at once — ^Your mask, sir, your mask, sirl — take off your mask 
for the lady! This was something more than human assurance 
could stand. Hardy retired with precipitate confusion, and justly 
suffered for the presumption of his boasted fiunlity of conqnests 
over the fiiir. 

Onr hero had hitherto kept himself concealed, being secretly 
ashamed of the Instre of his apparel ; but^ at Mr. Fenton's desire, 
he laid his cloak aside, and instantly all tiie eyes of the assembly 
were upon him. In order to avoid their gaze he advanced into 
the throng, where a parcel of circling females asked him a number 
of insignificant qnestions, to which he returned in kind answers 
pretty nearly as insignificant. 

At length a Diana approached, whose diamond crescent was of 
the value of a princely ransom. She took him carelessly by the 
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hand and said — Gome, brother Mercury, let ns give these mortals 
a sample of what we celestials can perform. — Lead where yon 
please, madam, said Harry, I cannot miss my way while I ti^ad 
m the light of so fair a moon« , 

The lady called to the orchestra for a saraband, and all made 
aiuple room, attentive to the motions of the shining pair. 

The dance began, and the spectators in a manner suppressed 
their breathing for fear of giving or receiving the smallest intermp- 
tion. The performers stepped music, their action was grace, and 
they seemed with difficult retained to the floor over which they 
moved. They ended, and the assembly was still mute with astonidi- 
ment, till they broke out into a general murmur of praise. 

Mr. Mercury, said Diana, the story of Argus tells us that yon 
were formerly accustomed to set folk to sleep; but^ for the present, 
you have opened all eyes to observation. — Ah, madam ! answered 
Marry, could I have guessed at the moon that was to shine this 
nigh^ I should have assumed a very different character. — ^What 
cluu-acter, I pray you? — That of Endymion, madam. — I wish, she 
whispered, that you were a prince, or that I were a peasant ; and 
so saying, she turned from hun and mixed in the crowd. 

Harry was next addressed by a shepherdess, and again by a nun. 
But he declined as honourably as he could to tend the floes of the 
one, or to be the cause of any breach of vows in the other, observing 
to her that she had already taken the veil. The boy is a Fool ! 
said she ; — ^I know it, said Harry. 

A gipsy then accosted, and diking him by the hand — AYill yon 
be pleased, sir, to be told your fortune? said she. — By no means, 
my sweet-voiced Cassandra, answered Harry; I would avoid, above 
all things, prying into futurity. — ^Knowledge, sir, is surely desirable, 
and, ali^ve cJl, foreknowledge. — Not so, said Harry, foreknowledge 
of evil would but double the misery ; and foreknowledge of good 
would deprive me of hope by certainty ; and hope is a blessing 
perhaps preferable to possession. — Tell me, sir, and tell me truly, 
did you ever yet see the girl that you could like?— Tes, madain, 
two or three, tor whom I £tve conceived a very tender friendship, 
but no one yet for whom I have conceived a passion. — ^Ah, then, 
Mr. Mercury ! said the gentle prophetess, I have only to desire the 
last cast of your office ; when I am dead, be so grateful as to wait 
mv friendly spirit to the shades of Elysium, there to join Dido and 
olner unfortmiate lovers. 

So saying, she turned and retired with a sigh that entered and 
sunk into the heart of our hero. 

llie compair^ now began to depart^ when the Earl of Albemarle, 
coming up to Harry, took him a utUe apart, and throwing his arm 
over Ms Moulder, pressed him to him and said — ^My dear fellow, 
you have done me singular honour this night; pray, double the 
favour to me by letting me see you again speedily, and as often 
as you can. For the present, you must not go till their mi^esties 
have spoken with you.— Not to-night, so please your excellency, 
answered Hanj ; at all other times I shall be ready to attend and 
serve their majesties without any mask. 

The next morning Mr. Fenton was much surprised by a visit 
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from the great man. During breakfast the earl pressed eagerly 
for Harry's attendance at court, and promised every advantage and 
honour that the crown could bestow. You must pardon me, my 
lord, said Mr. Fenton ; I am willing to advance to you two hundred 
thousand pounds more towards lus m^'esty's present expedition 
against the French, whom I look upon to be our natural and 
salutary enemies. They are as Carthage was to Rome ; they hold 
us in exercise, and keep a quarrelsome people from falling out 
among themselves. Indeed, my lord, I am desirous of gratifying 
my royal master with any thing except the sacrifice of my child 
I cannot p«rt with him till his education is completed ; and then, 
if he answers my expectations, I doubt I may be more unwilling 
to part with him than ever. 

In the afternoon our company went again to the Tower, to 
see as well as to hear the recent story of the great lion and the 
little dog. 

They found the place thronged, and all were obliged to pay treble 
prices, on account of the unprecedented novelty of the show, so 
that the keeper in a short space acquired a little fortune. 

The great cage in front was occupied by a beast who, by way of 
pre-eminence, was called the king's lion ; and, while he traversed 
the limits of his straitened dominions, he was attended by a small 
and very beautiful black spaniel, who frisked and gamboled about 
him, and at times would pretend to snarl and bite at him ; and 
again the noble animal, with an air of fond complacence, would 
hold down his head, while the little creature licked his formidable 
chops. Their history, as the keeper related, was this : — 

It was customary for all who were unable or unwilling to pay 
tiieir sixpence, to bring a dog or cat as an oblation to the beast 
in lieu of money to tiie keeper. Among others, a fellow had 
caught up this pretty black spaniel in the streets, and he was 
accordingly thrown into the cage of the great lion. Immediately 
the little animal trembled and shivered, and crouched and threw 
itself on its back, and put forth its tongue, and held up its paws, in 
supplicatory attitudes, as an acknowledgment of superior power, 
and praying for mercy. In the mean time, the lordly brute, instead 
of devouring it, beheld it with an eye of philosophic inspection. 
He turned it over with one paw, and then turned it with the 
other; and smelled to it, and seemed desirous of courting a further 
acquaintance. 

The keeper, on seeii^ this, brought a lam mess of his own 
family-dinner ; but the lion kept aloof, and revised to eat, keeping 
his eye on the dog, and inviting him as it were to be his taster. 
At length, the littie animal's fears being something abated, and 
his appetite quickened by the smell of the victuals, he approached 
slowly, and, with trembling, ventured to eat The Uon then ad- 
vanced gently and began to partake, and they finished their meal 
ve^ lovingly together. 

From t£is day the strictest friendship commenced between 
them — a friendship consisting of all possible affection and tender- 
ness on the part of the lion, and of the utmost confidence and 
boldness on the part of the dog; insomuch that he would lay 
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himself down to sleep within the fiings and under the jaws of his 
terrible patron. 

A gentleman who had lost tiie spaniel, and had advertised a re- 
ward of two goineaB to the finder, at length heard of tib.e adventore, 
and went to redaim his dog. Ton see, sir, said tiie keeper, it 
woold be a great pity to part saoh loving friends. However, if yon 
innst opon yonr property, yon mnst even be pleased to take him 
yonrself ; it is a task that I wonld not engage in for five hundred 
guineas. The gentleman rose into great wrath, but finally chose 
to acquiesce rather than have a personal dispute with the lion. 

As Mr. Fenton had a curiosity to see the two friends eat together, 
he sent for twenty pounds of beef^ which was accordingly cut in 
pieces, and given into the cage ; when immediately the litue brute, 
whose appelate happened to be eager at the time, was desiroos 
of making a monopoly of the whole, and putting his paws upon the 
mea^ and gnunblmg and baiking, he audaciously flew in tne foce 
of the lion. But tho generous creatore, instead of being oflfended 
by has impotent companion, started back, and seemed terrified at 
the fury of his attack; neither attempted to eat a bit till his 
fiivourite had tacitly given permission. 

When they were both goiged« the lion stretched and tonied 
himself and lay dovnn in an evident postmne fw repose, but this his 
sportive oomimnion would not admit. He frisk^ and gamboled 
about him. barked at hnn, would now scrape and tear at his head 
with his cwws, and again seize him by the ear, and bite and poll 
away ; while the noble beast appeared aflfocted by no otilier senti- 
ment save that of pleasure and complacence. 

But let us proceed to the tragic catastrophe of this eztraordinaiy 
story, still known to many, as deliyered down by tradition from 
fiither to son. 

In about twelve monliis the spaniel sickened and died, and left 
his loving patron the most desolate of creatures. For a time, the 
lion did not appear to conceive otherwise than that his favourite 
was asleep. He would continue to smell to him, and then would 
stir him with his nose, and turn him over with his paw; but, find- 
ing that all his efforts to awake him were vain, he would traverse 
his cage from end to end at a swift and uneasy pace, then stop 
and look down upon him with a fixed and drooping regard ; and 
again lift his head on high, and open his horrible throat, and prolong 
a roar as of distant thunder, for several minutes together. 

They attempted, bnt in vain, to convey the carcase from him ; 
he watched it perpetually, and would suffer nothing to touch it. 
The keeper tiien endeavoured to tempt him with variety of victuals, 
but he turned from ^ that was offered with loathing. They then 
put several living dogs into his cage, and these he instantly tore 

gieoemeal, but left their members on the fioor. His passion 
eing thus inflamed, he would dart his fimgs into the boards, and 
pluS away large splinters, and again grapple at the bars of his 
cage, and seem enraged at his restraint m>m tearing the world 
to pieces. 

Again, as quite spent, he would stretch himself by the remains 
of his beloved attooiate, and gather him in with his pawa» and put 
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him to his bosom ; and then utter mider roars of sach terrible 
melancholy as seemed to threaten all around, for the loss of his 
little playfellow, the only friend, the only companion, that he had 
upon earth. 

For five days he thus languished, and gradually declined, with- 
out taking any sustenance, or admitting any comfort; till on^ 
morning he was found dead, with his head lovingly reclined on the 
carcase of his little friend. Thev were both interred together, 
and thefr grave plentifdllT watered by the tears of the keeper and 
his loudly lamenting fiunuy. — ^But to return. 

When our company were on their way from the Tower to their 
lodgings— Sir, said Harry, what we have just seen reminds me of 
the opinion of my friend Peter Patience, that one who is fearless 
cannot be provoked. You saw how tiiat little, teasing, petulant 
wretch had the insolence to fly in the fstce of his benefactor, with- 
out offendiuff or exciting in him any kind of resentment. — ^True, 
Harry, for me Idem was sensible that his testy companion was little 
and impotent, and depended upon him, and had confidence in his 
clemency, and therefore he loved him with all his feults. Anger, 
however, in some cases is not only allowable, but becomes a duty. 
The scripture says— ^ Be angry, but sin not*' We ought to feel 
and fear for others ; and lust, violence, and oppression of every 
sort will excite the indignation of a generous and benevolent 
person, though he may not fear for himself. 

After supper, Harry appeared to ruminate, and said— How comes 
it, sir, that creatures not endued with reason or conscience shall 
yet, in the affections that are peculiarly caUed humane, exceed even 
most of the human species? Tou have seen that it was the case 
between the lion and the little dog. 

It was the opinion, my Harry, of an ancient philosopher, that 
God was the soul and spirit of brutes ; and this he judged from 
observing that what we call instinct was incomparably wiser, more 
sagacious, and more accomplishing for attaining its ends, through- 
out itB sphere of action, than the most perfect human reason. Now 
had tiiis philosopher, instead of saying that God was the soul of 
brutes, barely iJleged that he ruled and dictated within them, he 
would not have gone a tittle wide of the truth. 

God, indeed, is himself the beauty and the benefit of all his 
works. As they cannot exist but in him and by him, so his im- 
pression is upon them, and his impregnation is through them. 

Though the elements, and all that we know of nature and crea- 
ture, have a mixtore of natural and physical evil, God is, however, 
throughout, an internal, though often a hidden principle of good, 
and never wholly departs from his right of dominion and operation 
in his creatures ; but is, and is alone, the beauty and beneficence, 
tiie whole glorv and gradousness tiiat can possibly be in thenu 

As the apostle says, " The invisible things of God are made mani- 
fest by the things that are seen." He is tiie secret and oentxtd 
light that kindles up the sun, his daggling representative ; and he 
lives, enlightens, and comforts in the diffusion of his beams. 

His spirit inepres and actuates the air, and is in it a breath of 
life to all his creatures. He blooms in the blossom, and unfolds in 
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the rose. He is fragrance in flowers, and flavour in fi-nits. He 
holds infinitade in t& hollow of his hand, and opens his world of 
wonders in the minims of nature. He is the yirtae of every heart 
that is softened by a sense of pity or touch of benevolence. He 
coos in the tortle and bleats in the lamb ; and, through the paps of 
the stem bear and implacable tigrees, he yields form the milk of 
loving-kindness to their little ones. Even, my Harry, when we 
hear the delidons enchantment of mnsio, it is bat an external 
sketch and fsunt echo of tiiose sentimental and raptarons tonings 
that rise up, thronghout the immensity of our God, m>m eternity to 
eternity. 

Thus all things are secretly pregnant with their God. And the 
lover of sioners, the nniyersal Redeemer, is a principle of good 
within them, that contends witii the malig^ty of their lapeed state. 
And tiins, as the apostle roeaks — ''All natore is in travail, and 
fi;roaneth " to be delivered from the evil ; till the breath of the 
love of God shall kindle upon the final fii^ out of which the new 
heavens and new earth shiul come forth, as gold seven times re- 
fined, to shine for ever and ever! 

Harry, agreeable to his covenant with Signer Volania, had penned 
the following advertisement, and inserted it in all the public papers, 
to wit : — ^ Chi Saturday next, between the hours of ten and twelve in 
the forenoon, the celeorated Domitiico Jaohimo Tonino Volant! will 
take his flight from the ^ire of Clement's steeple, and alight at the 
distance of two bows shot^ on the Strand ; and this he will perform 
before tiie eyes of all people." 

On the impatiently-expected morning, Harry took Mr. Clement 
with him in a hackney chaise, and found an innumerable concourse, 
as well of the gentrv in their carriages as of the populace on foot. 
London had poured forth its numbers to behold this astonishing 
flight. The windows were all eyes on every side, and the house- 
tops were hung witii dusters of people as of bees. 

After Harry had surveyed the crowd with mward titillation, ho 
whispered to Clemen^ and said — You shall see now what a sudden 
disoomflture I will make of this huge army. 

He then put forth his head and said to all around — ^Do not ye 
perceive, m^ friends, what fools we are all made? do not ye remem- 
ber that this is ih& first of AprUt 

He had scarce spoken the words, when they spread from man to 
man, and soon were muttered throughout the assembly. And then 
louder, and more loud^ the first cf AprU! ike first of AprUI was re- 
peated all about. 

The company now beean to be in motion. All heads were in- 
stantly withdrawn from the late thronged windows, and the house- 
tops began to be deared with a shameful caution. 

Immediately was heard the rolling of many wheels, and the lashing 
of many whips, while every coachman pressed through the crowd, im- 
patient to aeUver his honourable freight from public shame. But 
the public now beg:an to relish a joke that was so much against 
their betters; and in peals of laughter, and united shouts of 
triumph, they echoed and re-echoed after tiiem, AprU/ooUI AprU 
fooU/ 
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Among others Lord Bottom had come with his friend Rakely, in 
an elevated phaeton, of which his lordship was charioteer. As 
they happened to brash close by Harry's carriage, swearing and 
puffing, and lashing and cnrsing at the crowd, Harry cried to his 
old enemy — ^You need not be in so violent a hnrry, my lord; 
perhaps yon are not so great a Fool as you imagine ! 

The fools of &shion were scarce withdrawn, when a lon^ and 
strong rope was let down from the top of the steeple, to which it 
was &stened at the npper end. A man then, laying hold on it 
below, dragged it along through the crowd, and braced it, at a great 
distance, to an iron ring that was stapled into a post, purposely sunk 
on a level with the pavement. They then brought a large and 
well stuffed feather-bed, and fixed it under the cord where it 
joined the ring. 

In the mean time Yolanti appeared on the top of the steeple, and 
bending cautiously forward, and getting the cord within an iron 
groove that was braced to his bosom, he pushed himself onward, 
and with a kindling rapidity flew over the heads of the shouting 
multitude, poising himself with expanded legs and arms as he 
passed, till ne was landed without damage on ms yielding receiver. 
And in the very next papers Harry published the following ad- 
vertisement, to wit : — 

** Before the first of April next, Signer Dominico Jachimo Tonino 
Yolanti, by the help of canvas wings contrived for the purpose, 
purposes to fly over-sea from Dover to Calais, and invites ail his 
London friends to come and see him set out.** 

Harry had now seen whatever London could exhibit of elegant, 
curious, or pleasing ; and Mr. Fenton judged it time to hold up to 
him the melancholy reverse of this picture— to show him the ho^te 
of motrndng, the end of aU mm — ^to show him the dreary shades 
and frightPal passages of mortality, which humani^ shudders to 
think of, but tnrough which human nature of necessity must go. 

For this purpose he took him to the Genebal HosirrAJi, where 
death opened all his gates, and showed himself in all his forms. 
But the great poet, on this occasion, has anticipated all descrip- 
tion:— 

ImmodlAtelT ft pIjMM 
Befora his eyM appeared— sad, noiBomeL daik. 
A laaar-boofle it seem'd. wherein were laid 
Kumbers of aU difleaaed, all maladiea 
Of ghaatly spaam, of raoUxifl torture, qualms 
Of Eeart-Biok aocmy— all fernroiu Idnds, 
ConvulBiaiia, epilepsiea, fierce catazrtia, 
Inteetine atone and nicer ; cholio 



inteetine atone and nloer ; cnouo pangs, 
Demoniao frensr, moping melancnoly, 
And mooDstmoK Tnannww : pining atrophy, 
Bropaiea, uid asthmas, ana loint-racking rheomsL 
Dire was the tossing, deep the groan -Despair 
Tended the sick, buuest from ooaoh to ooooh. 
And orer them triomphant Death his dart 
Shook, bat delav*d to strike, tt 
With TOWS as toeir ohief good. 



MiLTOir. 



While Mr. Fenton led his pupil through groaning galleries, 
and the chambers of death and disease, Harry let down the leaf of 
his hat, and drew it over his eyes to conceal his emotions. All 
that day he weis silent, and his coimtenance downcast; and at 

T 
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night he hastened to bed, where he wept a large tribnte te tiie 
moornfiilly mevitB^ble condition of nuurs miserable state npon 
earth. 

The next day Mr. Fenton took him to the Bethlehem Hospital 
for idiots and lunatics. But when Hany beheld and contemplated 
objects so shocking to Ihonght, so terrible to sight — ^when he had 
contemplated, I say, the rain above all rnina, hmnan intelligence 
and human reason so fearfdlly overthrown ; where the ideas of the 
soul, though distorted and misplaced, are quick and all alive to 
horror and agony; he grew sick and turned pale, and suddenly 
catching his uncle by the arm— Oome, sir, let us go, said he, I can 
stand l£is no longer. 

When they had reached home, and that Harry was more com- 
posed : — Are all the miseries, sir, said he, that we have witnessed 
these two days, the consequences of sin ? — Even so, indeed, my 
Harry; all these, and thousands more, equally pitiable and dis- 
gusting, are the natural progeny of that woe-begetting parent Kor 
are those miseries oonmied to hospitals alone; everv house, nay 
everv bosom, is a certain though secret lazar-house, where the sick 
oouch is preparing, with all the dismal apparatus, for tears and 
lamentations, for agonies and death. 

Since that is the case, sir, who would laugh any more ? Is it not 
like feasting in the midst of famine, and dancing amidst the tombs ? 

All things in their season, my dear, provided that those who 
laugh be as though they laughed not^ remembering that they must 
weep ; and provided that those who weep be as uiough they wept 
not, having joy in their knowledge that the fashion of this wond 
quickly passetn away. 

On the following day, Mr. Fenton retumed to Hampstead, leaving 
Harry and Mr. dement ability to indulge the benevolence of their 
hearts. 

One evening, as our companions were drinking tea in the Temple 
Exchange Coffee-house, a man, advanced in years but of a very 
respectable appearance, got up and addressed the assembly: — 

Gentlemen, said he, among tiie several hospitals and other charit- 
able foundations that have done honour to the humanity of the 
inhabitants of this city, there is one still wanting which, as I ooi^ 
oeive, above all others, would give distinction to the beneficence of 
its founders ; it is a house for repenting prostitutes, an asylum for 
unhappy wretches who have no other home — to whom all doors 
are shut, to whom no haven is open, no habitation or hole for rest 
upon the face of the earth. 

Most of them have been seduced from native innocence and 
modesty by the arts of crael men. Many have been deceived under 
promise and vows of marriage ; some under the appearance of the 
actual ceremony, and afterwards abandoned or turned forth to 
infamy by their barbarous and base undoers. Shall no place, then, 
be left for repentance, even to those who do repent? Forbid liL 
charity ; forbid it, manhood ! Man is born the natural protector ot 
the weakness of woman ; and, if he has not been able to guard her 
innocence from invasion, he ought at least to provide a reception 
for her retunf to virtue. 
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I bare the plan of this charitable foundation in my pocket ; and 
if any of yon gentlemen approve my proposal, and are willing to 
snbsOTibe, or to solicit yonr friends to so beneficent a purpose, I 
leanest joiar company to the tavern over the way. 

Here the speaker walked toward the door, and was followed 
by Harry and dement^ and thirteen or fourteen more of the 
assembly. 

When ihe company was seated round a large table, the gentleman 
produced his plan, with a summary of the rules and institutes for 
the conduct of the house, which he proposed to call the Magdalene 
House: a plan which hath since been espoused and happily 
executed by others, without ascribing any of ue merit to the first 
ivrojector. 

As all present applauded the manner of the scheme and intention 
of the charily, eadii of them subscribed firom a hundred to- twenty 
pounds, till it came to Harry's turn, who subscribed a thousand 
pounds in Mr. Fenton's name. 

I suppose, sir, said one of the company, that ^rour largest contri- 
butions win arise from the ladies, as the whole is intended for the 
benefit of the sex. — ^I shaD not, answered the gentleman, apply to a 
shigle lady on this occasion. Not one of them will dare to con- 
tribute a penny, lest it should be thought that they partly allow in 
themselves the vices that they can pardon or patnniize in others. 
It is this that makes the case of the wretches whom we are about 
to befrienc^ deplorable beyond measure. They are first betrayed 
by our sex, and then driven out to irretrievable infiimy and misery 
by their own. For women to women are as turkeys to turkeys ; do 
but cast a little dirt upon the head of any one of them, and the rest 
of the flock combine m an instant to pick out her eyes and to tear 
her to pieces. 

Mr. Mole, a learned philosopher, and a man of principal figure 
in the present company, then addressed the projector, and said— If 
you wul admit me, sir, into partnership in the conduct of your 
sdieme, I will engage to levy contributions to the amount of some 
thousands over and above the hundred I have already subscribed. 
— You are heartfly welcome, sir, replied the gentleman, either to 
join or take the conduct of the whole upon yourself ; provided the 
gt)od is done, I care not by what means. All my ends will be 
answered ; I wish to be nameless. — ^That is not fair, neither, said 
another of the company ; you, Mr. GoodviUe, had the trouble of 
contriving this business, and you ought at least to have the honour, 
if not the conduct, of your own plan. 

Mr. Goodville I Mr. Goodvillel exclaimed Clement in a suiprise, 
eagerly staring at him, and recollectii^, as from a dream, the 
alitered features of his quondam firiend and beneflEUJtor. Pray, sir, 
do you remember any thing of one Clement, a worthless young 
fellow, whom once in yonr goodness you condescended to patronize ? 
Clement I Clement ! cried Mr. Gk)odvil]e, getting up and hastening 
to him, and catching him in his arms. My dear, my dear Clement, 
my man of merit and misfortunes, how rejoiced am I to find you ! 
G^ be praised, Gtod be praised ; it is at length m my power to do 
something material for you I But come with me to another room, 

T 2 
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I have Bomethin^ to say to you ; we will leave these genflemen tlie 
while to think farther of the plan that lies before them. 

When Mr. €kK>dyille and Clement had withdrawn — Mr. Mole, 
said one of the company, yon are concerned in a number of these 
public benefactions. — Yes, gentlemen, answered Mole, I belieye 
there is no charitable institution of any note in London in which I 
am not a trustee, and to which I am not a contributor. For, though 
I do not set up for sanctification by faith, yet I think I may pretend 
to some justification by charity. Let the vulgar herd pay their 
priesthood for cheating them out of their senses— I give nothing to 
the fat impostors, or their lucrative fable ; my substance is little 
enough for myself and the poor. — ^Why, pray, sir, said Harry, are 
yon not a Christian? — No, indeed, roaster, answered Mole, nor any 
man who has sense enough to thhik for himself. — ^Be pleased then, 
cried Harry, to hand me that paper a moment ; here, sir, I dash my 
name and contribution from the list of the subscribers. He who 
denies ghry to Ocd in the highed, can never have peace or goodwQl 
toward men ; and so, su*, you shall never be the almoner of a penny 
of my money. 

You talk as you look, my dear, cried Mole ; like one just eloped 
from the nursery, where you were affrighted by tales of ghosts and 
hobgoblins. I acknowledge, gentlemen, the benefit and beauty of 
molality in its fullest extent ; and had Jesus, the Christian propnet, 
confined himself to his system of moral preoepte, I think ne would 
justly have been esteemed the greatest philosopher and legislator 
that ever breathed ; but when he, or rather ms disciples in his 
name, in order to enhance the authority of their mission, pre- 
tended to divinity in their master, the low-bred and ignorant 
wretches pulled together against the gjain, and compounded such 
a strange medley o( fighting inconsiHtencies, and self-evident ab- 
surdities, as are wholly eversive of every principle of right reason 
and common-sense. They taue-ht that God was made a man — ^that, 
in order to expiate the sins of the world, the innocent was appointed 
to suffer for the guilty — that the sins of all offenders were to be 
imputed to one who had never offended, and that the righteousness 
of nim who had never offended was to be imputed to criminals of 
the deepest dye— that the Creator submitted himself to the 
malignity of his creatures, and that God himself died a shameful 
death on the cross. And this, gentlemen, makes such a heap of 
ridiculous incoherences — such contradictions in sense and terms— as 
exceeds even the worship of apes and serpents, leelra and onions, 
and the other sarbage of^ Egypt. 

You are a villain, and a Ihief, and a liar, cried Harry, altogether 
inflamed with choler. Mole, on hearing these terms of highest 
affront and reproach, instantiy caught up a bottle and threw it at 
our hero*s head ; but it happily missed him, and only bruised the 
fleshy part of the shoulder of the gentleman who sat next. Harry 
instantiy sprang up and made at Mole, while the company rose also 
and attempted to interfere ; but some he cast on one hand and some 
on the other, and overturning such as directly opposed him, he 
reached Mole, and with one blow of his fist on the temple, he laid 
him motionless along the floor. Then, looking down on his adversary 
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— I shoiQd be sorry, said he, that the wretch would die in his 
present state of reprobacy; here, drawer, run quickly and bring 
me a surgeon. Then, returning to his place, he sat down with 
great composure. 

After a pause, he looked round — ^I hope, gentlemen, said he, that 
none of you are hurt. Indeed, I am much concerned for haying in 
any degree contributed to your disturbance. But, had any one of 
you a dear benefiBM)tor and patron, to whom you were bound beyond 
measure, whom you loved and honoured above all things, coald you 
bear to hear him de&med and vilified to your face? — ^No, certainly, 
answered one man. — ^No man could bear it, cried another. — But 
pray, asked a third, how came you to call the gentleman a thief? — 
Because, replied oar hero, he attempted to rob me of my whole 
estate. He endeavoured to thieve from me the only friend I had in 
the universe— the friend of my heart — ^the peace and rest of my 
bosom — my infiniie treasure — my nevei^endin^ dehght — ^the friend 
without whom I would not choose to be — ^wimout whom existence 
would become a curse and an abhorrence unto me. — Happy young 
creature ! exclaimed an elderly gentleman, I understand you ; you 
mean your Christ and my Christ — the friend who has already 
opened his early heaven within you. 

By this time Mr. Mole began to move ; whereupon Harry rose, 
and putting his hand in his pocket — Here, gentlemen, said he, is 
one guinea for the surgeon and another for the reckoning. When 
my companion returns be pleased to tell him I am gone to our 
lodgings ; for I will not stay to hold forther converse or altercation 
witn that bane of society — ^that pest, which the rulers in darlmess 
have commissioned to spread contagion, distemper, and death 
among men. 

Harry went early to bed, but lay restless and much disturbed in 
his spirit all night. Mr. Clement nad heard the particulars of our 
hero's behaviour, which he partly disapproved; but, as he saw 
him already dejected, he did not choose to expostulate with hhn 
for the present. 

The next day they returned to Hampstead, where Mr. Fenton, 
notwithstanding the constrained smiles of his Harry, observed an 
unusual cloud and imeasiness in his coimtenance. I want to speak 
with yon, my love, said he ; and, beckoning him into his closet, he 
took nim affectionately by the hand and made him sit beside him. 
What is the matter, my dear, said he, looking concernedly in his 
face ; what is it that has disturbed the peace of the bosom of my 
beloved ? 

Ah, sir ! cried Harry, I am indeed very unhappy. I doubt that 
I am partly losing my fiEdth, and the fear of tiiat has given me 
inexpressible horror. It is like tearing me from a foi^ out of 
whi^ there is no home or rest for me in the universe. 

Here Harry made a recital of the late affair to his patron, and 
having closed his narrative — ^Is not this very wonderful, sir, said he, 
how or where in the world could this Mole have mustered together 
such arguments against reason — such appearances against truth? 
How must the vulgar and illiterate be staggered by such objeo- 
tions, when even I, who have been bred, as I may say, at the feet 
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of Gkunaliel, have not been able to answer them otherwise than l^ 
the chaatiBement which the blasphemer received at my hand? 

Here Mr. Fenton smiled, and said — ^Do not be alarmed, my love. 
We shall quickly dispel the tiiin mists of infidelity tiiat were 
collected to shut the son of righteousness from your eye. I oonfesSi 
indeed, that this spawn of Antichrist has compiled a sommary of all 
that has ever been uttered against ** the Lamb who was slain from 
tiie foundation of the world ; " yet he is but a Mole in nature as 
well as name ; and he with his brother moles know no more, and 
see no further, than the little heap of dirt and rubbish that the 
working of their own purblind and floundering reason hath cast 
about mem. 

Saored depths and stupendous mysteries belone to this matter, 
and, when you are able to bear them, they shall be clearly and 
fully unfolded to you, my Harry ; in the mean qwoe, a few simple 
observations will suffice to re-establish the peace of your sweet and 
pious heart 

As Christianity was instituted for the salvation of the vulgar, the 
principal truths thereof are very obvious and plain, and want no 
learning, no letters, to inculcate or teach them. They speak the 
language of nature, and all nature is ezpressiye of the sense and 
the sound thereof. Whatever is within you, whatever is without 
you, cries aloud for a Saviour. For sin hath been as the Mesentius, 
of whom you read in Virgil, who bound the bodies of the dead to 
the persons of the living. Thus it is that the sin of fallen angels, 
and of fallen men, hath bound change and corruption, distemperar 
ture and death, to the elements, to the vegetables, to animals, and 
even to the immortal ima^ of God himself in the humanily ; so 
that all tilings cry out with the apostle St. Paul— ^ Who shall 
deliver me from the body of tiiis death?'* so that all things ory 
out with tike apostie St. Peter-—" Save, Lord, or I perish I " 

These are inevitable truths, my Harry, which all men, at some 
time, must feel throughout their existence, whether they read them 
or not. And he alone, who never experienced, nor never shall ex- 
perience, fruQiy, error, or sickness, pain, anguish, or dissolution, 
IS exempt fix>m our solar i^ystem of salvation from sin. 

But what sort of a Saviour is it for whom all things cry so 
loudly? Is it a dry moralist, a legislator of bare and extmial 
precepts, such as your Mole phiksoimer required our Christ to be? 
No, my darling, no 1 The innuence and existence of the Redeemer 
of nature must, at least, be as extensive as nature herself. 

Things are defiled and oorruptod throughout ; they are distem- 
pered and devoted to death from the inmost essence of their being ; 
and nothing under him, in whom tiiey live, and move, and have 
their Iteing, can redeem them, can restore tiiem. 

O, sir I exclaimed Harry — ^his countenance brightening up-*why 
could I not think of this ? I should then have been able to foil my 
malignant adversary even at his own weapons. 

Our Jesus himself continued Mr. Fenton, appeals to the truth I 
have told you, where he says to the sick of the palsy—'' Son, be of good 
cheer, thy sins are forgiven thee." But when the Pharisees there- 
upon concluded that he blasphemed, he demonstrated his influence 
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in and over the sonl^ by the eensible evidence of his operation 
and influence in and over the body. ''What reafion ye in yonr 
hearts?" said Jesos; ''Whether is it easier to say, 'Thy sins be 
forgiven thee ! ' or to say, ' Bise up and walk? * " Then said he to 
the sick of the palsy, " Arise and take up thy couch, and go to 
thine house.^' Ajid immediately he rose up before them, and took 
up that whereon he had been carried, and departed to his own 
house, glorifying God. 

Here it was necessary, for the performance of this wonderful 
and instantaneous cure, that Jesus should instantly operate in 
and through every member, nerve, and fibre of the side of the 
palsy. And it was equally necessiBuy, for that purpose, that the 
sick of the palsy should have lived, and have had his being, in Jesus. 
In LO^e manner, idso, his sins must have been jpardoned by an 
inward salvation, by impartmg to the will of the sinner a new and 
rectified will, and by informing his spirit with a detestation of evil, 
and a love c^ goodness and virtue. 

But pray, sir, tf it is not too profound a mystery for me, be 
pleased to inform me how God could be made man? For this was 
one of the principal objections of Mole. 

God was never made man, my Harrv, €K)d cannot be debased. 
He could not degrade himself by any change into manhood, though 
he could exalt and assume humanity into God. Neither could God 
die or suffer. To this, Christ himself, who was God and man, bears 
testimony, where he cries out, in the agonies of his sufierinff 
humanity, "My Gk>d! my God! why hast thou forsaken me?^ 
And again, where, crying with a loud voice, he said, " Father, into 
thy huids I commend my spirit.^* But you are leading me some- 
thing deeper than I choose to go for the present. 

From eternity, God saw that, should he produce any creatures 
in his own image, to be glorious by his likeness, and happy by his 
communication, he must of necessity create them intelligent and 
firee ; and that consequently, as creatures^ they must be finite ; and 
that| as creatures who were free, they should also be fiallible. 

He therefore saw that all might &11, and he also foresaw that 
some would fidL But his giuciousness had provided Uoo imfaSlM^ 
remedies for this evil of fidlibilily. He had provided a Saviour^ 
and he had also provided euffermg. The Saviour waB to restore 
them by an inward redemption, by a reii^fusion and new birth of 
his own nature in their essence ; and tuffering was to prepare and 
open his way, by hmnbling their pride, by mortifying their lust, 
and thus compelling them to umold their heurts to their own 
happiness. 

Indeed, had no creature ever fiillen, God could not have been 
duly glorified to all eternity. Millions of his infinitely amiable 
qualities must have lain an inscrutable secret to worlds upon 
worlds. While all his creatures were happy in him, and p«^- 
dpated of him, no distinction could be diuy made between them 
and their Creator. Had evil never been, goodness would have sunk 
unspeakably in the sense of its value, which is now infinitely height- 
ened and glorified by the contrast. Free grace and free mercy on 
the part of our God, and penitence and thanki^ving on the part of 
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humbled siimers, would have been prevented of their thousand 
endearing connections. And all the amities and diarities through- 
out the brotherhood of man ; all the melting and fond relations 
which the vine Christ infuses throi^hout his ingrafted branches, 
bearing blossoms and fruits of divine fragrance and flavour, 
must ever have remained unblessing, and as dead, from eternity to 
eternity. 

But our €k)d, my child, is as {Mwerful as he is gracious and wise, 
to bring light out of darkness, and life out of deam, and infinite and 
ever-enduring good out of the limited and short state of transitory 
evil. 

To prove that no being beneath himself could stand of their own 
sufficiency, God permitted his two principal creatures — ^the most 
immediate and most glorious representatives of his divine perfec- 
tions — to fall off from their allegiance, and consequently from their 
happiness, with all their progeny. The first was the angel Lucifer 
who fell through pride, and the second was the man Adam who feU 
through Utd. These two capital sins of pride and of hut are the 
genuine parents of all moral and natural evil, of all the guilt or 
misery that ever did, or ever can, rise throughout duration ; and our 
heavenly Father, in his love, hath appointed intense sufiering to 
abate and abase the one, to mortify and slay the other, Ihat trans- 
gressors may finally be capable of his mercy, through the salvation 
and grace of his Christ 

The first of these arch-felons deemed himself worthy of Deity, 
and being inexperienced in tiie power with whom he had to con- 
tend, he attempted to arrogate all worship to himself and to rob 
his divine l)enefieLCtor of glory and godhead. 

The second of these felons was tempted bv the first to aspire, 
through his own merits, at a godlike indepenaence ; to cast off his 
allegiance to the author of his being ; and to expect intelligence and 
^owledge from the sensual fruits of this world, after which he 
lusted. He accordingly took and eat of the tree that was pregnant 
with all the goods and all the evils of this external, elementery, and 
transient system ; ^ according to his faith it was done unto him ;" ao- 
cording to his lust his desire was accomplished ; his nature became a 
partaker of temporary nature ; and he fell, with his progeny, into all 
the depravity and evils that the sin of fisdlen Lucifer hs^ introduced 
into these vast regions, now made more exceedingly corrupt and 
sinful by the sin of fallen Adam. 

Why, pray, sir, demanded Harry, had Lucifer any concern in this 
world before the fall of our first parents? 

Yes, my dear ; all the space that is now occupied by this earth 
and these elements, with the sun, moon, and stars, to an incon- 
ceivable extent, was once the heaven and dominion of Lucifer and 
his angels. But when, by their apostasy from the light, and love, 
and goodness of God, they had caused darkness and malignity, 
envy, rage, and uproar, and every species of evil and horror, to be 
predominant throughout their kingdom, God determined, by a new 
creatiob, to take it out of their hands. Accordingly he compacted 
it into tiie present system of temporary nature, whose duration is 
to be measured by tiie revolution of our luminaries, until the ap- 
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pointed period of the great consammatioD, when all the malignity 
that remainB and ia compacted therein, shall be finally done 
away. 

To this truth Moses bears testimony, where he tells yon that, at 
the commencement of the creation, darkness was npon the face of 
the great deep. And again, where he tells yon, that the tree of the 
knowledge of the goods and eyils of this world sprang np even in 
the midst of the paradise of God. Bnt it is altogether impious and 
blasphemous to suppose that Qod would create evil, or infuse a 
tendency thereto into any of his works. Again, the same truth is 
attested by many passages of the sacred writings, where Lucifer, 
or Satan, tells Christ to his face, that this world, with all its glories, 
are his i>ortion and property ; that they were delivered unto him ; 
and that he giveth them to whomsoever he wOl. And again, where 
Christ calls him ^ the prince of the air ; '* and again, where he says^ 
*' The prince of this world cometh, and hath no part in me.*' 

Now when Qod, by this new creation, had delivered this system 
of things from the influence and dominion of evil spirits, they 
became altc^ther prisoners in their own dai'kness. But when 
Adam, the second lord of this vast domain, by a second apostasy 
had brought additional sin and evil into temporary nature, the para- 
dise of God, that was over all, vanished ; and the new guilt of 
Adam opened a new and wide gate for the re-^dmission of Lucifer 
into his andent possessions. And he remains a prince and a ruler 
in the elements and hearts of men unto this evil day. 

These two capital apostates, Lucifer and Adam, who had thus 
robbed their kind Gk)d of their affections and allegiance, were there- 
after represented by the two thieves who suffered in company with 
Christ, who reached out to each of them a bleeding arm of his 
mercy. The one accepted his grace, and on that day entered para- 
dise along with his Lord. The other rejected the Christ with con- 
tempt and reproach, and therefore, if ever redaimable, must be con- 
strained by suffering to open his heart to redemption ; when, after 
a process of many agonizing ages, blaspheming and indignantly 
spuming at the power of his pimisher. he may l^ compelled to cry 
out — O seed of the woman ! heal, heal the head thou hast crushed, 
and admit me also, though last, to some, the least portion of thy 
pardoning salvation I 

These two, my Harry, even Lucifer and Adam, were also the 
thieves among whom tike traveUer fell, going from Jerusalem to 
Jericho, from the city and place of peace to tiie place of destruc- 
tion. He represented the wretched race of fallen man, whom 
Lucifer, and their first father, had robbed of all their substance, 
and stripped of their robe of righteousness, and wounded and left 
half dead in trespasses and sins. Neither did the law or the priest- 
hood avail anythmg for their cure, till Jesus, the good 8amabitak, 
had compassion upon them, and bound up their wounds, pouring 
therein tne oil of his grace and the wine of his gladness ; and ex- 
pended twopence, even the two inrecious pence of his own body 
and blood, for peifecting their recovery. 

But, my dearest sir, said Harry, if my question does not intrude, 
pray, how was it consistent with justice that the sufferings of the 
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innooeut Bhonld atone both for, and Instead of, the gnilty? For 
this also wa4 ope of Mole's cardinal objections. 

Your qsm^TLf said Mr. Fenton, fiedls aptly in its plaoe. When 
Adam, as I have told yoa, apostatized from his God, and Insted 
after tiie gron and'sensoal froits of this world, and fdd npon them, 
and thereupon became a partaker of their nature and malignity ; 
he fell f rmn his paradise and sovereignty together, and he became 
a poor subject, and miserable slave, to all the evils and iDclemencies 
of that temporary nature, over which he had been eoDBtitated a 
throng lora and controller. 

Here was a deep and woful &11, my Harry, from sovereignty 
to slavery, from eternity into time, from immortality into corrup- 
tion, from bliss into misery, and fh>m life into death ! The very 
state in which the wretched heirs of his fEdlen nature find them- 
selves at this day. How then was he to rise, if ever to rise again? 
Could this be ^ected by any powers of his own? Jl he did not 
stand in the state of his strength, how shall he recover and be 
able to re-ascend in the state of his weakness? How think you, 
myHarry? — ^A self-evident impossibility, answered Harry. 

Here then, continued Mr. Fenton, we find the universe of man 
depraved, fallen and sunk into the darkness of sin and error, into 
the dungeon of gross and corruptible fleah, and circled about and 
dosed in by the barriers and gates of death. And these prisons 
were to be broken through, these gates were to burst open, before 
he could re-enter upon light and immortality. AU the enemies 
who had conquered man, tk^ BaUm, and tem^ptatUm^ were also to 
be conquered. 

But how was this to be done? A world lay at stake, and fiie 
great question was, Whether the whole race of man should continue 
m endless guilt and misery, or be restored to ever-enduring purity 
and blesi^ness? Wherefore, what all the powers of creation 
were not able to attempt, Jesos, in the humanity, undertook to 
accomplish. 

Here you see, my child, that justice had little to do in the case. 
It was not the jutUce of pmUthmemt, but the mer&if of d^wroiMML 
that the love of our heavenly Father required. Justice indeed 
affirmed that suffering was due to sin, and was the necessary 
attendant and consequence thereof : and this also the love of our 
Christ willingly took upon himself. He conquered wfferSng through 
it^eHngt, and was thereby made the perfect and accomplished 
captain of our salvation. He enterea into our flesh, he went 
through all the passages of this vale of tears and region of misery 
into which we are &llen ; tlm>ugh poverty, contempt, rejection, 
reproach ; through all that the rage and rancour of men and devils 
oould inflict, his bloody sweat and horrors of hell, bonds, buffeting^ 

3 fittings, scourgings, tiie bloody mockery of a thorny crown, and 
1 the soul-rendii^ tortures of an agonizing crucifixion, till at last 
he triumphantly cried— ** It is finished!" and gave up the ghost 
From the cross he descended into the grave : from the grave again 
he rose in glory, and ascended into heaven, where he led captivity 
captive, and showed the powers of darkness bound ; that he might 
lead all the followers of his beatific cross, in his own divine process. 
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to oonqneet through snfferiDgB, to glorr through abafloment, to 
exaltation through humiliation, through death into life, and 
through the calsuuitieB of time to a never-ending, eyer-blessing, 
eTer-joyM eteinity ! 

But, sir, said Harry ; was the humanity of our blessed Sayiour 
the same aa ours is? for so the scripture seems to intimate, where 
it says — *' He was made man, like unto us in all things, sin only 
excepted.*' 

This was only spoken, answered Mr. Fenton, with respect to his 
outward humanity. His creaturely soul indeed, and the flesh 
which he deriyed from his mortal mother, were eyen as ours are, 
sin only excepted* But these were only as the husk or case of 
his internal and divine humanity, which was conceived from the 
essence of the Fatheb, by the operation of the Holy 8pibit in 
the womb of a imre virgin. It was this humanity to which Jesus 
was intimately united, and that became one with the eyei^blessed 
Tbinit Y. And it was of the ubiquity of this humanity that Christ 
speaketh, when he says to Nicodemus, ** No man hath ascended up 
to heaven but he that came down from heaven, even the son of 
man which is in Leaven." But when the external humanity of 
Jesus was, by sufferings and death, prepared to be swallowed up 
in glory, uie whole Chbist was then assumed up into Godhead. 
He saw all things in Jesus, as tiiey were and shall be from eternity 
to eternity. And, though the glory of his personal appearance 
may be visible in certain places, yet he is invisibly present in all 
places and in all hearts, begetting in them a new biith of his own 
divine humanity ; that tneir bodies may also be fashioned like unto 
his i^lorious body ; and that, when our corruptible ^all have put 
on iDcorruption, and when that our mortal shall have put on 
immortality, " we all may be made one, as he is in the {"ather: 
and the Father in him, that we also may be one in them.** 
An elevation sure, well worth the hardest striving, the highest 
ambition. 

Thus I have shown yon, my Harry, the inevitable necessity of 
the sufferings of our innocent Christ for the salvation of guilty 
sinners. And this also shows you the equal necessity of his taking 
upon himself the external imputation of the sins for which he 
suffered ; that he might thereby be inwardly imputed to us, and 
become to us, and in ns, the Lobd oub bighteoubkess ; and be 
to us a better Adam, a second and divine father, regenerating us 
to a birth of his own heavenly nature. And thus, as the first 
Adam died unto G(od, and lived to fallen nature, there was a 
necessity that Christy as well in his own person as his redeemed 
progeny, should die to the fiedlen nature, that tiurough him they 
might five again unto God. 

1 thank yon, thank you, sir, cried Harry; I shall henceforth 
be enabled to give an account, to all who ask, of the faith that 
is in me. But, pray, did the divine humanity of our Christ suffer 
in the crucifixion? 

I beUeve it did, Harry, even as our souls are found to suffer in 
our bodies, though of a nature so very different from them. It 
was the soffering of this divine humanity that caused such violent 



832 THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 

repugnanoe and oonyulfflons in natare: that shut up tiie ^rarld 
firom light even at midniay ; that rent the rocks ; that opened the 
graves, and gave up the dead to attend their Lord, and revive in 
tiie life of his resnrrection. 

Will you be pleased, sir, to indulge me in one question more ? 
Gould not God, m his omnipotence, have effected the salvation of 
man by some other means tiian the snfferings of our dear Christ? 
I think, were it to be done again, I would ra&er forfeit my salvation 
than that he should endure such agony on my account. 

I will not pretend, my Harry, to give limits or directions to the 
measures of my Qod, neither to say what he might or might not 
do within his own world, and with regard to hu own creatures. 
But it is certain that he chose the most effectual method for 
compassing his great and eternal purpose that infinite love could 
dictate, infinite wisdom contrive, and infinite i)ower execute. 
O, my Harry ! how unutterably endeared must this measure make 
our God to me universe of his creatures, and that to all eternity ; 
it is herein that the nature of our God is revealed ; it is hereby 
alone that he could ever have been duly kno¥m— known to be the 
God of love — ^to be nothing but love, in this his wonderful work 
of mercy, transcending mercy ; and of grace, transcending grace, 
that he might bring us to glory — ^transcending glory. 

In this stapendous work oi redemption, I say Jeeos makes 
himself as it were little, that we may become great ; he stoops into 
manhood, that he may exalt us into God. He came not arrayed 
in the fool's coat of the lustre of this despicable world, nor in the 
weakness of its power, nor in the meanness of its dignity ; but over 
his immensity he threw the appearance of limitation, and witli 
time he invested his eternity ; and his omnipotence put on frailty ; 
and his supremacy put on subjection ; and with the veil of mortality 
he shrouded his beauty, that he might become £Euniliar to us, that 
we might behold and converse with him face to flGtce, as man con- 
verses with man, and grows fond of his fellow. 

Before the incarnation, God was feared in his thunders^ and 
adored in the me^esty and magnificence of his works. But it is in 
tile meek and lowly Jesus that he becomes the object of affection ; 
in tiie bleeding, tne suffering, the dying Jesus, we behold him 
with weeping gratitude, we love him witii a love of passion and 
burning, a love that languishes for him, that cannot bear to exist 
without him. 

How could that perverse people shut their eyes to the divinity 
of their gracious Messiah, while he gave such hourly and ocular 
proofs of the power and extent of his godhead in and over all 
things? while ne went about doing good, carrying healing in his 
breath, in his touch, in his garments ; while the lame ^prung up 
afl a bounding roe at his bidding ; while the tempest neard his 
voice and was still, aiid the sea spread itself as a carpet beneath 
the foot of its creator ; while the deaf ear was opened, and the 
dumb tongue loosed to utterance; while he poured the beams 
of his light upon the new opening eyes of the blind-bom ga2ser ; 
and while in death, and amidst the tombs^ his word was life and 
resurrection? 
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Thtifl, my Harry, ^on find yourself united to yonr SaTiour by 
many endearing and mtimate oonnections, by creation, by redemp- 
tion, by brotherhood, by fatherhood in the flesh, in the spirit ; by 
his being bone of yonr bone, and spirit of your spirit ; by being 
the " first-bom of many bretnren," and by being the divine father 
of a new and celestial progeny. 

Bat what need we further? the world from the beginning is 
fraught with him, and speaks of him. The world is, in itself no 
other than a history of the two capital and eternally imi)ortant 
truths — the greatness of the fall in Lucifer and Mam, and the 
greatness of the redemption in Jenu Chrid, These truths are 
engraven in the rocks as deep as the centre ; they are written on 
both sides of every leaf in nature. All that is within us, all that 
is without us, utters forth the same language, proclaims the same 
tidings aloud. All ceremonials, all institutions of divine autiiority, 
all ancient predictions and prophecies, were pregnant with, and in 
travail of the Kreat deliverance to be achieved by the ShUoh who 
was to come, ^ey give us a previous history of his whole process 
ui)on earth, from his birth to nis resurrection, as circumstantially, 
as minutely as though it were a bare transcript of what had 
recently passed before their eyes. But I shall only dwell a minute 
on three principal articles — ^first, that Messiah was to be God; 
secondly, that he was, however, to be a snfiering Messiah; and 
thirdly, that he was to give himself to death for the salvation 
of sinners. 

Fir$t. With respect to his divinity, Daniel says — ^^I saw in the 
night-visions, and, behold, one like unto the Son of Man came with 
the clouds of heaven, and came to the Ancient of Days, and 
they brought him near before him. And there was given him 
dominion, and glory, and a kingdom, that all people, nations, and 
langruages should serve him: his dominion is an everlasting do- 
minion, which shall not pass away." Again Isaiah: — "Behold, a 
virgin shall conceive and bear a son. For unto us a child is bom, 
unto us a son is given, and the government shall be upon his 
shoulder; and his name shall be called Wonderful, Counsellor, 
The Mighty God, The Everlastmg Father, The Prince of Peace. 
Of the increase of his government and peace there shall be no end, 
upon the throne of David, and upon his kingdom to order it, and 
to establish it, with judgment and with justice, from henceforth 
even for ever." 

Secondly. With respect to his character of rejection and sufferinfi^ : 
''Who hath believed our report, and to whom is the arm of we 
Lord revealed? He is despised and rejected of men, a man of 
sorrows and acquainted with grief: and we hid as it were our 
faces from him ; he was despised, and we esteemed him not. He 
was oppressed and he was afflicted ; he is brought as a lamb to the 
slaugbter, and as a sheep before her shearers is dumb, so opened 
he not his mouth. He was taken from prison and from judgment ; 
and who shall declare his generation ? for he was cut off out of 
the land of the living ; for the transgression of my people was he 
stricken. And he nmde his grave with the wicked, and with the 
rich in his death." — Isaiah liiL David too says--" Dogs have 
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compassed me, the assembly of the wicked hare enclosed me ; tiiey 
pierced my hands and my feet. They part my garments among 
them, and cast lots for mv ▼estore. Bat a bone of him shall not 
be broken. They shall look on him whom they pierced." 

Thirdly, With respect to his being a willing offermg for sin, 
Isaiah says in the same chapter, ^ Surely he hath borne onr griefisy 
and carried onr sorrows ; yet we did esteem him stricken, smitten 
of €^ and afflicted. Bat he was wounded for our transgressions, 
he was bruised for our iniquities ; the chastisement of our peace 
was upon him, and with his stripes we are healed. All we like 
sheep have gone astray; we have tamed eveiy one to his own 
way, and the Lord hath laid on him the iniquity of us alL" 
Jeremiah too 

Here Mr. Fenton was interrupted. His man Frank entered 
booted, and all bespattered with dirt, and, haTing whispered 
something in his master's ear, Mr. Fenton turned aside his head 
to hide his concern from Harry, and stepping to his closet locked 
himself in. 
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But it may now be thought fall time to return to the bead 
branch of this noble fEonily. 

Nearly nine years had now elapsed since the earl and his lady 
had seen or heard of their Harry, except by two or three anony- 
mous notes in a year, giring a short account of his health and 
accomplishments; insomuch that time and long absence had, in 
a measure, worn him from the regrets of the family ; excepting 
his brother Richard, on whom Harry's generosity, m taking his 
quarrel upon himseli^ had left an affecrting and indelible impressioa. 

Lord Clinton was indeed sweetly dispositioned by nature, and of 
an aspect and person extremely elegant; and, as he had tutors 
in all branches in which he chose to be instructed, he learned 
sufficient, by way of amusemen'^ to render him one of the most 
accomplished youths in the nation. He was also naturallT un- 
assuming, and modestly disposed : but the unremitted adulation 
of domestics and dependants, with tiie complimentary artUlery 
of all the neighbours and visitants, could not Sail of some im- 
pression, at least so far as to make it evident that he was consoiouB 
of his condescension when he became familiar with you. 

He was, however, easy to all who applied to him for any favour ; 
exceedin|p charitable to the poor; and particularly fond of our 
Harry's foster-mother, and kind to her for Harry's sake. 

He was turned of m'neteen years of age when his parents, for 
his amusement and the finishing of his education, resolved to 
accompany him on a tour to France. 

They set out with a suitable equipage and a nominal tutor, 
whom they ensaged, rather with a view of being a watch upon 
our young lormi motions, than the intendant of his principles or 
the former of his manners. 
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Noihiog material happened tOl tiieir arrival at Paris^ where the 
earl took a snmptnous palace in the Bne de Yangirard. 

When he had settled his household, he vent to inquire after 
his intimates of fbHy years ago. Some three or fonr of them still 
garviyed. He renewed his aoqnaintanoe with them, and engaged 
them, their friends and fomilies^ to rich and frequent entertun- 
ments, whereby his nalaoe speedOy became the resort of one of 
the most elegant circles in Paris. 

Young Clinton quickly entered into femiliaritr and confidence 
with such of the young nobilily as fr^uented his &ther*s ; and 
they took him abrcMtd on sereral parties of pleasure, and introduced 
him to the birds of their own distinguished feather. 

Our young Englishman swam gracefally down the stream of 
pleasure; a warm imagination susceptible of the lightest im- 
pressions, a spirit apt to receive and impart the kindliest feelings, 
made him tiie idol of his home, and the desire of the brilliuit 
society he moved in and adorned. But, alas for the stability of 
all esraily bliss! he was seized with the smalliMX, which was 
then sweeping through Paris like a pla^e; and, though the 
eruption was but slight, yet on the seventh day Lord Clinton was 
suddenly taken with convolsions, and in less than an hour expired. 

The old countess had never left his room since he had taken 
to his bed, and was now carried ofif in a deep swoon. She never 
after recovered her senses except by deplorable starts, to lament 
that she was the most wretched of all that ever was created, and 
on the second day she also expired. 

The miserable earl, now an unit in creation, had their bodies 
embalmed and deposited in leaden oo£Bns, ready for conveyance 
to his own vault in England, whither he now prepared to go. 

At length he set out with his sighing and olent train ; and after 
a voyage, lengthened by woe, arrived fboally at Enfield. 

Never was seen such a concourse at any funeral since the frmeral 
of Jacob, on whidi all Egypt attended; they crowded from a 
distemce of thirty miles round. But whm they saw the old and 
reverend patron of the country all covered vrith sad and solemn 
weeds; wnen they beheld his countenance exceeding aD pomp 
of sorrow, and conceived the weight and wringing that was then 
at his heart, envy was quite blunted and robbed of its sting. 
They now lamented the living more than tiiey mourned the dead: 
and the poorest among the poor looked down with an eye of 
compassion upon the great man, now rendered, as they decimed. 
more pitiable and desolate even than themselves ; without child 
or kindred ; without any to continue his name or his honours ; 
without any who could claim a share in his wealth or his woe; 
without anv cause of further comfort, or further care upon earth. 

During me following week the earl kept his chamber, and would 
admit or no visitor till Mr. Meekly arrived. 

Mr. Meekly had long estranged himself to Enfield ; he had gone 
elsewhere, seeking the houses of mourning, and breathing peace 
and consolation wherever he went; but, as soon as he heard of 
the affliction of his noble friend, he hastened to help him to bear 
up under the weight of his calamity. He entered and seated 
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himself in silence beside the earl, he there wept near an hoar 
without uttering a syllable. 

My lord was the first who spoke — ^Mr. Meekly, said he, my 
Heart gratefully feels this meltiDg proof of your love. Ton weep 
for me, my friend, because you see, and kindly feel, that there is 
no other comfort for me on this side the grave. 

Gh>d forbid ! God forbid ! said Mr. Meekly ; the beet and greatest 
of all comforts is coming to you, my lord. Etenuil Truth has 
promised it, and he will make it good to you : ** Blessed, blessed 
are they who mourn, for they shall be comforted." 

Ah, Mr. Meekly I replied tiie earl, the comfort that you mention 
is promised only to the deeply contrite and broken of heart; to 
those who duly lament the baseness of their offences against so 
great and good a Qod. Neither do I despair, my friend, but that 
I also may finally share some portion of that same comfort; for, 
as I feelingly acknowledge myself the greatest of all sinners, so 
I wish for grace to make me the greatest of penitents. 

Gh>d be praised, cried Meekly, for the grace already given! 
There was a time, my lord, when, as you told me, you had nothing 
of these divine dispositions ; when the world, as you said, seemed 
to hold out happiness to you on either hand ; when fortune, title, 
precedence, circling honours about you, and within you youth ana 
health, and a revelling flow of blood and spirits, wholly disguised 
and concealed the state of your nature from you ; when they hid 
from you your own body of frailty, distemper, sin, and death, and 
left you no occasion to call out for a Saviour, as you felt nothing 
from which you desired to l>e saved. But Qod has now been 
graciously pleased to send you his monitors, and to call upon you 
by affliction, that you, in your turn, may call upon him who alone 
can give you consolation. 

It is not, my lord, to the mourners for sin alone to whom 
comfort is promised : the state of suffering and mourning is in 
its nature extremely salutary, and of happy tendency to man; 
and it is, therefore, that the suffering Jesus hath pronounced 
it blessed. 

The God of all love takes no delight in the sufferings of his 
poor and pitiable creatures; neither would he have nmde this 
state of our mortality a vale of tears, and a state of misery, had 
it not been in order to conduct us through transitory evils to 
ever-enduring bliss, where ''he himself will wipe all tears from 
our eyes." 

When Adam, by his apostasy and falling off from his Maker, 
had converted all the goods of his temporary state into evil in- 
citements to lust, covetousness, and sensuali^, God determined, 
by a gracious reverse, to turn all the evils of corrupt and fallen 
nature into means of enduring good to his fallen and frail creatures: 
he therefore appointed pain, afOiction, distress, and disease, to be 
his ministers, his monitors, and preachers within us, to convince 
us of all the evil of our depraved and mortal nature ; to wean us 
from a world that is full of false promises, but empty of true 
enjovment ; to remind us that we are strangers and pilgrims upon 
earth; to turn our eye to the star that Imth visited us frt)m on 
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high ; and finally, through oar sufferings, to accomplish the great 
work of his own salvation in us. 

Thank you, thank you, Mr. Meekly ! these are comforting things 
indeed. They pluck comfort from the very depth and abyss of 
affliction ; I love that my Gk>d should be lovely to my heart. You 
have now rent the dark veil tiiat long hung before my eyes ; and 
the Sun of Righteousness breaks upon me through the clouds of 
my mortalily. — But what of death, Mr. Meekly? what of deaths 
my friend ? I am interested in the question ; my time is approach- 
ing. When this body shall fall to dust, and all these organs of 
sensation be utterly cut off, what remains — what then shall follow ? 
by what means shall my spirit attain the powers of new perception ? 
or am I to lie in the grave, in a state of total insensibility, till 
the last trumpet shall sound? My nature shrinks, I confess, from 
a total deprivation of the sense oi existence. 

It is no way evident to me, my lord, that body, or at least such 
gross bodies as we now have, are necessary to the perceptions and 
sensibilities of our spirit. God himself is a Spirit, an all-seeing, 
all-hearing, all-taBting, all-smelling, all-feeling, all-knowing, and 
all-goveming Spirit '^He who made the eye, shall he not see? 
He who made the ear, shall he not hear?" Wherefore, as our 
spirits are the offsprings of his divine Spirit, we may justly presume 
them endowed with like capacities. But if body is necessary to the 
perception of spirit, as Zoroajster, the illuminated philosopher, seems 
to intimate, where, speaking of God, he snyn, ^' whose body is light, 
and whose soul is truth ; " in this case, 1 say, we may reasonably 
suppose that, when our epirits shall be parted from these gross and 
fraQ bodies, they shall be instantiy clothed upon with more pure and 
permanent bodies. Or, as I rather think, that those pure and per- 
manent bodies are already forming, and pregnant wiuiin our gross 
and corruptible bodies ; and that when the midwife, death, shaU 
deliver us from tiie dark womb of our woful travail and mortality, 
we shall immediately spring forth into incorruption and glory. 

Of this, my lord, I am as confident as I am of my being, that he 
who by faith hath already put on Christ, shall break through death 
in the brightness of the body of his new birth, incorruptible, im- 
mortal, and blessed to all eternity. 

Tell me, then, my dearest Meekly, what mean you by the body 
of this new birth? for, alafll I am but too apt to cry out with 
Nicodemus, " How can tiiese things be ? " 

I mean, my lord, the forming of Christ within us: our being 
formed anew of a divine seed of our second Adam, even as our 
gross bodies were formed in the womb from a corruptible seed of 
the old Adam. I mean tiie clothing of our spirits with the heavenly 
substantiality of the spiritual body and blood of the heavenly Jesus 
himself; for, as the apostie says, ** There is a spiritual body, as 
there is a carnal body.'^ I mean a body the same as that in which 
the believing thief entered paradise with his Lord on the day of 
the crucifixion. ^ I am the resurrection and the life,*' saith Jesus : 
** whoso believeth in me, though he were dead, yet shall he live ; 
and he who liveth and believeth in me shall never die." Death 
■hall become a new and divine birth unto him. And the great 

z 
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apostle says, ^ There are celestial bodies, and bodies terrestrial ; bat 
l£e elory of the celestial is one, and the glory of the terrestrial is 
another.** And again he says, *^ For we know that if onr earthlv 
house of this tabernacle were dissoWed, we have a building of God, 
an honse not made with hands, eternal in the heavens." 

These are great thin^ indeed, Mr. Meekly, and fnll of hope, as 
well as indtementa to divine ambition. 

But why, my lord, shonld a new birth from Jesus Christ be 
thought wonderful ? Is there any thing more wonderful in it than 
in the forming and unfolding of the ^ole stupendous mechanism 
of the body of our old man from a scarce visible speck of entity? Is 
there any thing more wonderfol in it than in the growth and 
unfolding of any common vegetable from some latent principle or 
invisible speck in the seed, which not all the optics and glasses of 
a Galileo should be able to discover? Were not these the known 
faxsta of every day and hour, incredulity would have laughed the 
supposition to nought. But I think I have got a^ut me something 
surprisingly analogous and apposite to the nature and manner of 
our new birth in Jesus. 

Mr. Meekly then put his hand in his pocket and took out a lump 
of matter, in form like a long and huge maggot, evidently without 
motion, apparently without Bfe, and hard and inorusted all about 
to the feeling. 

What have you got there, my friend? said the earL — ^An old 
worm, my lord, that at this instant is pregnant with the birth of a 
new creature. — ^Impossible 1 cried the earl ; the thing is absolutely 
dead I — The body of the old worm is dead, indeed, my lord : but 
there is certainly a principle of a new life within i^ that will soon 
manifest itself in the birth of a very beautiful and wonderfully 

§lorious creature. And this vou will find if you leave it for a few 
ays, where it may get the fostering warmth of the sun through 
one of your windows. Have you ever seen the fly they call t£e 
dragon-fly^ my lord? — ^Tes; and have admired the elegance of its 
shape, the mechanism of its double wings, and the lustre of its 
irradiations. 
This mass, my lord, of apparency insensible matter is now actoally 

S regnant with one of the same species. The parent, through whose 
eath it is to attain life, was no other, as you see, thsoi a vile 
and grovelling maggot ; but the new creature that is to be bom 
from it will be of a quite different nature and tendency. It will 
loathe the food and occupation of its foul progenitor ; it will soar 
sublime over carnal and earthly things ; it wSl drink the dews of 
heaven, and feed on the consummate nectar and fitigrance of flowers. 
This, indeed, Mr. Meekly, rejoined the earl, is to make the 
invisible things of God visible, even to the naked eye^ by the things 
that are seen. 

While my lord and his friend were thus deeply in discourse, 
Mr. John, -me housensteward, came in and told his master that one 
waited in the hall with a letter for him. 

A letter I cried the earl ; what can I have to say, John, to any 
letter, or any of the writers thereof? But something is due to 
humanity, and it shall be paid; desire him to step in. 
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Hereupon a stranger entered, whoee figrure instantly canght the 
eyes and attention of the earl and his comp;inion in an astonished 
captivity. The youth was dressed in a mourning frock ; and hia 
dark brown locks, tied behind with a black riband, flowed carelessly 
between his shoulders, while some of the front4traying onrls, as 
in sporty alternately shaded and discovered a part of his lovely 
countenance. He bowed, he moved attraction; and, gracefully 
advancing toward my lord, he again bowed, laid a letter before him 
on the table, and then silently retired backward a few steps. 

They viewed him — ^they ga^ed on him — as it had been the sudden 
vision of an angel of light. Mr. Meekly was not able to utter a 
word ; neil^er had my lord the power to lay a finger on tiie paper 
that was directed to him, till Mr. Meekly at las^ giving a great 
stroke on the table, cried suddenly out — 1 would lay a thousand 
pounds of it ! — ^it is he ! — ^it is he I — my heart tells me he can be no 
other but your Harry Clinton I 

Here Harry sprung forward, and, casting himself precipitately at 
the feet of the earl, he clasped his knees with an eager reverence, 
crying— My fistther, my honoured, my dear, my dear father I and 
broke into tears. 

My lord, all in a tremor, attempted to raise him to his aims, and 
Harry, perceiving this, rose and llurew himself into the bosom of his 
father. But the earl gently and fondly put him off a little, and 
gazing intently on a countenance that appeared to him lovely above 
all that was lovely in the circle of creation, he gathered new strength, 
and catching Harry to his breast, he exclaimed in a transport — ^" Let 
me die ! — ^let me die I — since I have seen thy face, my son." 

Thus my lord, in the recent acquisition of such a son, forgot all 
his losses, and cast the whole weight of his late calamities behind 
him. His eyes could not be tired with seeing him, neither his ear 
with hearing the sweetness of his voice ; and he continued to hol^ 
to gaze at Um, to caress him, unmindful of aught else— unmindful 
even of his friend Meekly, who sat enraptured beside him. 

Win you leave me agajn, my child? cried out the earl; do vou 
intend to go from me again, my Harry? Yon must not — ^you shall 
not leave me — ^not for an hour — ^no, not for a minute ; a second loss 
of my son would quickly bring my grev hairs with sorrow to llie 

g-ave. — ^Never, never, my lord, will I leave you! tenderly cried 
arry ; never for a moment will I forsake you again, my father I 
I come purposely to watch over, to comfort, to tend you while 
I have lite with ful imaginable tenderness, affection, and duty. 

But where, hastily asked the earl — ^where is the murderer who 
stabbed my peace? — ^where is that old thief— that robber — ^who 
rent my child from me? — Ah, my lord! cried Harry, he is very 
fax from meriting such opprobrious epithets ; he is a summary of 
all that is excellent — aU that is amiable in nature. He respects 
and loves you too above the world, and all that is in it deserving 
of love. O, had you lately seen his grief for your losses — tlie 
floods of tears he shed — ^for— for — ^for — ^Here Harry could no more ; 
but, on the recollection of his mother and brother, burst into tears. 

But tell me, my dear, continued the earl — ^tell me who and what 
he is whom you commend so highly ? 

22 
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Even the son of yoar o^ni mother, my lord ; my much-loYed, my 
revered, my most honoured uncle. 

Impossible, my cliildl That old despicable man, my brother! 
No, no, my Harry, he must have deceived you I My brother was all 
that was amiable upon earth — *^ the fairest among ten thousand" — 
the strajghtest cedar in the forest ! 

And such he is at this day, my lord. But, alas, alas ! he has been 
broken by the batteries oi many afflictions ; a man wholly made 
up of sorrows, and acquainted with killing griefs ! You wanted 
me not when he took me, my father ; you had other and richer 
treasures — comforts that were infinitely more worthy your regard ; 
but, little and despicable as I was, he had nothing but me. I 
became his only comfort — ^the only treasure in which he delighted* 
Yet, as soon as he heard that you wanted consolation, he choee 
rather to be without it himself, and so he restores me to yon, if 
I may be any little matter of comfort to you, my father. 

And where is this dear uncle — ^this precious brother — my Harry? 
Is he come with you ? Shall I be so blessed to take him in with 
my eye — ^to take him in with my arms — ^to petition — ^to obtain his 
pardon— to press him to my bosom — ^to my heart — ^to my soul? 
Where is he — where is this precious brother — ^my Harry? 

He is not come with me, my lord ; he feared, as he said, that 

Sou would not forgive him the carrying off your Cikinymede ; but 
e is desirous of attending you on the first intimation. 

Then you must write to him for that purpose to-morrow, my 
son ; and despatch your invitation by some of our swiftest horses. 
The influence of his darling will, unquestionably^ be greater than 
that of an offending and unnatural brother. Is tbds letter firom 
him, Harry? — It is, my lord.— Then I will not peruse it till I get 
by myself. It probably contains reproaches but too well merited ; 
or possibly matters of consolation too tender for me to bear. But, 
Mr. Meekly, my dearest Meekly, ten thousand pardons! — ^Harry, 
take to your arms the man in the world, next to your uncle, most 
deserving of your reverence — ^most deserving of your heart ! 

Here Mr. Meekly kissed and embraced our hero with all the 
tenderness of a father, and the ardour of an old friend. 

Mr. Meekly, cried Harry, looking earnestly and fondly at him, do 
I not remember something of that face, Mr. Meekly ? Are you not 
the gentleman for whom I long since conceived such an attachment 
— ^to whom my heart cleaved, as I may say, from my infancy ? 

I am, my heavenly creature, answered Meekly ; I am the man 
indeed whose soul was knit to yours, like the soul of Jonathan to 
David, the first moment I beheld yon ; and who saw in you then 
all those noble, generous, and divinely humane prox)ensities that I 
see arrived to their maturity at this happy day. 

While Mr. Meekly was thus rejoicing, Harry happened to turn 
his head aside, and, spying the lively portraits of my lady and Lord 
Aichard, he started — ^he rose; and, gazing on them a minute, he 
went softly to the window, and, taking out his handkerchief^ kept 
his back to tiie company, while he vented his emotions in a silent 
passion of tears. His father and Mr, Meekly perceived what he 
was about, but they did not disturb him. He brought fresh to 
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fheir remembmnce all the passages of late affliction, and they 
silently joined a flow of gnef to his. But their tears were the tears 
of sympathizing hmnanity, or rather tears of delight on observing 
the sweet sensibilities of tiieir darling. 

In the mean time, Mr. Frank, who attended on Harry, had whim- 
peringly given the monming domestics an intimation concerning 
the person of the stranger who had arrived. Some of them weU 
remembered him ; and cdl of them had heard of him, and conceived 
a very kindly impression of our Harry. They first expressed tiieir 
mutual joy by kisses, embraces, and silent shakes of the hand ; but 
in a little space their congratulations became more loud and tumul- 
tuous, and the voice of exultation was heard through all the lower 
house. 

Harry hereupon felt himself secretly hurt, and turning to his 
father his yet tearful countenance — My lord, says he, I beseech you 
to suppress this unseasonable sound of joy among your servants, in 
a house that ought so justly to be the house of mourning. — ^My love, 
mildly and kindly answered the earl, I cannot wholly refuse to my 
poor and afflicted people some share of that comfort which I my- 
self feel on the retimi of my Harry. They are all my old and true 
servants, my child; this is no other thtin an expression of their 
love to you and to me ; and I request you to receive them ofieo- 
tionately for my sake. 

Here the earl rung a bell and desired that all his domestics 
should come in. 

They accordingly entered. Harry perfectly recollected Mr. John 
the steward, Mr. Samuel the butier, and old Mrs. Mary the cook. 
He called them by their names, reminded them of old times, and 
took them in his arms with much affection. He then turned to the 
other servants. He took each of them by the hand in turns, and 
spoke to them with such a natural ease and lowliness, as though he 
lumself desired, in his father's house, to become also ** as one of his 
hired servants.*' Hereupon, gathering all about him, they catched 
and kissed his hand by force : and then, kneeling around, they pro- 
miscuously petitioned for blessings on his head ; and, rising, retired 
in a pleasing passion of sobs and tears ; while the enraptured earl 
beheld all, with a mixture of such blissful sensations aA he had 
never felt before. 

It now began to grow late ; and, after a short repast of some 
small matters, my lord proposed their retiring to bed. But, my 
friend, said he to Harry, you must content yourself with being my 
prisoner for the present ; you must lie in my chamber ; I will not 
trust my liunb from my side, for fear of its going once more astray. 
— Ah, my lord ! cried Harry, there is no fear of that ; my heart is 
wholly your property, and you have thereby a sure hold of all that 
I am. 

The next morning Harry impatiently rose before the servants 
were stirring ; and milockin^ the great door, and closing it softly 
after him, he went out exulting on his premeditated expedition. 
He reconnoitred and recollected the quondam scenes of his child- 
hood ; and, flying like a bird over the hedges and other obstades, 
he made the shortest way to his still precious mammy's. 
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When he approached the place of his infant endeannents, he met 
his foster-father going forth to his field, with a solemn and melan- 
choly air, on his nsoal occupations. Harry instantly remembei 
the features, once so delighliiil, and springing to him, and catcl 
at him, he kissed and claq>ed him repeatedly, and cried aloud — ^1 ^ 
dear daddy Dobson! how glad am I to see you once again 1 How 
is my nurse, my dear nurse ? how is little Tommy, and little Bachel, 
and all our dear family ? 

The old man then respectfally withdrawing a space — ^I don't 
know YOU, my sweet master, said ne ; I never saw you before. — In- 
deed, but you did ; many and many a time and oft, cried Harry, 
you carried me in your arms, almost the livelong day, and pressed 
and hushed me to sleep at night in your bosom. i>ont you re- 
member your little Harry? don't you remember my two dogs? 
don't you remember my cock? 

O t exclaimed the good old man, I now believe that you are my 
child, the dearest child that ever was bom ! But I never hoped to 
see him such a thing as you are ; I never thought to see such a 
glorious creature upon eajth ! 

Here old Dobson returned Harry's caresses witii a twofold force, 
and, blubbering all aloud, had like to have smothered him with the 
intenseness of his embraces. 

Bring me, bring me, cried Harry, to the sight of my dearest 
nurse ! I am all impatient to behold her. 

Not so f&st I said Gaffer Dobsooi — ^I love my old lovin? Kate ; and 
should she find you out of a sudden, she would certainly die of joy. 
But I will bring you to her as a stranger, and so you may bring 
matters about And indeed I fear that my own head is likely to 
be crazed by this business ; for I do not find that I am the same 
man that I was a while agone. I shall grow too proud, I doubly 
and look down upon all my better neighbours. 

Goodman Dobson then conducted Harry to their ancient habita- 
tion. Nurse Dobson was just up, and preparing to comb the heads 
of her children, when they entered. 

Eate, says he, I have brought to yoU a young stranger, who sa^ 
he can give you some account of your little Harry ; who says he is 
still alive, notwithstanding all your frights, and will shortly pay a 
visit to some parts of this country ; and who knows then but that 
we, among others, may happen to set our eyes upon him^ and that, 
I think, would be a great blessing, my Eate I 

O no, no, no I exclaimed nurse, without deigning to cast her eyes 
on the stranger— he is dead, he is gone from me these many years ! I 
once hoped to have his infant on my knee, and in my bosom ; but that 
hope is quito gone. Never, never, shall I behold my darlhig again 1 

Harry had seated himself just opposite to nurse ; when, looking 
up, i^e started, and stared eagerly m his face — ^Don't impose upon 
me, William, savs ehe. Tell me, toll me, at once ; mayhap this 
is my child ! Ah, against the world, the dimple in that smile is the 
dimple of my Harry ! 

Here Hany sprung up, and at one leap caught his rising nurse in 
his arms, crymg— Nurse, my dearest nurse, do I live to be pressed 
onoe more to your dear bosom ? 
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Bnt the poor woman breathed short, and could not get out a 
word. Twenty times she put him from her, and catched him to her 
again, gazing at him by intervals with a frantic affection. At 
length die c^ herself back on the bench that was behind her, and, 
clapping her hands together, she ^ve a great shout, and burst into 
an hysterical passion of tears; while Harry seated himself beside 
her, and, gently drawing her head to him, placed it fondly on his 
bosom, and mixed his tears with hers. 

This gush came very seasonably for our loving nurse's reliefl 
8he soon recovered her breath and her senses ; and, seeing some 
drops on her Harry's cheeks, she drew them in with her lips, crying 
— ^I^dous pearls be these I I would not exchange one of them for 
the brightest diamond in the mines. 

Nurse, says Hany — ^I stole away to come and see you while my 
father was asleep, or else I should not have had leave to stir from 
him a foot. But you both must promise to come and dine with me ; 
we wHl have a table by ourselves. And do you, my dear nurse, 
step to our house, and if my father should miss me, tell him I am 
gone into the town, and will be back with him before breakfast. 

Harry then stepped to the village, and, remembering GalTer 
Truck's house, he went familiarly in^ and inquired of the good 
woman how a^ the family was. Pray, how is my honest old Bar- 
tholomew? says he ; and how is your pretty daughter, Molly? and, 
above all, what is become of my old friend, Tom? The poor 
woman, all in amazement, cried— A pretty Tom he is, forsooth, to 
be friend to such a sweet young ^ntleman as you are. But the 
truth is, that our Tom is at prentice to a barber at next door. — 
Well, says Harry, when Gaffer Truck comes home, tell him that his 
old aicquaintance, Harry Clinton, called to see him. 

Tom had just finished an operation on a neighbour as our hero 
entered. — ^How are yon, Tom? said he, carelessly. Tom gaped, and 
stared, and gaped ; but answered not a word. — ^Will you give me a 
cast of your office, Tom ? — ^Ah ! that I will, master, as soon as you 
get a beard.— Why, Tom, you are grown a huge hulking fellow 
since I saw you last : will you step to yonder green, and wrestle 
one fall with me ? — No, no, master, I would not hurt you ; methinks 
I could tiirow a dozen of such &ir-weather gentleman as yon are, 
master. 

Harry instantly seized Tom by the breast with one hand, and by 
the shoulder witib the other ; when Tom, feeling the hardness and 
hurt of his gripeJmmediately exerted his powers, and ^ppled with 
his adversary. But Harry, giving him a slight foot, laid him on the 
broad of his back in tiie middle of his own floor ; but kept him 
with both hands from being hurt against the ground. 

I believe, said Tom, rising, you must certainlv be the devil ; and 
come, as they say, to fling poor sinners in the shape of an angel of 
light.— Ah Tom, Tom ! cned Hairy, this is not the first struggle 
that you and I have had. Do you remember the bag of nuts, and 
poor blind Tommy? have you forgot your old friend, little Harry 
Clinton? 

Blessed mercy ! exclaimed Tom, can you be my young lord, my 
heart's dear young master?— -I am indeed, answered Harry, your 
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old acquaintance, my dear Tom ; your loving friend, Harry Clinton. 
And 80 saying, he took Tom about the neck, and kissed him very 
cordially. 

Tom, says Harry^ I want you to take a walk with me : Tom in- 
stantly assented, and out they went 

As they walked along, Harry began to grow sad. — Tom, said he, 
do yon know where my dear brother Dicky was buried? — Yes, 
sir, said Tom, a great way ofi^ in yonder churchyard below the 
town's-end. — Do you know where the sexton lives, Tom? — ^In a 
little white house, sir, just joining the yard. 

As soon as they arrived, Tom called out the sexton, and Harry, 
putting a guinea into his hand, ordered him db*ectly to unlock the 
femily-vault. 

The man looked astonished, but obeyed in silence ; and Harry, as 
he entered, desired the sexton and Tom to wait at a distance, and 
promised to be with them by and by. 

He put to the door after him, just leaving light enough to dis- 
tinguish the recent deposits of the dead. 

1 said he^ as he advanced, thou true house of mourning, thou 
silent end of all men, how sad art thou to sense ! how sad to me 
above all, who bearest in thy dai*k bosom such precious and beloved 
relics! 

Then casting himself on the oofSns of my lady and Lord Bichard, 
as they lay side by side, and clasping his arms about tiiem as fiir 
as he could reach: O, he cried, my mother, my brotiierl my 
dearest brother, my dearest mother ! you are gone, you are gone 
from me, and you never knew the love that your son and brother 
had for you I Ah, how did I flatter myself! what happiness did I 
not propose, in attending, serving, and pleasing you; in doing 
thousands of tender, kindly, and endearing offices about you I But 
you are snatched from me, my mother! you are snatched from 
me, my brother ! all my prospects are defeated and cut away for 
ever ! You will no more return to me, but I shall go to you ; and 

that I were laid with you this minute in this still and peace- 
fril mansion, where hopes and fears cease, and all are humble 
together ! 

Mean while Mr. Meekly had gone abroad on his morning's walk. 
He met nurse on her way to the mansion-house, and accostine her 
in a kind of triumph — My good nurse, says he, we have bkssed 
tidings for you ; your Harry, your hero, is come to the country. — 

1 know it, sir, I know it, answered nurse ; it is but a little while 
ago that my babe left my bosom. 

Mr. Meekly then proceeded in order to join his young friend, 
inquiring of all he met which way Lord Harry went, till at last he 
was directed to the churchyard. There he found Tom and the 
sexton, who, on frirther question, silently pointed to the door of the 
fjEunily vault, that hung on the jar. 

Mr. Meekly felt himself affected, and withdrew to a greater 
distance, but still keeping his tearful eye on the sad mansion that 
now held the living with the dead. 

At length Harry came forth, drying his cheeks with his hand- 
kerchief. He assumed a constrained air of cheerfulness; and, 
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joining Tom and the sexton, observed that a great crowd was 
gathering in the town. 

Who are tbose^ Tom ? said he. — ^I suppose, answered Tom, your 
honour's tenants and old acquaintances, who are getting together 
to welcome you to the country. — ^If that is the case, Tom, we must 
^ and salute them, and you shaU introduce me, and tell me who 
IS who ; for, though my heart is heavy laden, it must not give a 
discharge in fiill to gratitude and humanity. 

Mr. Meekly, perceiving that Harry was on his return, kept 
onward, aloof from him, but with an eye on his motions. 

By this time the crowd had sorted themselves ; the principals of 
the families into one group, the young men into another, and the 
fair maidens uito another ; and, as Harry approached, they all set 
up a joint shout of triumph. 

Please your honour, says Tom, this is my father, and this is 
Chaffer Gubbins, and this Gk>odman Demster, and this Farmer 
Felster, and so on. 

Harry, with tiie lowliness of a washer of feet, would have kissed 
and embraced them all in turns; but, pressing about him, tiiey 
seized a hand on either side, and eagerly kissed them, and also the 
skirts of his clothes all round. 

God bless your sweet feu^e ! cried Goodman Demster ; who sees 
it in a morning can't fail, I think, of prospering the livelong day. 

When he came, in succession, to the companions of his infancy, 
as he kissed and shook hands with eadi in turn, some reminded 
him of his having beat them at boxing, others at wrestling, and all 
of his having played with them at prison-bars, leap-frog, shout 
the gate, and so forth. 

Mean while the girls panted, gazed at him, and longed to get 
him to themselves. — Sir, says Tom, here is your old acquaintance, 
my sister, Molly ; there is not a lad in the town whom she is not 
able to toss, except your honour. Molly looked full of health as 
Hebe, and rosy as the May, and Harry caught her about the neck, 
and kissed her very cordially. — ^Do you remember me, Molly? — O, 
answered Molly, I shall never forget, since your honour's lordship 
and I used to wrestle every day behind our nouse. 

The rest of the girls now pressed for t^eir share of Harry, and 
it was with difficulty tiiat he divided himself with any satisfactory 
equality among them, as tliey all kissed him so close, and seemed 
80 loth to part. 

At length Harry's watch reminded him that it was time to 
attend his father, and as he parted they shouted after him — ^Long 
Ufe, and health, and honours to our townsman, our own boy, our 
own dear, sweet child I 

In the mean time Mr. MeeUy had returned home, with his heart 
full of tidings, to the earl Wnen Harry arrived breakfast was on 
table, and he perceived that his father had been in tears ; but no 
notice was taken of the affair at the charnel-house on either part. 

When breakfast was over, Harry called in John. — "Mr, John, 
says he, can you teU me how many families there are in this village 
of yours? — Twenty-five families exactly, my lord. Then Hairy 
tamed to his &ther and said — ^If your lordi^p will be pleased to 



846 TEE FOOL OF QUALITY. 

lend me five hundred gnineafl for the present, I will pay yoa very 
honestly the hour that my uncle comes to the country. — ^Why, 
sirrah ! cried the earl pleasantly, what right has your undo to pay 
your debts, especially to such a great amount as you spealc of? — 
O, my lordl answered Harry, 1 have already squandered away 
above fifty thousand pounds of his money ; and tiiis is but a trifle, 
which I am sure I may very safely add to the rest. 

Here llie earl looked truly astonished.— Fifty thousand pounds 1 
he exclaimed^v Impossible, Harry I Why, you had neither such 
ponds nor lakes as mine in London, wherein you might make ducks 
and drakes of them. How in the world could you contrive it? 
Where did you dispose of them? 

In hospitapls and in prisons, my father, answered Harry. In 
streets and highways, among the wretched and indigent, supplying 
eyes to l^e bund, and limbs to the lame, and cheerfulness to the 
sorrowful and broken of heart ; for such were my undoes orders. 

Let me go, let me go from this place, my lord I cried Meekly ; 
f this boy will absolutdy kill me ii I stay any longer. He over- 
powers, he suffocates me with the weight of his sentiments. 

Well, Hury, said the earl, go to my desk ; here is the key of 
the drawer on the left hand, and I make you a present of the key 
and the contents ; perhaps you may find there neariy as much as 
win answer your present exigencies. 

Harry went, and, opening the drawer, was astonished to see 
it quite full of gold. However, he took no more tiian just the sum 
proposed; and, returning to his father, said— What ehall I do^ 
my lord, with that vast neap of money?— Why, you extravagant 
rogue, replied the earl, there is not as much in it as will pay the 
debt you have contracted with one man! — 0, cried Harry, I am 
quite easy upon that score I I will never afiront my uncle by tiie 
offer of a penny. — ^And don*t you think, said the earl, that we have 
got poor among us in the country as well as you have in the dty, 
Harry? — ^I beUeve you may have got some, my lord; but then 
I am much more difficult than you may think, in the objects on 
whom I would choose to confer charity. I look upon the money 
amassed by the wealthy, to have been already extracted from the 
eamingB of the poor; the poor farmer, the poor craftsman. ib» 
hard-handed peasant, and the day labourer, whose seven children 
perhaps subsist on the milk of a couple of cows. Wlierefore, the 
objects on whom we bestow these gamerings ought at least to be 
something poorer, and more worthy of compassion than those from 
whom the money was exacted. So saying, he stepped out 

Amaring boy I cried Mr. Meekly ; how new, and yet how just 
was that observation!—- I am, cried the earl, as it were in a kind 
of delidous dream, and can scarce yet believe myself so blessed as 
to be the father of such a child! 

In the mean tune Harry had called John aside. — ^Mr. John, says 
he, here are five hundred g^uineas. Be pleased to step and distnbute 
them by twenty guineas to each of the families in the village. 
I would save you the trouble, and give them myself, but that for 
the present my heart turns with disgust frx>m their thanks and 
their honours. Tell them, that this is a token in memoiy of my 
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dear brother, to keep them in mind of him. Tell them further, 
that I will have no carousals, no rejoicinfi:, on account of my 
arriyal ; and that it would please me infinitely better, if my return 
would bring their late losses to their remembrance, and set them 
all in tears and lamentations. 

My lord now proi)oeed a saunter in the park, in order to procure 
an axypetite for dinner. Accordingly the gate was ordered to be 
unlocked, and they entered on a grayel mlk, that was walled in 
on the left hand, and paled in on tide right, along the verge of five 
canals, that fell successiyely in cascades, the one into the o&er. 

As they talked and walked along, they met with a six-barred 
gate that directly thwarted their passage ; and my lord reached 
his hand tlurough the rails for the key, tuat the keeper had left in 
the lock on tiie inside, but he could not eet at it. We are all at a 
full stop now, said he, unless Harry could make a shift to climb 
oyer the gate: but no, do not, my dear; your foot might happen 
to slip l)etween the rails^ and hurt you. — I will obey your lordship, 
answered Harry ; I will not venture a foot upon one of them. So 
saying, he catched at the upmost bar with his left hand, and 
throwinfi" himself slightly over, opened the gate for his companions. 
The can and Mr. Meekly stood mute in utter astonishment. At 
length the earl cried—Child, you must surely be of more than mortal 
mould, or else you have a familiar spirit that conveys you through 
the air. Harry smiled, but was silent. 

On their return, John called his master aside, and told him of 
his due distribution of Harry's bounty to the villagers. — But my 
lord, says he, when I went down I found them all very busily 
employed in preparing bonfires and illuminations in honour of my 
young lord. This, however, I was obliged to countermand by ms 
special order ; and it has ^atly mortified all vour poor people. — 
Well^ well, said the earl, it cannot be helped tor the present; we 
must not dare to ofiend our Harry at any rate; and so those 
matters of rejoicing may rest in reserve till the arrival of my 
brother. 

Soon afterwards our hero's fosterers came, decked out in their 
best attire ; and Hany ordered a side-table to be covered for him 
and them, but my lord insisted on their dining all together. 

Harry placed himself very lovingly between them at table, that 
he might help them, and prevail upon their bashfulness to eat 

When the repast was nearly over, nurse inquired after the little 
beggar-boy, whose absence she imagined had caused the elopement 
of ner diu*lin^. He is come to great fortune, answered Harry ; he 
has found his father and mother, and is heir to a large estate. 
Harrv then told the manner in which Ned had been discovered, 
and they were all highly pleased and affected by the relation. 

But, says Harry, what has become of my sister Nelly, on whose 
milk I was suckled? and what has become of my littie brother 
Tommy, who was but two years younger than myself? — They are 
both dead, my predous: but God has been pleased to give me 
otheiB in their room.— well, nuise, I find we must all die, and, 
some time or other, that will be a great grief to one of us, which- 
ever of us shall happen to outlive l£e other.— I am satisfied to die 
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once, said nurse, but never let me hear again of your dying, my 
angel : I oan^t suffer the thought^ she cried, and burst forth into 
tears — ^I could not bear, I could not bear to die a thousand deaths 
in the death of my Harry ! 

But, said Harry, in order to divert her passion, you have not yet 
inquired after the man with the beard. — O the old rogue ! exclaimed 
nurse, I can't think of him with patience.— Ay, but you must know 
that that same old rogue is my own darling uncle, an own and ohiy 
dear brother to my own dear father here. — If that is the case, 
said nurse, I don't wonder he should so greatly yearn after you ; 
and indeed I would rather wonder if all the world did not yearn 
and long after you, my love ! 

And now, nurse, to show you how much you are obliged to this 
same darling uncle, he has ordered me to make you a present of 
five hundred pounds, in payment, as he says, of the grief he 
has cost you. And take no heed for your children, I will take 
that care upon myself; for this same dear uncle has made me 
a gift of the lands, and house, and plate, and furniture, that he 
has in this town, and so you see I am well able to provide for 
you all. 

Here my lord cast an eye of tender jealousy upon Harry. 

I perceive, my son, said he, that your uncle is your only trust, 
the only dependence that you choose to have upon earth. — Harry, 
with a glance of his eye, instantly caught the meaning of the eye 
of his father, and throwing himself at his feet — O pardon, my 
lord ! he cried ; pray, pardon the overflowings of a gratefdl and 
simple heart! My uncle is my property; but I am yours, my 
fiEither, to be disposed of in life and in death, at your pleasure. 
I do trust, I do depend upon you, mj father ; and you hare abneady 
overpowered me with the weight ox your affections. 

My lord*s eyes "^en glistened, and raising his son, and taking 
him fondly to his bosom — I believe I have been wrong, my love, 
said he, and hereafter I shall always think so, rather than think 
any thing amiss in my Harry. But tell me, my dear, and tell me 
sincerely; you speak of your uncle as one of the richest and 
greatest men upon earth — as a prince — as an emperor — enabled to 
give away fortimes and provinces at pleasure. 

And he is, my lord, cried Harry — ^he is greater than any prince 
or emperor upon earth. To speak only of his temporal wealth 
or power — the most inconsiderable part of his value — ^he can do, 
as I may say, what he pleases in England. The ministry are at his 
beck — they profess themselves his servants ; and even his migesty 
acknowledges himself deeply his debtor, and owes him, I daresay, 
half a million. 

And yet this is the man, exclaimed the earl (turning an eye of 
penitence on Mr. Meekly) — ^this is the man, as I told you, my fnend, 
on whom I looked down with such provoking contempt — ^whom I 
treated with sudi unpardonable insolence and ignominy! 

My lord then inquired concerning the personal adventures of our 
hero in London, the account of which would have been more 
entertaining, had not Harry suppressed throughout his natratioii 
whatever he apprehended might tend to his ovm honov. 
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As soon as the fosterers had taken their leave, my lord proposed 
to his remaining gaests a walk in the gardens, and after a few 
turns they sat down in a rural arbour, that was interwoven all 
about with jessamine and honeysuckle. 

Mr. Meekly, said the earl, I have often longed to hear the 
particulars of your life ; and how you came to live by faith, and 
not by sight, and to hold your conversation in heaven, as you do 
at this day. 

I can soon obey your lordship, answered Meekly ; for my story 
is very short and very simple, and no way adorned with uncommon 
incidents. 

M^ mother died a few hours after I was bom. My father did not 
survive her two years ; and I fell to the care of my only kinsman — 
an uncle by my fother^s side. 

My uncle was an old bachelor, and though he was of a cold 
temper, and had no tenderness for any one, he yet spared no cost 
in my education. He sent me to Eton school, and from thence 
to Ccunbridge, where I remained till I took my degrees. I then 
went to London, bought a sword and sword-knot, and commenced 
fine gentleman. 

Though my head had been duly stored by my tutors in the 
rudiments of our religion, my heart had not yet felt any of its 
precepts, and I conceived that to go regularly to church, receive 
the sacrament, confess myself a miserable sinner, and avoid gross 
vices, was the sum of Christianity. I therefore entered without 
scruple into all the fashionable pleasures and vanities of the age ; 
and I held that to pardon an affiront would have been one of the 
deadly sins in a gentleman Christian. 

One day, at St. James*8 coffee-house. Colonel Standard and 
another gentleman engaged at backgammon for five hundred 
guineas; and the stake was so considerable, and both parties 
celebrated for their skill in the game, we all crowded about them 
to see the issue. 

I happened to be next behind the colonel's chair, and others 
pressed behind me, eagerly bending and looking over my shoulders. 
At length he began to fret as the game vraa drawing to a close, 
and going against him. Pray, gentlemen, he would cry, don't 
bear upon me so ; for heaven's e&e keep off — you will make me 
lose the game I Hereupon I did m^ utmost to bear back from 
him, but the company pressed me rorward in spite of all I could 
do ; till the colonel, giving an unhappily decisive cast, turned about 
in fiiry, and spat directly in my face. 

Indignation gave me sudden and unusual strength, and, casting 
all off who hfiS borne upon me, I instantly drew my sword, and 
ran the colonel through tne body. The company cried out that all 
was fair, and, opening a window for me, they urged me to escape. 
Accordingly I got off, rode post to Dover, and there embarked 
for France. 

The colonel, God be praised! did not die of his wound. He lay 
under the hands of the surgeons for above seven months, then 
recovered, and went to join his regiment in Flanders. 

Of this my uncle sent me advice, telling me at the same time 
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that I might retam ¥dth safety. Yes, thought I, with safely to m v 
life, bat with death to my honour ! I have taken revenge^ indeed, 
but not satisfaction; the colonel must be compelled to make me 
personal reparation for the affront which he dai«d to put upon me. 
Mis recovery has again dashed the spittle into my face ; and I will 
pursue him through the world till it is wiped from the observation 
and remembrance of all men. 

With this deadly determination I went post from Paris to 
Flanders, and traced the colonel from, place to place, till I found 
him in a village on the road to Amsterd^. 

I believe, sir, said I bluntiy, you may not remember me^ for our 
acquaintance was sudden, and of very short duration. I am the 
man in whose &oe you spit publicly at St. James's coffee-house. — 
Then, sir, said he, I am scarce yet recovered of the cause which 
you gave me to bear you always m mind ; but pray, what may your 
conmiands be with me for the present? — I am come to demand a 
remedv at your hands for the wound which you gave my honour, 
and which otherwise must remain for ever incurable. — Ah! be 
cried, no man ever exacted so severe a satisfaction as you have 
aire idy taken ; what, then, may be the nature of the further repa- 
ration that you are pleaaed to require? — ^Either to ask my pardon, 
or fight me within this hour. 

This is very hard upon me, indeed, replied the colonel; the 
honour of my commission will not allow me to beg pardon of any 
man, at least in order to avoid a combat ; so, sir, if you insist upon 
it, I must obey your summons, though very reluctantly, I confess. — 
Then, sir, said I, meet me in half an hour, with your pistols and 
sword, behind yonder hilL 

The colonel was punctual to the api>ointment. We both grasped 
a pistol at the distance of twenty paces, and advancing step by 
step, cried — ^Firel Fire! Each seemed determined to make sure 
of nis adversary, till, coming within arm's length, I fired directly 
in his &oe, but the ball passed through his hat, and only giaased 
the skin of his left temple. 

The colonel then took his pistol into his left hand, and reaching 
out his right to me, with a smile of great complacence— I think, 
sir, said he, I may now ask your pardon with honour; and to 
convince you that I did not come to engage you in malice, be 
pleased to examine my arms, you will not find so much as a grain 
of powder in the one or the other. 

Ah, colonel ! I then exclaimed, I acknowledge you my conqueror 
both in honour and humanily. HJEui I been so unhappy as to 
kill you, and find your arms unloaded, I should certainly have 
done you justice by shooting myself through the head. But why 
did I pursue you mim kingdom to kingdom? why was I unappeaaed 
by all the blood that I shed? Was it frx)m any malignity of heart 
towiurd you? By no means. But while I lamented viq misery 
I had already occasioned you, I was impelled to finish your 
destruction by a barbarian world, or rather, by the bloody pre- 
scribers of custom, whose censure I dreaded worse than death^ or 
even futurity. Courage, colonel, incites soldiers to fight for their 
country ; but it is cowardice alone that drives duellists together. 
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For three affectionate days I remamed with my late enemy, 
but now wann friend. He then was obliged to return to quarters ; 
and we parted with a regret much exceeding tlie hostiUty with 
which we had met. 

On the departure of the colonel I went to Amsterdam, from 
whence I drew upon my uncle to the amount of £700. For I re- 
Bolyed, before my return, to take a tour through the seyen proyinces, 
though I had gone for a yerj different purpose. 

Ihuing nine months I resided, or journeyed from place to place, 
among that people. Holland is, unquestionably, the wealtniest, 
the busiest, and most populous state upon earth. Not a hand is 
unemployed, not a foot of ground unoccupied; and, for a long 
time, I ascribed their extniordinary prosperity to an industry 
and ingenuity peculiar to them alone. But, on further obsenration, 
I discoyered the true source as well of their industry as their 
opulence, and am persuaded that any nation bordering on the ocean 
might deriye the like prosperity from the same spring. 

Not^ my lord, that I think opulence a real benefit to a people, 
for ^ man*s life consisteth not in the abundance of his possessions. 
But I look upon industry, the natural parent of opulence, to be as 
well a blessing as a duty to man, mm the time that he was 
appointed to **eam his bread in the sweat of his brow." Many 
mental yirtues also, as well as temporal benefits, follow in the 
train of industir; it makes men healthful, braye, honest, BociaL 
and pacific. He who labours hard to acquire a property, Ynli 
struggle hard to preserye it, and exercise will make him actiye, 
robivrt, and able for the purpose. As the man of industry hath, 
in himself, a living fund of competence for his own occasions, he 
will be the less tempted to plunder or prey upon others ; and 
the poignant sense and apprehension of bein^ depriyed of a 
proi)er1j so justly acquired, will giye him the mcer and stronger 
sense of such an injury to others. Industry further incites to com- 
merce and good neighbourhood, in order to dispose of mutual 
redundancies for the supply of mutual wants. And lastly, it 
delighteth in peace, that its time and its labours may not be inter- 
rupted, nor the fruits thereof endangered, by rapine and inyasion ; 
and all this may be said of nations as well as of men. 

Your obseirations, said the earl, are perfectly just ; the works of 
industry are, unqueertJonably, the works of peace, and tend to open 
the ayenues wherein the yirtues may walk. But how to incite 
men or nations to indus^, that is the question. The finer arts, 
we see, may be encouraged and promoted by national bounties, as 
now in France ; but there is no inciting the bulk of the people to 
industry in like manner; that would be as though the public 
should grant a bounty to itself. Nations certainly differ fram 
nations efi man differs from man ; some are by nature industrious 
and ingenious, such as China and Holland — ^it is thefr propensity, 
their &lent; while others, like Ireland, are naturally lazy and 
listless, and therefore remain in well-merited indigence. 

You haye greatly mistaken this point indeed, my lord. China 
and Holland are industrious and ingenious, because, whether it 
were through good hap or good policy, they hit upon the only 
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method whereby industry and ingenuity could be dnly promoted. 
Whereas Great Britain and Ireland are totally ignorant of tibe said 
method to this day, though both of them highly capable of haying 
it put in execution. 

Yon surprise me, Mr. Meekly, said the earl ; a method to make 
men ingenious — a method to make them industrious! how can 
that be? 

Experience has proved it to be eyen so, my lord ; for where a 
method may be found for encourafpng and promoting ingenuity 
and industry, that method will, infalhbly, make people become botn 
ingenious and industrious. No man will wor)^ my lord, without 
some hire, or wages, or return for his labour ; neither will any who 
are in want refuse to work, when assured of a due reward for 
so doing. 

When the good householder walked out to the market-place, and 
found labourers loitering there when it was now toward evening, 
he asked them, ** Why stand ye here all the day idle ? " And when 
they answered, ^Because no man hath hired or given us employ- 
ment," he took this for a sufficient apology; he had compassion 
upon them, and he supplied them with the divinest of all binds of 
charity, the means of earning their own bread. 

Now, throughout China and Holland, no person is in want^ 
because all are hired, all employed, the young and the old, the 
lame and the blind ; anci all mid a ready sale, without anxiety or 
loss of time, without travel or delay, for products of their industry. 
Throughout Great Britain, on the contrary, nineteen in twenty are 
in real want ; and in Ireland, as I am told, forty-nine in fifty are 
nearly in a state of l>eggary, merely for want of being employed — 
for want of encouragement to labour. 

Permit me, then, to explain to year lordship, how some men and 
some nations come to be encouraged to industay, and others to be 
discouraged, or in a manner prohibited, from it. 

Different men are endowed with different talents and powers, 
insufficient in many respects, though superfluous in others, to their 
own occasions. Different countries are also endowed with different 
productions, sujierfluous in many respects to the natives, though 
necessary or desirable for the well-being of foreigners. 

Now, these alternate qualities of deficience and abundance, at 
once invite and impel all men, and all countries, to claim and to 
impart that reciprocal assistance which is denominated commerce. 
Each gives what he can spare, each receives what he wants ; the 
exchange is to the mutual advantage of all parties. And, could a 
method be found out for encouraging manufacturers to persevere 
in their industry, and improve in tiieir arts, by a ready conveyance 
and sale of all their redundancies, neither want nor sux)eriiuity 
could find place upon earth. 

All this is quite clear and self-evident^ Mr. Meekly ; but how to 
procure this ready sale is the question. 

Your lordship must allow that the way to procure it would be 
to bring barterers and commuters, buyers and sellers, all who 
mutually want and mutually abound, together. For this is the end 
and purpose of every market upon earth. 
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Now, in Great Britain and Ireland, and in all continents or inland 
conntrioiJ, the Roveral deserts, mountains, marshes, and other 
onsiacle-, M'ith the ilifficulty, danger, anil toil of travel,. and the 
pre.Lt ex|)onse of l;ind cjirriajre, huve utterly precluded all com- 
merce jin<l communication to any considerable extent. Insomuch 
that it would be easier and cheaper to convey a commodity of any 
burden to either of the Indies, than from many parts of Great 
Britain and Ireland to others, by land. 

While Gk>d appears to separate the several nations of the earth 
from each other, by the intervention of seaA, lakes, and rivers, he 
hath actually and intimately united them thereby. 

Water serves to the art and navigation of man, as air serves to 
the wings of the feathered species. It is the eafiy and speedy 
medium, the ready conduit and conveyance, whereby all redun- 
dimcies axe carried, and all wants supplied. It makes man, as it 
were, a denizen of every country on the globe. It shortens every 
distance, and ties the remotest regions together. It carries and 
communicates the knowledge, the virtues, manufactures, and arts 
of each climate to all. It gives new springs and motives to 
industry, action, and invention. It gives a general importance 
to the meanest manufacturer. It gives to each man an interest in 
whatever is done upon earth, the productions of every region, and 
the tribute of every nation. 

Now, China and Holland are the only countries upon earth who 
have considerably availed themselves of this capital benefit of water 
carriage, or water commerce ; and therefore they are, incomparably, 
the most populous and most prosperous of all countries in the 
world. 

China, as your lordship knowB» extends from under the Tropic of 
Cancer to about tliirteen hundred miles north, and thereby contains 
within itself all the variety of climate, and degrees of heat and 
cold, that are requisite for the sundry productions upon earth. 
Inspired by some forecast or sagacity, not imparted to the rest 
of mankind, they cut and quartered this vast continent by as many 
navigable canals as answer to the ducts and veins in the human 
body for the dispensation of life and nourishment. These canals 
serve as links or chords to the grand community of the Chinese ; 
they bind region to region, house to house, and man to man, and 
hold tlie whole as one system or &mily together. This great king^ 
dom is thereby become as one city, and the canals as so many 
streets, through which plenty is diffused by commerce to every 
part. If any art or useftd mvention commences or receives im- 
provement in any place, it is immediately conveyed to every place 
for imitation and promotion. No portion of this wide continent 
lies waste or uncultivated, because the canals are as so many 
markets brought to every man's door, and, by the perpetual 
demand of whatever is saleable, incite the natives to exert them- 
selves in providing aU the redundancies they possibly can, that 
they may derive wealth to themselves by supplying the respective 
wants of others. Thus, throughout the expanded dominion of 
China, nothing is wasted, nothing lost, nothing superfluous, nothing 
wanting. All are employed^ active, indus&ous, ingenious, and 
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thriving. Their canals are intimately to them what seas are 
difiusively to the rest of the globe. They are l^ereby become as 
a world witiiin themselves, sofiScient to their own happiness and 
occasions. They never change their manners or policy. They 
never enterprise war against others. And China is affirmed at this 
day to contain one hundred and twenty millions of prospering 
inhabitants. 

The Dntch also, about a hundred and for^ years ago, foDowed 
the example of the Chinese. Their country is now become as one 
great and extended metropolis to the uniTcrse ; and through their 
canals, as though paved and spacious high-ways, the world resorts 
with all its wealtii. So encouraged and so incited, neitiier the 
lame, nor the blind, nor the maimed, sit unemployed. Every chfld 
is taught its trade from the moment it can apply its little htmds to 
a regular motion, and they bring to the parents vast sums, in lieu 
of an infinite variety of toys and trifles uiat are dispersed amoQg 
the idle of the other children of men. For, barterers and comr 
muters, buyers and sellers, manufacturers and merchants, like 
Pyramus and Thisbe, want nothing but the removal of envious 
obstacles to meet and to multiply a similar progeny. 

From what has been premised, my lord, it is most evident that 
industry is the parent of the wealth of this world. That no man's 
industry is sufficient to his own occasions. That the mutual 
assiBtance denominated commerce is, therefore, necessary to the 
well-being of all people. That the reciprocal advantage of tins 
commerce consists in supplying mutual wants vrith mutual redun- 
dancies. That this commerce, however, cannot be carried on 
without a medium for the conveyance of such supplies. That such 
a medium by land, even where it is practicable, is tedious, toilsome, 
expensive, extremely discouraging, and cannot be pushed to any 
considerable extent or effect. That Grod, however, hath opened 
for the purpose an eas^, speedy, and universal medium of seas, lakes, 
and rivers, part of which he hath left unnavigable, that man might 
finish by art what nature had premred, and contribute in some 
degree to his own advantages. That, accordingly, China and 
Holland (and France of late) have pursued the path so divinely 
appointed, and that power, wealth, and prosperity have flowed in 
upon them, in proportion as they have opened ih.e medium of 
water-carriage for their reception. And tiiat causes which have 
produced their concomitant effects, without variation, from Hie 
earliest ages to the present period, must be presumed to produce 
the like effects through all countries and ages to the end of time. 

I protest^ Mr. Meekly^ exclaimed tiie earl, you have pushed this 
matter into mathematioiil demonstration. What a happy— what a 

glorious prospect now opens to my view ! How easily, how speedily, 
ow profitably, mi^ht this method be put in execution throughout 
the earth ! There is no deficiency of rivers or collateral streams for 
the purpose. The sinking into me earth would give vent to new 
springs, and extract pleniy of water in all pkt^ for an inland 
navigation ; and half me number of hands tiiat perish through war 
and want, might be peacefully and plentifiiUy employed in ac- 
oomplishing tms weal of mankhid. Famine and depredation would 
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tiien oease. Nation wonld no longer rise up against nation, nor 
man against man. The earth, by cnltnre, wonld soon become 
^m^ble of sustaining tenfold the nnmber of its nresent inhabitants. 
"We shoidd no more be tempted to pnsh each omer from existence. 
We should find ourselves mutnidly interested in preserving and 
multiplying the lives of all from whose labours we were to derive 
such advantages. All would be plenty, all peace and benevolence 
throughout the globe. Hie number of inhabitants, instead of being 
a burden, would then become the riches of every climate. Au 
hands would be sot to work, when thus assured of a purchaser for 
every effect of labour. The buzz of wheels, reels, and looms ; the 
sound of hammers, files, and forges ; with the shouts of vintage and 
the songs of harvest, would be heard in all lands! I am quite 
astonished that a work, so full of benefit and blessing to the 
universe of man, is not already commenced, advanced, and complete. 

How comes this to jxiss, Mr. Meekly? have you yet mentioned 
this matter to any of our great ones? 

I have, my lord, to several. They confessed themselves convinced 
of the utility of the scheme ; and, could each of them be assured 
of engrossing to himself the most considerable part of the profits 
that would tiiereby accrue to the public, the work would instantly 
be begun, and would shortly be perfected. For, such is the nature 
of unregenerate man, that he grudges to others any portion of those 

foods which he so eagerly craves and grapples aner for himself, 
[e would hedge in tiie air, and make a property of the light. 
In proportion as he sees his neighbours in comparative want^ he 
exults m the accumulation of imaginary wealth. But should he 
deem them, in a measure, more prosperous than himself, he sighs 
at his inmost soul, and grows wretched and repining. 

I protest, cried the earl, were 1 young, I wonld to-morrow 
morning, at my own cost, set about this great work of national, 
or rather of universal, beneficence. But my Harry here has youth 
enough, with an abundance of benevolence also for the purpose ; 
and 1 recommend it to him as the greatest of charities, a charity 
to Great Britain, a charity to mankind. — ^What would you think, 
my lord, said Harry, of my expending your whole drawer of gold 
upon this business? Great as it is, it would be but a small matter 
toward the value of purchasing peace upon earth, and the sons 
of peace upon earth will be UkeHest to be the sons of love in 
heaven. So that we cannot lay out our money to better advantage 
in any purchase for the benefit of the brothers of our own frailty. 

Alas, my love I rejoined Mr. Meekly, though you were master 
of half the wealth of the people of England, and were willing to 
employ the whole for theur emolument in this way, the people 
themselves would oppose you in every step you should take. Some 
would be too proud to accept a benefit from you. Others would 
tell you that no man shotdd dare to violate their property with 
eitlier spade or pickaxe; and others would indict yon even for 
treading on their grounds. Nothing less than the act of the whole 
legidature, to whom the people have committed their confluent 
powers, can avail for an undertaking of such national import 

Then, my dear Mr. Meekly, be pleased to let me have m writing 

Aa2 
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what yon have already set forth on this head ; and if I live to 
oome to the lower house of parhament, I will bend all my powers 
to this capital charity. And, if no other oratory will a^^ for 
the pnrpose, I will bribe the members with a hundred thousand 
pounds, and corrupt them, if possible, into one act of patriotism * 
But, Mr. Meekly, I interrupt you. Pray, proceed in your narrative. 

On my return to Amsterdam, I grew affected one evening 
in a manner I had never before esmerienced. I did not feel mysefi 
any way sick or in pain, and yet I wished to exchange my sensar 
tions for any other species of malady. I was wholly pervaded by 
a gloomy despondence. I looked abroad for comfort, bnt it was 
nowhere to be found; every object |^ve disgust to my discon- 
tented imagination. I secretly inquired of my soul, if riches, 
honours, dignities, if the empire of the world would restore her 
to joy ? but she turned from them, and said — All these things are 
strangers and aliens to my peace. — Alas I said I, teU me l^en where 
your peace may be found? — ^I know not, she replied; but I feel 
that r am wretched. 

For three days I continued under this oppression of spirit ; and 
on the third night an increasing horror of deep and heavy darkness 
fell upon me. All hope died within me, and misery seemed to 
open a gulf of ever-deepening destruction in my soul. I lay all 
night bathed in drops of unutterable anguish. I wished and 
struggled to arise and change my situation; but I felt that my 
mind was its own place, and its own hell, firom whence there was 
no removal, no possible escape. 

I now concluded that, somehow, I must have sinned beyond the 
measure of all sinners, since my damnation was deeper than that 
of any other. I therefore turned toward Gk>d and wished to repent; 
but, as I did not feel conviction for the sins of which I accused 
myself, no place for repentance was found in my soul. 

Tremendous author ! I cried, I find that thou canst sink and slar 
at pleasure ; but canst thou not also raise up and make alive ? if 
all things have their existence in thee, God! is it not near and 
easy unto thee to impart to us some sensation of thine own existr 
ence also? some sensation of thine own peace, the sense that it 
is thou alone who canst be our sustainer? Save me, Jesus, save 
me from the hell of mine own nature! Save me, thou Son of 
David ! save me from myself! 

While I thus prayed in an agony, my whole frame was suddenly 
overpowered, and sunk, as I suppose, into a state of insensibility, 
till the following day was far advanced. At length I perceived 
that I still exist^. 

I dreamed that I found myself in a deep and noisome dungeon, 

*It Is olMMTable that, within ten yean irabeeqaent to the period of the above pramiiei 
the inland navigation of England oonxmenoed. Since which time, the river Isia has 
been made navigable from Oxford to Gricklade in WUtahire, and to Abingdon in 
Berkshire. The river Avon in Warwickshire, from Stratford to the Severn. The Avon 
from Bath to Bristol. The Medway, ih)m Maidstone in Kent to Tonbridge. The Luff 
in Herefordshire, to the Wej. TheXea, from Ware to the Thames. The river Kennei 
in Berkidiire, to the Thames at "BAoHing^ oontaining twenty locks in seventeen miles. 
The river Aire in Yorkshire wmt^faing sixteen locks, whose toUs axe now valued at about 
£10,000 yeaxlj. Beside the Stroud, the Nen, and the Wej, with many othsn now is 
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withont a single ray that might even suffice to show me the horrors 
of my dtaation. I attempted to rise and grope abont, but per- 
ceived that I was tied and fastened down to eartii by a number 
and variety of bands and fetters. 

At leng& a sudden light appeared, and diflPdsed itself throughout 
the darlmess of my mansion ; when, looking up, I observed that 
the keeper of my prison had entered, the doors being yet locked. 
His head, as I thought, was bound about with a tiara, from whence 
the glory arose that shone around me. In the coronet, instead 
of gems, were inserted a number of thorns, whose points streamed 
wi& incessant and insufferable brightness; and on the golden 
circlet was engraved in all languages, Jesus of Nazareth, King 
of the Jews. 

Immediately my shackles loosened and fell away of themselves, 
and I wished to cast my whole existence under the feet of my 
Lord, but was so overcome with ecstasy that I could not rise; 
when, looking upon me with a smile of ineffable graciousness, he 
approadied and took me by the hand, and at the contact I sprung 
up a great height in my bed, and awoke to sensations of inde- 
scribable blessedness. 

You are come, then, my Lord, my salvation ! you are come, my 
Master ! I cried ; and I will cling inseparably to you. Never, 
never more will I suffer you to depart I Ah, I have felt, severely felt, 
what it is to be without you I for in your absence, though but for 
a moment, lies the essence of hell and misery; but in your pre- 
sence, my beloved, in your presence is peace unspeakable, and 
joy for evermore ! 

From that day my nature became, as it were, wholly inverted. 
All the honours and wordly respects for which I formerly risked 
my life, were now my avei'sion; and I turned from carnal in- 
dulgence and sensuality with loathing. 

Nothing could now affiront, nothing could now offend me. As 
I totally despised myself, so I wished, after the process of my 
divine Master, to be despised and rejected of men. This made 
aJl others, the very meanest of human creatures, respectable unto 
me. Even in reprobates methought I discerned some unerased 
traces of the image and sujierscription of my God, and I bowed 
down before it. 

If any attempted to ii^jure or defraud me of my property, I 
yielded it without variance, and thereby I found myself cordially 
enriched. 

I grew weary of my own will and of my own liberty, and I 
earnestly prayed my Lord that he would rid me of them, and be 
instead thereof a controlling principle within me, ever influencing 
and directing me according to his own pleasure. — ^Tum me, Jesus, 
Master ! turn me ! I cnei, from all the evil propensities of my 
own evil nature ; though thou shouldst turn me, as thou didst 
Sennacherib, with thy ruling rein on my neck, thy bridle in my 
mouth, and thy hook in my nose ! Take my heart and affections 
captive, and into thine own divine guidance ! Compel me into all 
the ways and all the works of thy commandments, till thy yoke 
shall become easy, and thy burden light and delightsome; till I 
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shall moYe^ as down a descent, whereyer thy goodness would gnide 
me; till I shall feelingly find and know that all thy ways are 
ways of pleasantness, and all thy paths the paths of peace 1 

This, my Lord, may look somewhat like boasting ; but it boast- 
eth of nought excepting Christ crucified, or rather arisen in me, 
whereby all worldly matters are crucified unto me. 

Within about a fortnight after my conversion I receiyed a letter 
from a friend in London, informing me that my old uncle had 
secretly married a young creature who was lately delivered of 
a son; that he now openly acknowledged her for his wife; and 
that tins, as he feared, did not bode me any good. 

At another time these tidings would have greatly alanned me ; 
but I was now equally resigned and 'ndifferent to aU events. 

In a few days after, as I was stepping out of my lodgings, I 
was arrested, in the name and at the suit of my uncle, for ^'700, 
the predse sum for which I had drawn upon him about nine 
monms before. All the consequences of this caption immediately 
occorred to me. I perceived that my uncle intended to deprive 
me of my patrimony in favour of his new family ; and, as I had 
no means for opposing his machinations save what lay in his own 
hands, I concluded that a jail was to be my portion for life. 
Wherefore I lifted up my heart, and said within myself— To 
prison and to death give me cheerfully to follow thee, O thou who 
m death art the life and resurrection I 

My spirit had no sooner uttered this short ^acnlation, than I 
felt such a weight of peace descending upon me, that n^ heart 
leaped within me at the prospect of suffering, and I would not 
have exchanged my prison for a throne. 

While I quietly walked with the officers toward the place of 
my durance, they came to a great tavern, where they entered, 
and proposed to regale themselves at my expense. 

Mean time a Dutch merchant, of great eminence, happened to 
be with his lady in the principal room, and, hearing a bnstie in 
the house, he inquired the cause, and sent for the chief baili£ 

Soon after I was conducted into their presence. They both 
rose as I entered^ and tiie gentleman approaching took me fa- 
mUiarly by the hand and said in Dutch — ^Mr. Meekly, I hear 
you are in distress, and that is sufficient to recommend you to 
my services; but your appearance exacts something more from 
my inclinations. Pray, let me know wherein and how fax it may be 
requisite for you to command me. 

I muttered somewhat, as I suppose, inarticulately toward an 
answer ; for I protest, my lord, I was so struck, so awed, so con- 
founded by his presence, that I was lost for the time to the cour 
sideration of my own affidrs. Mean while he placed me at table, 
just opposite to the heavenly vision of his bride, and then went and 
resumed his seat beside her ; while I, gazing in silence and utmost 
wonder, recollected those lines of Milton, where, speaking of Adam 
and Eve, he caJls them 

**The lovdiert pair 
That erar slnoe in Iotb^ embraoes met: 
Adam, tiie goodliest man of men since bom 
HIiBQni: tEeftSrestof bKdaiigiitera,Sv«.** 
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The genfleman perceived my astoniBhment^ and, gracioofily smil- 
ing, again asked me what sum was requisite to extricate me from 
mv present difficulty ? — ^Ah, sir ! said I, it is a sum that &r exceeds 
all human bomity ; and, indeed, I would not accept the obligation 
from any man nnless I were assured of being shomy in a capacity 
to reimbnrse him, of which I see no likel&iood, I think no pos- 
sibility. 

Here I told him, in a few words, how my finther had left me an 
infant at the disposal of my uncle, who had now put me under 
arrest for £700, which, some time sinoe, he had fredy remitted to 
me. 88 in my own right. 

I see, said the gentleman, your unde is a villain, and means, by 
oastinfi" you into prison in a strange and distant place, to deprive 
you of the power of brmging him to aooount But he must be 
detected ; it is a justice which you owe to the public as well as 
yourself. And as the amount of tiie pretended debt is not sufficient 
for that puiposo, here is an order on the bank in town for double 
the sum. For this you must give me your note of hand. Be 
pleased to reimburse me when it is your convenience. If that 
should never happen, be under no concern; for I hold myself 
already repaid with usury, in the opportunity of serving an injured 
and a worthy man. 

O sir I I cried ; I cannot, indeed I cannot — I wiU not accept it 
on any account* I am patienl^ nay, I am pleased with the lot 
that is appointed me. Shall I, in an instant^ break the yoke, and 
cast the burden which my gracious Master but this instant has 
laid upon me ? No, sir ! I submit myself to it witii thankfulness ; 
I take this cross to my bosom, and press it to my heart 

O Meekly ! said he, vou are a very misdeeming Christian, if you 
think yourself entitled either to assume or retain your proper 
crosses at will. There is too much of self-righteousness in such a 
zeal, Meekly. Humility would rather bid the will of our Master 
to be done ; and he offers you enfranchisement by my hand. — Do, 
my dear sir, cried the angel beside him—- do let me petition, let me 
persuade you to accept tiiis little instance of our good-wOl to so 
good a creature. Though m^ lord here has not been able to 
prevail, a lady has superior claims, and I must not be refused. 

Quite sunk, quite overwhelmed, I dropped involuntarily on my 
knees before them. Blessed pair I I excoaimed, blessed and beau- 
teous beyond expression ; if angels are like you, what happiness 
must be in heaven 1 I could no more, my wonls were choked by 
my rising emotions. 

My benefactor then rose, and, coming tenderly towards me, he 
took me warmly in his arms. Mr. MeeUy, says he, do not oppress 
me, I pray you, by this excess of acknowledgment. I am but a 
worthless instrument in the hands of your beloved ; for from him, 
and him alone, is every good gift, and even the will of the giver. — 
O Mr. Meekly ! added the lady, her eyes glittering through water, 
we thank you, we cordially thank you, Mr. Meekly ; you luive occar 
noned us much pleasure this day, I assure you ; and the means of 
our happiness should be dehghtfid in our eyes. 

My patron then rung a bell, and ordered his principal gentleman 
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into hiB presence; when, putting the order mto his hand — 
Here, Bays he, take this, with l^e bailiff directly to the bank; 
there pay him his demand of £700 and fees ; and bring me a 
hnndred pounds in cash, and the remainder in bills on London. 
Then, calling for i)en and ink, he drew the following short note — 
''I owe yon fourteen hundred pounds;" to which I signed 
<< Charles Meekly." 

On the return of the messenger, I was put in possession of the 
cash and bills, and a dinner of little elegances was senred up. 

After a short repast, the decanters and glasses being placed, and 
the attendants dismissed, my two patrons gave a loose to social joy, 
and invited me to be a partaker in their festiyity. Never was I, 
nor ever shall I again, be witness to such flights of fancy, such a 
spontaneous fluency of heart-springing glee. With what pleasure 
did erudition cast off its formal garb ; how deli|]^htfhlly did wisdom 
assume the semblance, and at times the very phrase of childhood ! 
They laughed, they rallied me, themselves, and the world. Their 
merriment was as the breaking forth and exuberance of overflow- 
ing innocence and virtue. Conceive to yourself, my lord, a large 
room suiTounded with benches, whereon are seated the princi^ 
philosophers, literati, lawyers, statesmen, chief captains, and duef 
conquerors in all ages ; then think you behold two sportively 
observant children in the midst, looking and laughing at the insig- 
nificance of the several sages; taking off and holding up the 
solemnity and self-importance of each profession in caricature, and 
setting the whole world, with all its wisdom, its toils and boasted 
acquirements, its solicitudes, applications, and adiievements, at 
nought. 

The gentleman indeed pretended — and only pretended — to defend 
the sophists, the valiant, and the renowned of his sex, but he evi- 
dently exulted in his own defeat ; while the lady, with a drollery 
amazingly voluble, ran through the schools of philosophy, the 
systems of human policy, and histories of heroism, unpluming the 
crested, bringing the lofty low, and depreciating and reducing all 
magnitude to miniature. And all this she did with an archness of 
such pleasant meaning — ^with such loolm, eyes, and attitudes of 
bewitching transition, as would have infused fascination into old age 
and ugliness ; what then must it have done when accompanied by 
a beauty that scarce ever was equalled, that could not be exceeded? 
Did the Sarah of the patriarch Abraham resemble her, I wonder 
not that nations should have been enamoured of her at the age of 
fourscore. 

At length the enraptured husband, no longer able to contain, 
bent toward her with looks of soul-darting delight, and restraining 
his arms that would have crushed her to his bosom — O my Louisa ! 
he cried, you are too much, too pearly, too precious a treasure for 
me ! But, giving him a sweetly petulant pat on the cheek — Away 
you rogue 1 she cried. 111 none of your mockeries ! 

What can expression add further to this divinely pre-eminent of 
human creatures? %\Tiiitever was her pres-nt irl^n^'o-. ft'^pect. or 
posture, you would have wished to fix h r n it, tint you nii^iit 
gaze and admire for ever ; but when she varied the enchantment of 
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her action and attitade, yon forgot the former attractions, and she 
became, as it were, a newness of ever-rising delight ! 

Alas, how transient, how momentary, was the bliss I then 
exgoyed! A chariot and six pied horses drove np to the door, 
attended by a retinue of ten or twelve men, all armed, gaUantiy 
mounted, and in rich apparel. 

My dear Meekly, mournfully said my benefactor, I am sorry that 
we are destined to different departments. I lodge to-night at a 
viUa belon^g to one of my correspondents, and to-morrow we set 
out to visit some of the German courts. Fare, fare-you-well. 
Meekly, for a short season at least! 

I would have cast myself at his feet. It was an emotion, a pro- 
pensity, which I could not resist ; but he prevented me, by kissing 
and casting his arms affectionately about me. The lady then 
turned to me, and with a smile of heart-captivating graciousness — 
Gk)d be with you 1 God be with you, my good Mr. Meekly ! she 
cried ; perhaps we may meet ere long in your own England. 1 
answered not; but bending on one knee, I caught her hand, 
pressed it fervently to my lips, and permitted her to depart. 

Alas, they did depart! 1 saw them for the last time. They 
mounted their carriage, and, being seated, they bent forward, and 
bowing: to me with a fixed regard, off they drove, and tore away 
with them, as I thought, the best part of my soul. 

I followed them with straining eyes. When out of sight me- 
thought I held them still in view, and I blessed and kissed, in 
imagination, the very ground over wluch they went. At length I 
awoke from my delirium, and with slow and heavy steps turned 
back into the house. 

I had not yet, through shame, so much as inquired the name of 
my benefactor. I therefore called to my host, in order to inform 
myself of all that I could learn concerning him ; as also to make out 
a bill — ^for it had not been called for — and I pleased myself with 
the thought of discharging a reckoning that my friends had for- 
gotten. When I questioned my host on this head, he put his hands 
to his sides, and broke into a violent fit of laughter — No, no I master, 
said he, there's nothing for any one to pay in this house, I 
assure you. Mynheer never troubles himself about those matters ; 
his major-domo pays all ; ay, and for many a guest too that happens 
to be in the same inn wi^ his master. 

Why, pray, said I, is he a lord ? — A lord? quotha ; not so little as 
that comes to neither. No, sir ; he is a prince— the very prince of 
our merchants ; and our merchants are princes above all lords. — 
And, pray, how do they style or call him ? — He has many names and 
titles. When our traders speak of him, they call him Mynheer 
Van Glnnthong ; but others style him my lord of merchants, and 
others my lord the brothei^man, and my lord the friend of the poor. 

The remainder of my story is very short, and still more insigni- 
ficant. I soon Bet out for Enprland, in order to file a bill against my 
uncle, and compel him to discover what patrimony my father had 
left me. But God wj<j plops^^ i in the mean ppnce. to cut off all de- 
bate : his wife nn 1 chii'l hi 1 di»"] of mh epi'1« mie '^'^tenip'r. m he 
did not survive them above a fortnight. Ue left me a pemienuui 
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letter, with a small will enclosed, whereby I became entitled to 
three hmidred a year in right of my £ather, and an additional four 
hundred in right of my nnde, with a sum of near three thousand 
pounds in ready money. 

If I know my own hearty the only caose of rejoicing that I felt 
on that occasion was, that it put it in my power to discharge my 
pecuniary obligations to my late generous preserver. I immediately 
wrote and treuosmitted bills to Holland for the purpose ; but the 
bills were returned, and I could hear no tidings concerning the 
residence of my patron. I then put out his £1400 on Ihe beet 
securities that I could procure. It is now close upon five-and- 
thirty years since I saw him ; and in that time the principal, with 
interest upon interest, yearly turned into capital, has amounted to 
nearly £5000, one penny of which I never touch, but hold the 
whole as sacred. 

Mean time, it has cost me hundreds upon hundreds in cor- 
reepondences, advertisements, and even in special messengers to 
several parts of Europe, to discover where this greatest^ this most 
eminent of men could have concealed himself; but, alaal my 
search proved as fruitless as that of the miser in hunting after Ihe 
pearl of mighty price. 

During tibose five-and-thirty years, the image of the persons of 
those my two gracious patrons never left my memory — ^were ever 
at my heart Ah 1 I would s^ to myself, they are dead — ^Ihey are 
dead ; or, rapt, perhaps, like Elijah, alive into heaven ; flesh and 
blood refined as theirs might easily pass from its little impurities, 
through the fire of the love of Gk>d to the place of its bliss. And 
again, it was my daily and ardent petition that^ if their mortal 
was not swallowed up of immortality, I might once set my eyes 
upon them before I died. 

Here Mr. Meekly ended.— -I thank you, my dear friend, said the 
earl, for vour history ; it has entertained me most pleasmgly, and 
I have also been highly edified by some passages in it But, with 
respect to the glimpse that you had of your two wonderful friands, 
I think it must have been a vision, or merely a matter of imagina- 
tion ; for I never saw in nature, nor read in fiction, of any filing 
comparable to the excellences that you have described in that 
exalted pair. — If it was a vision, my lord — ^it must have been one 
of blessed angels indeed ; but I hope you will allow that the bene- 
fits which they conferred were no way visionary. — Mr. Meekly 1 
said Harry, with a sigh, the picture that you have drawn of this 
dear lady has almost given me a distaste to all the rest of her sex. 
Ah! might I meet hereafter some daughter — some descendant — 
some distant likeness of her— how happv should I think myself! — 
May heaven succeed your ominous wish, my dearest child I cried 
Meekly. It is just, perhaps prophetic, that it should be so. For 
never did I see so perfect a resemblance between any two creatures, 
as between Ihe consort of that bewitching woman and yourself— it 
struck me the other night the moment you entered the room ; 
and I thought that I beheld my very bene£sictor newly arisen, like 
a young phoenix, from the ashes of old age. 

Near a fortnight now elapsed without any news or notice finom 
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Mr. Clinton, or from the messenger who was sent despatch for 
him. Harry daily advanced in the fieiyonr and familiarity of his 
&ther ; and Mr. Meekly continued witii them in a most pleasing 
society. 

On a fine morning, as they were walking together toward the 
village — This is the first time, my Harry, said the earl with a sigh, 
that I have ventured to torn my face -Qus way since the death of 
my wife, and the interment of your dear brother.— O my lord ! cried 
Harry, I wonld gladly exchange my lot in life for the meanest 
of yonder cottagers, who earns his daily bread by the labour of 
his hands, provided I might thereby restore them both to your 
bosom.— Not so, not so, my son I fervently replied the earl ; I would 
not lose my Harry, though I were thereby to resuscitate all that 
are dead in England. I have no cause, no manner of right to 
complain; I am still happy — wonderfiilly happy — too happy in 
the possession of such a cmld ! 

Just then a ^reat shouting and uproar was heard in the village. 
The huge mastiff belonging to Peregrine Pelt, l^e tanner, had run 
mad, and came, foaming up the road, pursued by thirW of the 
townsmen, armed with stoves, spits, and pitchforks. The dog 
mshed on at such a rate that tnere was no possibility for our 
company to escape him ; and Hanr, observing that he made directly 
toward his father, threw himself fidl in hiB way. Instantly the 
envenomed monster sprung up and cast himself open mouth upon 
our hero : but Harry, with a wonderful presence of mind, having 
wrapped Ids left arm in the skirt of his coat, dashed it into the 
frothm^ jaws of the terrible animal ; wh^ giving a trip at the 
same tune to his hinder legs, he threw him flat on the ground, 
and springing up into the air, he descended upon him with all 
the force of his heels, and dashed his bowels to pieces; where- 
upon the creature uttered a faint howl, sprawled a while, and 
ezmred. 

The earl and Mr. Meekly stood yet a while, pale, astonished, 
and unassured; and my lord, looking about in a panic, cried — 
Where is the dog? — ^what's become of the mad dog? In the 
mean time the villagers came on in full pursuit, crying out — The 
mad dog! — ^^e mad dog! — ^take care of the mad dog! But when 
they all arrived and beheld their huge enemy looking formidable 
even in death, never was amazement equal to theirs. They stared 
at the earl, Meekly, and Harry, in turns, and seeing no weapon in 
any of their hands — Gk>d! cried Goodman Demster, Qod has 
been wonderfully gracious in your deliverance, my lord ; for nothing 
leas than a thunderbolt could so suddenly have stricken this 
monster dead. I protest, said the earl, I was so much alarmed 
that I know not how it happened ; I remember nothing further 
than that my dear child here thrust himself between his father 
and danger. — ^But I beheld, said Meekly, when with one stroke of 
his arm he dashed the creature to the groxmd, and then instantly 
crushed him to death with his feet. — ^Not I, Mr. Meekly, modestly 
replied Harry ; God gave me strength for the season in defence 
of my father. — But are you not bit--are you not hurt, my child? 
cried the earl, coming up tremblingly to his 8on.^Not touched 
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indeed, my Iord« — Glory for that in the highest ! eznltingly cried 
the earl. 

I knew, exclaimed Tom Track, with a shont and look of trimnph, 
I knew it could be no other but my brave and noble yomig master 
who did the feat.— On my life, cried Farmer Felster, he is able 
with his naked arm, like another yonng David, to save his lambs 
from the jaws of the lion and the paws of the bear. 

Though those praises served only to put our hero to confusion, 
they went trickling, like balm of Gilead, to the heart of his fatiier. — 
Pelt, said the ear^ let it be your task to flay and tan me the hide 
of your own do^. I will have his skin stuffed with incense, and 
his nails of sohd gold; and he shall hang up in my hall from 
generation to generation, to commemorate the piety and prowess 
of my son ! Mean while, my good friends, I invite you aU, witii 
your &milies, kinsfolk, and neighbours, to come and feast with me 
this day. Sorrow halii endured her night ; but joy oometh with 
my child, and ariseth on us as a new morning ! 

In the afternoon all the townsfolk and neighbours, with their 
wives and children, convened to the great house, having their 
cattle and themselves heavy laden with fagots for a magniiioent 
illumination. The whole court was spread with tables, and the 
tables with victuals and liquors ; besides two hogsheads of October 
that stood apart. 

The earl, in the joy of his own escape, and the recent prowess 
of his youi^ hero, went forth with a cheerful countenance, and 
graciously welcomed all his giiests ; whereat they wished health 
and long life to his lordship and their young lord, and, giving a 
joint huzza, sat down to their banquet. From whence, after a 
night far spent in carousal, their great fire being out, and tiieir 
great hogsheads exhausted, they peacefully helped each other to 
their respective homes; regretting, however, that they had not 
been honoured with the presence of their young master among 
tiiem ; for Harry had besought his father to dispense with him yet 
a while from partaking in any part or scene of festivity, especially 
when appointed in his own honour; and Mr. Meekly highly 
approved and applauded his motion. 

On l^e eve of the following day, Mr. Meekly rode abroad on a 
charitable visit to a dying man in the neighbourhood; and my 
lord was fondly toying and patting the cheek of his darling, as 
they stood at me ludl door, when Harry spied a mourning coach 
turning up the lower end of the great avenue, and instantly 
cried out—There's my uncle, my lord! my uncle! my dearest 
uncle! and off he shot like lightning. The coach drove but 
slowly ; Hariy was up ^vith it in a twinkling, and, vaulting in at 
the window, was in an instant in the bosom of his best friend 
and patron. 

In the mean time the earl had retired into the house in great 
agitition. He feared and was jealous of the manner in whidi his 
brother would meet him; and this gave him equal doubt and 
hesitation respecting the manner in which he ought to receive his 
brother. Mr. Clinton, on the other htrnd, was not wholly without 
some similar emotions ; so that, when Uarry introduced his uncle 
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Into the parlour, no two noble personages conld salute each other 
with a more (iistant respect. 

The earl, however, on casting a glance upon the face of his 
brother, felt a tide of returning affection, and, lifting np his hands 
and eyes, exclaimed — It is he! it is he! my HaiTy! my Hany 
Clinton! my dear, my long lost, my long Boug:ht brother! then 
hastened forward in a gush of passion, and caught him in his eager 
anus ; when Mr. Clinton, alternately folding the earl to his bosom, 
cried — I am content, O my God ! giye me now to depart in peace, 
since at last I find and feel that I haye indeed a broliier I 

Our hero, observing the yiolence of their emotion, interposed 
with a gentle care, and, supporting them to seats, placed them 
tenderly by each other. 

For a while they both sat silent, with a handkerchief at their 
eyes, till the earl turned, and plaintively said — You do not forgive 
me. Harry Clinton ! you never will, you never can forgive me, my 
brother ! Whereupon Mr. Clinton caught up the earPs hand to his 
lips, and, pressing it with a fervent respect, cried — ^My brother 
and my lord ! my brother and my lord ! 

then, said the earl, you do forgive me, I find ; but never can 
T, never will I forgive myself I My faults toward you, my noblest 
brother, for these many long years, have been ever before me; 
my neglects, my pride and insolence, my contemptuous treatment 
of one so highly my superior— of my Harry, the only boast and 
glory of our house I 

Mean while our hero stood aloof, with his head averted, weeping 
and sobbing with evident agitation, till Mr. Clinton cried — No more, 
my brother ! no more, I beseech you ! It is already too much ; 
I cannot bear my present excess of grateful affection for you ; it 
struggles to rudi forth, but utterance is not given. Beside, we 
shall break the heart of our dear child there; his nature is too 
tender to support such a scene as this. 

Harry then smilingly turned his face toward his parents, all 
shining through tears, as l^e sun in a shower; and advancing, 
and kneeling before them as they sat, he took the hands «f each 
alternately, and pressed them in silence to his lips. 

In about an hour after, while their affections were still at the 
highest, but their spirits somewhat composed, Mr. Meekly returned. 
The earl immediately rose, and, advancing, took him by the hand 
with a cordial familiarity. — ^Mr. Meekly, says he, I shall now have 
the pleasure of introducing you to that inestimable brother, of whom 
you have heard me speak so often. Brother, this is Mr. Meekly, 
my best and worthiest friend ! 

Mr. Clinton rose and advanced; and Meekly approached with 
an abased reverence, not venturing to look up^ but saluted him as 
he would have saluted an angel of light. 

Meekly I Meekly ! cried Mr. Clinton ; I have surely heard that 
name before I Pray, Mr. Meekly, were you ever abroad? have you 
travelled, sir? "Were you ever in Holland, Mr. Meekly? 

Here MeeUy started, as awaked by the sound of a voice whose 
recollected tunings went thrilling to his heart ; and lifting up his 
eyes, and beholSng the traces of features once so lovely, and 
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ever deeply endeared to hifi memory, he started, and, staggering 
back some steps, he sank down on a ohair behind him almost in 
a feinting fit. 

The earl, greatly alarmed, went up, and taking him by the 
hand— What is the matter, my friend? says he* Are yon taken 
suddenly ill? are yon not well, my Meekly? 

O, my lord! he pantingly cried, there he is — as sore as I 
live — my patron — my benefactor — the wondrous man that I 
told yon of; there he stands in his own predons person before 
ns! 

Mr. Clinton then approached, and, taking a seat beside him, 
leaned toward him with a melting complaoence.-^Mr. Meekly, 
said he, I expected ere this to haye embraced yon in heaven: 
but I rejoice to meet yon even on earth, for I have ever retained 
a very affectionate impresEdon of yon; and I more eqtecially rejoice 
to meet yon in the present socie^. 

Bnt then— but then yon come alone — yon come alone, my lord 
and master I Alas I yon wii>e yonr eye. O, then, it must be so ! 
and here he broke into a passionate gnsh of tears. 

My lord and oar hero, nerenpon recollecting the enga^g dr- 
eamstanoes of a character of whose description they had been so 
lately enamoured, could not refuse their tribute to the memory 
of thftt admirable lady, to whose person they now found themselves 
endearingly attached by afiSnity. 

At length Mr. Clinton, distressed to the last degree for the 
distress in which he saw the forlorn Meekly, sweetlv turned from 
his own a£9iction to the consoling of that friend whom he found 
so deeplv afflicted for him. 

Mr. Meekly, said he, let us not weep for the living, but rather 
for the dead; for those who are yet in the vale of mortality. 
Shall we mourn the condition of anp^els? shall we lament that 
a weight of glory is fallen on those whom we loved? No ; let us 
rather rejoice in the prospect of bein^ speedily partakers ! 

When supper was over, Harry laid nold of the first interval 
of converse to inquire after his friends in town, more especially 
Mr. dement^ his Arabella, and their little Dicky.— They are come, 
said Mr. Clinton, to sudden and great affluence. Old Clement is 
thoroughly reconciled to his son, and is doatingly fond of Arabella 
and her child.— I am glad of it with all my hearty cried Harry, 
clapping his hands ; but pray, how did this matter come about^ 
Birl — ^By an event, my dear, in which the arm of Providence was 
signally visible. Old Clement's supposed wife was detected, and 
is dead, as is also her paramour, tne villain who betrayed, and 
lately also attempted to murder, your Hammel. His history is 
wonderful ; but it is long, and too horrid to relate. 

What an astonishing distance there is, exclaimed the earl, 
between tibe characters and dispositions of man and man I And 
how does my brother, my revered Harry Clinton, rise supreme 
above all his spedes^ in every ezoeUenoe, in every virtue, scarce 
less than divine ! 

Oh, my lordl I am persuaded, said Mr. Clinton, that could it 
please God at this instant to withdraw firam me the influence of 
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his holy and happy Spirit, I should beoome altogether as eyil as 
the worst, as yile as the vilest. 

I cannot think so, my brother, replied the earl : yon wonld still 
continue a rational and free creatnre. There is certainly a dis- 
tinction in the natore of things I There is the beautiful and de- 
formed, the amiable and detestable ; your judgment would approve 
the one and reject the other j and your freedom of agency would 
act conformable to your election. 

Ah, my lord 1 cried Mr. Clinton, what things, what beauty, what 
amiableness, what fireedom is this that yon speak of? Have yon 
found out another universe, or another deity beside Him in whom 
our life subsists? Are there any thingp in nature save the thines 
of our God? Or what beauty or amiableness can they possibly 
exhibit, save what they derive from him ; save some quality or 
imprecation, some manifestation or impression, of his own beauty 
or amiableness? 

To make this matter clear, let us go somewhat deeper; quite 
back, if you please, my lord, to the very birth of things. 

Throughout nature, we find that God can impart to his creatures 
a being, an identity, a fire of life, an intelligence or sagacity, a 
consciousness, a force or action, a will and a freedom, distinct mm 
himself and distinct from each other : and this is the utmost extent 
of creatnrely nature, whether respecting the powers that are in 
heU or in heaven ; whether respecting the highest seraphims that 
are in bliss, or the lowest fallen spirits in i)erdition. 

Now all these ]powers or high prerogatives, although distinct 
from G}od, are infimtely far from being independent of him ; for he 
will not, he cannot, depart from his supremacy, nor that universality 
of essence, by and in which alone all essences subsist 

He can, indeed, impart the fore-mentioned powers to any limited 
degree that he pleases; but then, in their mghest degree of fire, 
life, or sagacity, force, action, or freedom, you will perceive, on 
the slighteJBt reflection, that there is nothing of the beautiftd or 
amiable that you spoke of; but that they are equally applicable, 
and may be equally exercised to evil or good purposes, according 
to the nature or disposition of the agent. 

I have already specified the many great and wonderful powers 
that Qod can impart to his creatures distinctiy, though not in- 
de|>endently, from himself. But there is one power, one quality 
which Gk>d cannot make creaturely; which with all his omnipo- 
tence he cannot possibly impart, in any kind of distinction or 
separability, from himself, and this quality is called Goodness. 

And now, my dear lord, in order to convince you of this most 
capital and most important of all truths, a truth upon which time, 
eternity, and the universe all turn, as on their axis, it may be 
necessary to inquire what Goodness is. 

There is no species of allowed or conceivable virtue that is not 
reducible under the standard of their great leader, and all-gen&- 
ratins paren^ called Love. Good-will is the eternal blesser of all 
to whom it is beneficent^ and idso generates its own blessLng in 
the very act of its love. 

Here lies the great and impassable golf between God and his 
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:m ^notions, between the creature and the Creator. The will at 

*, is an ctenuil fire of love toward his creatures, and ;ro<*«* f rrh 
.n b.esHin^ upon them as wide and univers:U as his own i^xis^u ■ 

lit the will of the creature is confined and limite I, like its esse mi c 
.'hile it is distinct from, or uninformed by the will of (loK it 
cannot possibly act beyond or out of itself; it cannot possibly 
feel for any things except itself ; it cannot wish any welfare except 
its own welfEire, and this it endeayours to compass by the exertion 
of fdl its powers. 

From this distinct, selfish, and craving will of the creature, 
springs every possible evil, whether natural or moral. From 
the preference of its own identity to that of others, ariseth pride ; 
from the eagerness of its grasping at all advantages to itself^ 
ariseth tiie envy of any imaginary advantage to another. Pride, 
covetousness, and envy beget hatred, wrath, and contention, with 
every species and degree of malevolence and malignity ; and the 
disappointment of these passions produces rancour and misery; 
and all together they constitute the whole nature and kingdom 
of hell itself in the soul. 

But when Gk)d is pleased to inform the will of the creature 
with any measure of his own benign and benevolent will, he steals 
it sweetly forth in affection to others; he speaks peace to the 
storm of rending passions; and a new and delightfbl dawning 
arises on the spirit And thus, on the grand and final oonsummar 
tion, when every will shall be subdued to the will of good to all, 
our Jesus will take in hand the resigned cordage of our hearts; 
he will tune them, with so many instruments, to the song of his 
own sentiments, and will touch them with the finger of his own 
divine feelings. Then shall the wisdom, the might, and the good- 
ness of our Qod, become the wisdom, might, and goodness of all 
his intelligent creatures ; the happiness of each sheul multiply and 
overflow in the wishes and participation of the happiness of all; 
the universe shall begin to sound with the song of congratulation ; 
and all voices shall break forth in an eternal halleligan of praise, 
transcending praise and glory, transcending glory to God and 
the Lamb ! 

Purblind reason here will say, even the goodness of God himself 
in the human heart will say — If our God is all love, if he is a 
will to all rectitude and happiness in his creatures, why did he 
suffer any evil to begin in nature and creature? Gould evil have 
arisen contrary to the will of Omnipotence, if Omnipotence had 
willed that it should not arise ? 

Ah, my friends! no evil ever did, nor ever can approach the 
will of God ; neither can he will or effect any species of evil in 
nature or creature; but he can allow a temiK>rary evil in the 
creature, as a travail towards its birth into the more eminent 
degree of that goodness and happiness which God effects. God 
cannot effect or take delight in the sufferings of the most abandoned 
reprobate that ever blasphemed his name ; but he can will that 
the sinner should be reclaimed to happiness, even bv suffering, 
when there are no other means m nature whereby he may be 
reclaimed. 
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Could creatnres, without the experience of any lapse or evil, 
have been made duly sensible of the darkness and dependence 
of their creaturely nature, and of the distance and distinction 
between tiiemselves and their God; could they have known the 
nature and extent of his attributes, with infinity of his love ; could y 

tiiey have Imown the dreadful consequences of falling off from 
him, without seeing any example, or experiencing any consequences 
of such a fall ; could they have otherwise felt and found that every 
act of creaturely will, and every attempt at creaturely power, 
was a forsaking of that eternal wisdom and strength in which they 
stood ; could all intelligent creatures have been continued in that 
lowliness, that resignation, that gratitude of burning affection 
which the slain will of tiie mortified sinner feels when called up 
into the grace and enjoyment of his €k>d ; could those endearing 
relations have subsisted in creation, which have since newly risen 
between God and his lapsed creatures wholly subsequent thereto — 
those relations, I say, of redemption, of regeneration, of a power 
of conversion, that extracts good out of evil, of a love that no 
apostasy can quench, that no offences can conquer — if these 
eternal benefits could have been introduced, without their ground 
or foundation in the admission of evil, no lapse or falling off would 
ever have been. 

Here Mr. Clinton paused, and his auditors continued in a kind 
of respectful musing, as attentive to what he might further offer. 
At length the earl exclaimed — Never, never more, my brother, 
will I debate or question with you, further than asking your advice 
or opinion, to which I shall instantly and implicity submit, as I 
would to that of the highest seraph in heaven. Our dear Meekly 
here, and I, had some former converse on a few of these deep 
subjects, and I received much satisfaction and instruction from 
him; but he was not qtdte so expUoit and convincing as you 
have been. 

Ah, my lord ! cried Meekly, were I as intimate with the fountain 
of all knowledge as your precious brother is, you would not then 
have opposed me in me conversation we last held on those heads. 

On the following day, at breakfast, Mr. Meekly took out his 
pocket-book, and produced bank and stock-bills to the amount of 
something upward of five thousand pounds. He then presented 
them to Mr. Clinton, and said — Here, sir, is a little matter toward 
repayment of the loan I had from you in Holland. I bless — I bless 
my Gk>d that he has enabled me thus far to approve myself an 
honest man ; but, above all, I bless him for giving me once more a 
sight of the gracious countenance of my patron. 

But for you I had miserably perished in a dungeon ; to you, sir, 
I owe my liberty, to you I owe my life, to you I owe the recovery 
of the inheritance of my flEtthers. With respect to such obligations, 
I am indeed a beggared insolvent. But my heart is pleased with 
the thought, that the connection between us, of creditor on your 
part and of debtor on mine, should remain on record to all eternity. 

Here the worthy Meekly became oppressed under sensations of 
grateful recollection; and, putting hu handkerchief to his eyee^ 
be sobbed oat his passion. 

Bb 
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In the mean time, Mr. Clinton held the billB in his hand, and 
carelessly casting his eye over them^ perceived the amonnt. As 
soon as he saw that his friend's emotion had partly subsided, — ^Yoa 
have, Mr. Meekly, says he— yon have been quite a gospel steward, 
and have returned me my own with most unlooked-for usury ; and 
I heartily pray Qod, in recompense of your integrity, to give yoa 
the principal]^ of manv cities in the coming kingdom of his Son. 
But what shall I do wim this money, my dear Meekly? My wealth 
already overflows ; it is my only trouble, my only encumbrance. It 
claims my attention, indeed, as it is a trust for which I know I am 
strictly accountable ; but I heartily wish tiiat Providence would 
reclaim the whole to himself, and leave me as one of his mendi- 
cants, who daOy wait on the hand that supplieth all who seek his 
kingdom with necessary things ; for my Harry has enough, and 
more than enough now, in the abundance of his noble &ther. Yoa 
must therefore keep these bills to yourself^ my worthy fiiend; 
retain, or give, or dispose of them, even as it shall please you ; 
whether as your property or as my property, it matters not 
sixpence ; but take them baclL you must take them back indeed, 
my Meekly. And so saying, he shoved them over from him, on 
tne table. 

Ah, my most honoured sir I exclaimed the repining Meekly; 
surely you would not serve me so. My soul is but just eased of a 
load that lay heavy on it for many, many years. Be not tlien so 
severe as to replace the burden upon me. It would break my 
very heart should you persist in refusing this little instance of 
aclmowledg^ent from one of your warmest lovers. 

Here Harry found himself affected and distressed for the parties; 
and, in order to relieve them, took the decision of the matter upon 
himself. 

Gentlemen, says he, I will, with your good pleasure, imt a very 
quick end to this dispute ; and I offer myself to you, as your joint 
trustee, to be your almoner and disposer of these bills. 

As I was lately on my rambles through some villages near 
London, the jingle of a number of infismt-voices struck my ear ; and 
turning, and looking in at the ground floor of a long cottage^ 
I perceived about tibirfy little girls neatly dressed in an unifoorm, 
and all very busily and variously employed in hackling, carding, 
knitting, or fifpinning, or in sowing at their sampler, or in learning 
their letters, and so forth. 

The adjoining house contained about an equal number of boysi 
most of whom were occupied in learning uie rudiments of the 
several handicrafts; while the rest were busied in cultivating a 
iMck field, intended as a garden for these two young seminaries. 

I was so pleased with what I saw, that I gave the masters and 
mistresses some small matter ; and I resolved within myself, if ever 
I should be able, to gather tc^ther a little fiunily of my own for 
tiie like purposes. 

Now, gentlemen, here comes Mr. Meeklv's money, quite in season 
for saving just so much of my own. But hang it, since I am grown 
suddenly rich, I think I will be generous for once in my life, and 
add as much more out of my proper stock, I shall also make so 
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iiree as to draw on my uncle there for the like sum; and these^ 
totted together, will make a pretty beginning of my little project. 

As to m^ poor father here, he has nothing to Bpare, for he has 
already lavished all his wealth on his nanghty boy. 

My lord and the company laughed neartily at Harry's little 
pleasantry. Bat harkee, honest friend, added the earl, yon must 
not think to expose me by leaving me out of yonr scheme ; can't 
Ton lend me as much, Harry, as will answer my quota? — Tes, my 
lord, said Harry, upon proper securities I think I may venture. — 
You are a rogue, and a darling, and my treasure, and my honour, 
and my ornament^ cried the earl, turning and bendiii^ fondly 
toward him. While Harry's eyes began to swim with pleasure, 
and, casting himself into his iatiier's b^m, he there hid the tears 
of his swelling delight; while Mr. Clinton and Mr. Meekly sat 
silently wrapped in the enjoyment of the touching scene. 

After dinner, the earl said — Tell me, my ever amiable Harry 
Clinton, where in the world could you hide yourself from my 
inquiries these twenty years past? I have got some scattered 
sketches of your history from Mr. Meekly, and my son here, and 
have been burning to learn the whole, but dreaded to ask you that 
&vour, lest the recollection of some passages should give you 
distress. — ^I refuse no pain to do you a pleasure, my brother. 

Here the Honourable Mr. Clinton began ms story as formerly 
recited, and that night sent his auditors weeping to bed. 

On the followii^ morning, when he came to that part of his 
narrative where £ady Maitland broke away, he proceeded as 
foiloweth : — 

Having travelled through several parts of France and Italy, 
I took QermBnj in my tour. I stayed some time at Spa, where 
I drank the waters^ and within the year arrived in perfect health 
at Bottordam. 

On a visit to Mr. De Wit, at his villa near the city, he told me, 
over our bottle, that he had at that time in his house, and in his 
euardianship, one of the most extraordinary women in tne universe. 
Though she is now, Ba3rB he, advancing toward the decline of hfe, 
she IS by far the most finished female I ever beheld, while all she 
says and all she does give a grace to her person that is quite 
indescribable. She hath a youth too, her son, with her, who is 
nearly as great a raritv as herself; and were it not that his com- 
plexion is sallow, and that he is something short of a leg and blind 
of one eye, he would positively be the most lovely of all the human 
species. 

You put me in mind, said I laughing, of the Baratarian wench 
who was commended to governor Sancho as the most accomplished 
beauty within a league ; with this exception only, that one eye was 
blind, and that the other ran with brimstone and vermilion. But 
pray who are these wonders? 

That, said he, I either cannot or must not declare. They are 
evidently people of the first fashion ; and must have some uncom- 
mon reasons for their present conduct^ as they live quite retired, 
and a^hnit of no company. 

I protest^ said I, you have raised my cutiosity in earnest ; is 

Bb2 
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there no managing^ bo as to procure me a short tets-drt^ with 
them? — I wish there was, says he, for I long to know how far 
TOur sentiments agree with mine in this matter. Yesterday ^e 
lady told me that she intended to go and reside some time in 
England, and that I wonld oblige her by getting a person dnly 
qn^fied to initiate her and her son in the language of the country. 
And now, if such a fine gentleman could condesoend to undress 
himself, yon might come to-morrow as a person who wanted hire, 
and I might introduce you to an interview by way of treating, 
provided you are upon honour not to reveal any thing concerning 
them or their place of abode. 

The next morning I waited on Mr. De Wit under the appearance 
of a reduced gentleman, a character that excites a mixture of 
oontempt and compassion. 

The lady received and spoke to me with that dignified com- 
placence which awes while it engages, and while it attntcts, forbids 
an irreverent familiarity. She was indeed every thing that my 
friend had bivisted of her ; for though her person was all majesty, 
her manner was all grace. — ^Will you answer for the discretion of 
this young man, Mr. De Wit? — I will, madam, said he. I bowed 
to them lK>th. 

On turning, I i>eroeived that her son eyed mo with much atten- 
tion, and I, on my part, surveyed him with the utmost astonishment. 
He laboured, indeed, apparently under all the disadvantages that 
my friend described ; but enchantment lurked in his aooente and in 
the dimpling of his lips ; and when he smiled, heaven itself was 
infused through the fine roundings of his olive-coloured coun- 
tenance. 

In short, T felt such a sudden attachment to these extraordinary 
personages, that I resolved to keep on the deception, at least 
for a few days, and accordingly engaged with them at a stated 
salary. 

I entered on my province. My young pupil especially began to 
improve apace ; and, as I was puticularly cautious in observing 
the distant respect that suited my station, I grew into great fiftvour 
both with mother and son. 

How long, Mr. De Wit would say, do you propose to carry on 
this farce? — Till I can prevail upon them, I answered, to accom- 

rny me to England ; for I feel my affection so tied to them, that 
cannot think of parting. 

On a day as I sat wim my pupil in his apartment, he happened 
to let his book fall ; and as I stooped to take it up, the picture of 
my Matilda, that was richly enamelled, and set with brilUants to a 
great value, suddenly looses from its riband, and dropped through 
the bosom of my shirt upon the floor. 

I stood concerned and greatly abashed by this accident : but my 
pupil, still more alarmed, started up, and, catching at it, gazed 
upon it intensely.— Ha, my friend ! said he, I doubt you are an 
impostor. The proprietor of this jewel would never set himself out 
to hire without some sinister design. Who, sir, and what are you? 

I own, said I, my sweet fellow, that I am not what I seem. 
I am of noble descent^ and of riches sufficient to purchase a 
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principality. — ^And what then could induce yon to impose upon 
US as yon have done? — Curiosity at iirst, and then the strong 
inclination which I took both to you and your mother at our first 
interview; neither did I propose to reveal myself till we should 
reach my native country, where all sorts of honours and affluence 
attend you. — Tell me then, said he, whose picture is this, a very 
lovely one, indeed ? Is this the face, »r, of your mistress or your 
wife? (looking very inquisitively at me.) — Ah! said I, she was 
once mistress of thousands of hearts ; nobles waited before her 
drawing-room, and dukes near her toilet. She was once also my 
wife ; but the dear saint is now eternally blessed in a more suitable 
Bridegroom. 

Will you indulge me, sir, said he, with the story of your loves ; 
it may atone in a great measure for your late deception, which, 
however well meant, was very alarming. 

Here I related to him the short pathetic history that I told you 
of my Matilda, with which he was so affected, and in such agitation, 
that I was quite affiighted for him, and stopped several times ; but 
he insisted on my proceeding. 

Ah! said he, when I concluded, should I ever be comforted in 
the manner that you and your Matty were, how blessed I shall 
think myself!—! have, said I, a little cousin in England, and perhaps 
the loveliest child in the world, and if you will marry her, when you 
both come to proper years, I will settle ten miUion of French 
money upon you. Mean time, I beseech you to say nothing to 
your mamma of what has passed. — I will not, said he, unless I see 
a discretionary necessity for it 

That night I went to the city to settle the afiieurs of my house- 
hold. On my return next morning, I met Mr. Be Wit at the gate 
of his court. 

Ah, my fnend I said he, our amiable guests are departed.—Gone ! 
I cried. Gone ! which way ? where to, I pray you ?— That also is 
a secret, said he, which I am not permitted to tell you. Late in 
the evening there arrived a retinue of about twenty servants, 
strongly armed and mounted, with a flying chaise and six horses, 
and a packet of letters. The lady did not go to bed, but ordered 
all things to be in readiness for their departure against the rising 
of the moon. When they were near setting out, and going to bid 
me adieu — Have you no commands, madam, said I, for the good 
young man, your tutor? — ^Not a penny, says she ; I cannot afford to 
pay veages equivalent to servants of his quality.— How, madam, 
said I, is my friend then detected? But it was a very innocent 
and iriendly fraud, I assure yon ; I should not have imposed him 
upon your ladyship, did I not know you to be safer in his honour- 
able hands than those of any other. I then gave them an account 
of your family, y6ur vast fortune, nor was I quite silent as 
to your merits, my dear Harry ; and I added, that I was sensible 
you would be deeply afflicted at the departure of persons to 
whom you were so strongly attached. — There is no help for 
it, replied the lady ; we have reasons of the utmost import for 
not disclosing ourselves to him. Tell him, however, that we 
esteem him mghly, affect him tenderly, shall think of him, shall 
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pray for him, and, lastly, that yon saw ns drop a giatefol tear to 
hia remembranoe. 

Afl I could extort no farther intelligence from my friend Mr. De 
Wit, I parted in a half kind of chagrin, and prepared to pursae my 
frigitiyoB, though I knew not what road to mke, nor where to torn 
me for the pnrpose. At all adyentoree, however, I set out on the 
way to France ; as they appeared to be of that country, as well by 
the elegance of their manners as by their flnenoy in the language. 

I was attended by eleyen of as braye and faithiiil fellows as ever 
tiirast themselyes between their master and danger. 

On the fifth or sixth day, as we got on the borders of French 
Flanders, in an open and desolate way, with a forest far on the 
left, a man rode toward ns on the spur, and, approaching, cried 
out — Help, gentlemen, for heaven's sake ! Help to rescue my dear 
ladies, who are plundered and carried away by the banditti I 
They have already killed twenty of my companions, and I alone am 
left to cry out for relief.— I bid him lead, and we followed. 

In a few mmutes we came where we saw a great number of the 
dead and dying covering the sand and thin herbaee ; but our leader 
cried out--Stop not here, my noble friends 1 lender they are! 
vender they are ! They have but just taken away all our horBes, 
luggage, and coach, and are now at the plunder. I am weak 
through loss of blood, but will help you the best I may. 

Here he spurred again toward the enemy, but his horse would 
not answer his courage. I then looked about to observe if any 
advantage could be tussm — ^for I perceived that the rufiOans were 
still very numerous — about thirty — ^who had survived the late com- 
bat ; but seeing that the countiy was quite open, and that we had 
nothing but resolution and our €h>d to help us, I commended myself 
to Him in so good a cause, and, putting my horse to speed, I rode 
full at the foe, confident of being well and gallantly seconded. 

When the banditti perceived us, they instantly quitted the 
plunder, and, gathering into a group, they prepared their carabines, 
and discharged them mil at us as we drew near. 

As I happened to be foremost, I received the greatest damage. 
One of their balls gave me this mark in my neck ; another pes^ 
through the flesh of my left shoulder ; and anolher through my 
hat, and left this scar in my head. 

But when we came in upon them, as the Bomans say, eomhus 
enM, hand to hand, had they doubled their numbers they would 
have been as nothing to us. My Mthful Irishman levelled half a 
score of them with nis own hand, and in less than three minutes 
we had no opponent in the field. I then rode up to the coach, and 
perceived two ladies in it, pale as death, and sunk senseless to 
the bottom. 

Immediately I ordered James, my surgeon's mate, to take a little 
blood frt)m them, and, on their recovery, to follow me, with all my 
people, and dl the horses, baggage, &c., to the nearest inn. Then, 
feeling my wounds begin to smart, I took my snrgeon with me, and 
galloped away. 

In about a lea£^e we came to a large house of enterteunmeniL 
and finding myself sick and qualmish, tlux)Ugh the great elision of 
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blood, I had my wonndB directly dressed, and, takmg a draught of 
vine whey, ^t into a warm bed. 

After a night of nneasy slmnbers, the cnrtain of my bed was 
gently drawn aside, and awaking, I heard a yoice say, in soft mnsic 
— ^Ah, nrf dear mamma, it is he ! it is he hhnself ! 

On lining my feeble eyes, I perceived a vision at my side of a 
female appearance, bnt more wonderthl and more lovely than any 
thing I had ever conceived of the inhabitants in bliss. Her eyes 
swam in glory, and her whole form seemed a condensing, or sab- 
stantiation, of harmony and light. 

While I gazed in silent astonishment, I heard another voice say 
—Don't yon know us, my son, my dear Mr. Clinton? Don't you 
remember yonr pnpils? Don't you remember your blind, lame, 
and tawny Lewis ? He is now turned into that passable girl there, 
whose honour and whose life you yesterday preserved, at the great 
peril of your own. 

Here, seizing her hand, I pressed it to my lips and cried — ^Am I 
then so blessed, my honoured madam, as to have done some service 
to the two dearest objects of my heart's fixed aflfections ? — Sofl^ 
says she ; none of these transports : your soigeon tells us that 
repose is necessary for you. Mean time, we will go and prepare 
the best regimen that tne place can afibrd for your nourishmenl^ 
and after that I will send a despatch to my lord, and let him know 
how far, how very deeply, he and we, and all his house, are in- 
debted to you. 

For that day, and the following week, as my fever grew some- 
thing high, I saw no more of the daughter ; and the mother stayed 
no longer than to adminierter something to me, or barely to inquire 
how I was. At length I got a cool, and began to recover, when 
the former vision descended upon my ravished senses ; the vision 
of that Louisa, the sight of whom never fiuled to bring cheer to the 
eyes, and delight to tiie hearts, of all beholders. 

They sat down by my side, and my lady, taking my hand and 
looking tenderly at me — ^What would you think, said she, smiling, 
ot my Louy for a wife? — ^Ah, madam! I exclaimed, she would he 
too much of bliss, too precious, too glorious, too overpowerii^ for 
the heart and senses of any mortal I — ^Don't tell me, cries my lady ; 
in my eyes, my Harry, you are full as amiable for a husband as 
she can be for a wife. JBeside, you have earned her, my son ; she 
is your own dear purchase by a service of infinite value, and at 
the price of your precious blood. She has told me the story of 
your first love, and the recollection of it never fails to bring tears 
from my eyes. But I must, hereafter, hear the whole from your 
own mouth, with all your other adventures ; the smallest incident 
will be very interesting to me, I assure you. O my dear, my. 
sweet fellow! you are to a hair the very man I wish for my 
Louisa — the brave, the tender, gentle, and generous heart ; just the 
thing I would have wished for myself when I was at the age of my 
Louy. 

But, my dearest, my honoured madam, loved and honoured next 
to heaven, you have not yet told me how your Louisa is inclined. 
Whereupon the bewitching creature, archly smiling and blushing, 
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and reaching forth a polished hand of living alabaster— Here, she 
cried, I present you with this tnfle in token that I do not hate 
you — ^very much. 

Mr. Clmton, said my lady, I have sent off my fayourite servant 
Gerard with my despatches to my lord. He is the onlv one that 
remains of all my retinue. Your surgeon has dressed his wound, 
and pronounced it so slight as not to incommode him in his journey. 
I chose him more jparticularly for the carrier of my purposes as he 
was the witness of your valour — as he can testify to my lord with 
what intrepidity you rushed foremost into the thidc of the assassins, 
and with what unexampled bravery you defeated, in a short time, 
a body of four or five times vour number. These things, I trust, 
will have their due weight ; for, though my lord is of a lofty and 
inflexible nature, he is yet alive to the feeungs of honour and jus- 
tice, so that our aflGsdrs have a hopeful and auspicious aspect. But 
you are a little flushed, my child; we will not encroach further 
upon you till to-morrow. 

During the three foUowing weeks, though confined to my bed, I 
was permitted to sit up, and my wounds, though not skinned, were 
healing apace. What happiness did I eigoy during that ecstatic 
interval! The maternal and filial angels scarce ever left my 
side. One morning, when I just awoke from a terrifying dream, 
they both entered with peace, and comfort, and heahng in tiieir 
countenances. 

What is the matter, my Harry? said my lady ; your face does 
not seem composed to that foititude and complacence which is 
seated in your heart — ^Ah, madam 1 I oried, I have been all night 
tormented with the most alarming and nomble visions I ever 
had in my life. Three times I dreamed successively that my 
Louisa and I were walking hand in hand through the fields 61 
Elysium, or on the banks of Meander, or in the gardens of 
Alcinous, gazing and drinking in large draughts of love from each 
other; when at one time a huge and tremendous dragon, at 
another a sudden earthquake^ and at another an impetuous 
humcane came, and caught and severed us far asunder. 

But my visions, my honest friend, said the heavenly smiling 
Louisa, have been of a very different nature. I dreamed that, 
while we were standing on the bank of a frightful precipice toge- 
ther, your Matilda descended, all celestial, and a tiliousand times 
more lovely than she appears in the lovely portrait that you carry 
about you. At first I feared that she came to reclaim you to 
herself; but instead of that she smiled upon me, and began to 
caress me, and taking my right hand she put it into yours. Then, 
ascending in her brightness, she hovered a while on high, and cast- 
ing down upon me a look of fixed love, she |;ave me a beck with 
her hand, as it were to follow, and was immediatoly lost in glory. 

O, my dear children ! cried the marchioness (for such she was), 
might I but once see you unitod, how I should lift my head ! or, 
rather, how satisfied I should be to lay it down in peace, having 
nothing forther to care for on this side of etomity ! 

That night I slept sounder than usual, and did not awake tfll 
the day was something advanced. On opening the curtain I saw 
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JtimeB seated in a moody poBtnre by the side of my bed. — ^How are 
the ladies, James? said I. — Gone, sir. — Gone, gone! I cried out. — 
Yes, sir, gone indeed ; but with very heavy hearts, and both of them 
drowned in tears. Here has been a large body of the eens-d'armes 
sent for them, so that there was no resisting. Poor Gerard went 
on his knees to his lady to beg permission to throw himself at your 
honoured feel^ as he said, and to bid you adieu, but she would not 
aUow him. Mean time she charged me with this watch and ring, 
and this letter for your honour. 

I oatched at tiie letter^ and tearing it oi>en, read over and over, 
a thousand times, what will for ever be engraven in my memory 
and on my heart : — 

** We leave you — ^we leave you, most beloved of men, and we are 
miserable in so doing ; but alas ! we are not our own mistresses. 
My lord, for this time, has proved ui\}ust and ungrateful ; and re- 
fuses your Louisa, as well to my prayers as to your infinite merits. 
He has affianced her, as it seems, to a prince of the blood, and his 
ambition has blinded him to all other considerations. Be not 
yet in despair, we shall exert our very utmost to get this ii\juriou8 
sentence reversed ; and, if your Louisa inherits my blood or spirit^ 
not all the engines in France will ever compel her to give her hand 
to another. Li the mean time, follow us not ; come not near us, 
we beseech you. Should you be discovered, you will inevitably 
be assassinated, and we also should perish in your loss, my son. 
We are distracted by our fears for you, and it is this fear that has 
prevented us from disclosing ourselves fully to you. Keep up 
your correspondence, however, with our friend De Wit, and 
through him you shall learn the first favourable turn that happens 
in our aflfairs. I leave you my ring^ in token of your being 
the wedded of our heart; and Louisa leaves you her watch, to 
remind you of time post, and to look upon when at leisure, and 
think of 

" Your Eloisa Db . 

«* Your Louisa Db :* 

Yes, I cried, ye precious relics, ye delicious memorandums, to 
my lips, to my heart ! Be ye the companions of my solitude, the 
consolers of my affliction 1 Sooner shsdl this arm be toin off, and 
time itself pass away, than one or the other shall be divided from 
my custody. 

Ah, how useless are admonitions to the impatience of a lover I 
Fervent love can know no fears. I was no sooner able to sit 
my horse than I set off directly for Paris, with this precaution 
only, that my people were to call me by my mother's maiden name 
of Gt)odall. 

As we knew not the names or tities of those after whom we 
were in search, our eyes became our only inquisitors ; and we daily 
ranged the town, peering into every carriage of distinction for a 
sight of llie mother or daughter; and even prying among the 
lackeys and liveries for the face of our friend Gerard. 

On a day, as my valiant Tirlah and I rode abroad, reconnoitring 



378 TEE FOOL OF QUALITY, 

the sabarbfl, ve heard a noise and shout of distress that issaed 
from a distant fiuin-hoase; and as we hastened np the tomnlt 
grew lender, and the ory of Hdp! and Murder I was several 
times repeated. 

We instantly knocked at Ihe door, bnt were refased admittance, 
when Tirlah alighted, ran against it, and breaking through ban 
and all with his foot, threw the door off its hinges. 

On entering, we saw a man with four others about him, who were 
going to slit his nose, and to use him very barbarously.-— Stay your 
hands, I cried ; I will shoot the first man through the head who 
shall dare to proceed in this business. 

Why, sir, said a young fellow, this man wanted to be gracious 
with my pretty young wife ; I caught hhn in the very attempt ; 
and so I think it but &ir and honest to spoil his beau^ for sach 
sport for time to come. — ^Ay, but, said I, you might murder him, 
and I cannot suffer that. Come, my friend, no hann appears to be 
done as yet ; and, if he pays a handsome penance for me wicked- 
ness of his intention, I would advise you to pass matters over for 
the present. Say, how much do you demand? — Five hundred 
louis-d'ors, said the fellow; if he pays that he shall be quit fbr 
this turn. 

Five hundred louis-d'orsl I exclaimed; why, all the clothes on 
his back are not worth the hundredth part of the sum. — ^True, 
master, said the peasant, winking, but his pockets may happen to 
be richer than his dothee. — ^Well, said I, if he secures you m half 
the sum I think you may be satisfied.— Why, master, since vou 
have said it, I will not go back. Wherei4K)n the astonished 
prisoner was permitted to rise. 

What do you say, you very bad man? Are you willing to pay 
this fellow the sum I agreed for, in compensation of the injury 
you attempted to do him? — ^I am, sir, said he ; with many thanks 
for your mediation. Then, hastily putting his hand to his pocke^ 
he took out a note on the Customs, which, with some small 
matter of cash, made up the money, and we departed the house 
together. 

As I was Just going to mount, he came up and accosted me with 
elegance and dijgnity. — Sir, said he, you have made me your debtor 
beyond expression, beyond the power of princes to pay. Be pleased, 
however, to accept the little I have about me; here are five 
thousand louis in this little note-book.— Not a penny, sir, indeed ; 
I am by no means in want. — You must not rerase, said he, some 
token of my acknowledgment ; here is a stone, valued at double 
the sum I offered you. Then, taking from a jiocket the diamond 
button of his hat, he presented it to me. — You must excuse me, 
sir, said I ; I can accept of no consideration for doing an act of 
humanity ; and I rejoice to have preserved a person of your dis- 
tinction and generosity. I then tamed my horse, and, Ihough he 
called after me, I rode away, being neither desirous of knowing 
or being known. 

My researches hitherto being altogether fruitless, I imagined I 
might, with bettor likelihood, meet my beloved in the public walks, 
public theatres, or rooms of distingaii&ed resort. 
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One nighl as I sat alone in a side-boz at the opera, intently 
gazing and nnngenng around for some similitade of my Looifla, 
mere entered one of the loveliest young fellows I ever beheld. 
He carelessly threw himself beside me, looked aronnd, withdrew 
his e^es, and then looked at me with sach a long and piercing 
inqnisition as alarmed me, and gave me cause to think I was 
discovered. 

Though the French seldom hesitate, he seemed at once backward 
and desirous of accosting me. At length he entered upon converse 
'touching the drama and the music, and spoke with judgment and 
elegance superior to the matter ; while I answered him with due 
complacence, but in a manner that partook of that regardlessness 
for trifles which then sat at my heart 

Between the acts he turned, and cast his eye suddenly on me.-^ 
Sir, says he, do you believe that there is sudi a thing as sympa- 
thy?— -Occasionally, sir, I think it may have its efiects; though 
I cannot credit all the wonders that are reported of it. — ^I am sorry 
for that, said he, as I ardently wish that your feelings were the 
same as mine at this instant. I never saw you before, sir ; I have 
no knowledge of you; and yet I declare wat, were I to choose 
an advocate in love, a second in combat, or a friend in extremity, 
you — ^you are the veiy man upon whom I would pitch* 

I answered not, but seized lus hand and pressed it to my bosom. — 
T conceive, sir, continued he, notwithstanding your fluency in the 
language, that yon are not a native. My name is D'Aubigny ; I 
live at such a place, and if you will do me the pleasure of a 
single visit, all the honoois, respects, and seryices that our house 
can confer, shall be yours without reserve.— Sir, said I, I am of 
England ; my name is Goodall ; and, as soon as a certain afMr 
allows me to admit of any acquaintance in Paris, you shall be the 
first elected of my arms and my heart. 

In a few nights after, as Tirlah and 1 were turning a comer of 
the Rue de St. Jacques, we saw three men with their backs to Hie 
wall, attacked by nearly thi<ee times their number. We did not 
hesitate a moment what part to take. At the first pass I ran one 
of the assassins through the body ; Tirlah levelled iwo more with 
his oaken stafij and the rest took to flight. 

Gentlemen, said one of the three, I thank you for this brave and 
seasonable assistance. Boche, run for a surgeon ; I am wounded, 
I doubt dangerously. Pierre, lend me your arm. Gome, gentlemen, 
we have but a little way to my house. 

Though the night was too dark for examining features, I thought 
that the voice was not quite unknown to me. Witiiin a few 
minutes we arrived at a palace that retired inward from the houses 
that were ranged on either hand. On pulling the hanger of a bell, 
the great door opened upon a sumptuous hall, which led to a parlour 
enlightened by a silver sconce that hung from the vaulting. 

As we entered, the master turned i^ort upon me, and looking 
full in my face, and starting and lifting his hands in surprise — 
Great ruler of events I he cried; the very man I wished my brother 
and companion through life ! and this is the very man you have 
sent to my rescue. 
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Jofft tben tiw mageaa aitired, and I heard Um hastily asking 
^^re the marquis was. On Altering; he said — ^I am sorry for 
yoor misfortone, my lord; but matters may be better than we 
apprehend : and immediately he took oat his case of instram^ita. — 
One of the mflians, said tbe marqnis, before I was aware, came 
behind, and ran me throngh the bade 

The saiveon then ripped open his kndship's waistooa^ and 
changped colonr on seeing his shft drenched in blood. Bat getting 
him qnickly ondressed, and having probed his wonnd, he strw^ his 
hands together, and cried — Coaraga^ my fneadAl it m <»ly a flesh 
business ; the weapon has passed clear of the ribs and vitals. 

As soon as the marqois's woand was dresBed, and that we had 
got him to bed — ^I fancy, or, said I to the saigeon, I may have 
some small occasion for a cast of yoor office ; 1 feel a little smart 
in my sword-arm. 

On strippii^, he found that a chance tfarost had entered aboat 
half an inch into the masde above my elbow, and had ripped ap 
some of the skin. Bat he quickly applied the proper dressing, 
and I was preparing to take my leave, wheia the marquis cri^ 
out — ^Yon must not think of parting, my dear friend; you are 
the master of the master here, and lord of this house, and of all 
that IB in it. 

The sui^on then ordered his lordship to compose himself as 
soon as possible ; and, having wished him a good-night, I sent 
Tirlah to mv lodgings to let my people know that I was well, and 
in friendly hands. I was then conducted by the domestics to a 
saperb apartment^ where a bed was prepared, and where a small 
sapper of elegancies lay faming on the sideboard. 

Having swallowed a few bit^ with a glass or two of wine, I rose 
and sauntered through the room, musing on my Louisa, heavily 
sighing, and nearly despairing of being ever able to find her. 

Some time after I sat down, to undress and get to bed, when 
a number of the officers of justice silently entered my chamber, 
seized my sword that I had put ott, and, coming whisperingly to me, 
commanded me to accompany them, without making any noise. 

I saw that it was madness to resist ; and, as I went with them, 
I observed that two of the fiunily-liveries had joined themselves to 
the officers. It then instantly occurred that I was in the house of 
my rival; that the marquis was the very person to whom my 
Lonisa had been destined ; that I was somehow discovered ; and 
they were conducting me to the Bastille, of which 1 bad heard as 
manv affrighting stones as are usually told of the Inquisition. 

Ah, traitor i said I to myself^ is it thus von serve the man who 
bat now saved your life at the expense of his own blood? Let no 
one hereafter trust to the bleating of the lamb, or the coai'ting of 
the turtle ; the roaring of the Hon, and the pounces of the vulture, 
may thus deceitfully lurk under the one and the other. 

After passing some streets, they took me to a large house, where 
dwelt one of their chief magistrates, being also a member of their 
parliament. Having knocked respectfully at the gate, and waited 
some time, at length we were admitted, and they t(X)k me to a kind 
of lobby, where we stayed, while one of the posse went to advise 
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the justiciary of mj attendance. At length he retnmed, and, 
accosting me in a tone of surly and discouraging authority — ^fSnend, 
says he, my lord is engaged, and not at leisure to night ; to-morrow, 
perhaps, he may hear what you have to plead in your own defence. 
So saying, he and his fellows thrust me into a visiste room, and 
locked and chained the door upon me; and, laughing, bid me to 
warm or cool my heels at pleasure. 

Fool, fool that I was ! said I, to quit the side of my brave and 
faithful companions ; how quicl^y should we have discomfited this 
magistrate and all his host! But I must be a km'ght-adventurer 
forsooth, and draw my sword in defence of every scoundrel who 
goes the street. 

I then went and felt the windows, to try if I could force a 
passage for making my escape ; but finding that all were grated 
with strong and impassable bars of iron— -Oh! I cried, that this 
marquis, mis ungrateful D'Aubigny, were now in his fullest 
stren^h, and opposed to me point to point, that I might reclaim 
from him in an instant the life I have given ! 

I then traversed the room with an inconsistent pace, now rashly 
resolving on furious events, and again more sedately deliberating 
on what I had to do, till, having ruminated thus for the remainder 
of the night, I at last became more at ease, and resigned myself 
to the dispensations of all-disposing Providence, thou^, I confess, 
with a gloomy and reluctant kind of content. 

When the day appeared, and was something advanced, I heard 
my door unlocking, and tiie chain taken away, and I concluded 
tluit they came to summon me to my trial. But, instead of the 
officers of justice, I saw near twenty men in the marquis's livery, 
who silentiy bowed down before me, and respectfolly showed me 
with their hands the way out of my prison. I followed them also 
in silence, and, getting into the street, I wished to know if I was 
really free, and turned from them down the way that led to my 
lodgings; whereupon they cast themselves before me, and in a 
supplicating posture besought me to go with them. 

finding then that I was still their prisoner, I ^ve a longing 
look-out for my valiant feUows; but, as they did not appear, 
I Bufiered myself to be reconducted to the marquis's palace, and 
foUowed my obsequious commanders into the proud apartment 
to which they had led me the preceding m'ght, and where, bowing 
to the ground, they all left me and retired. 

As I had been much fatigued in body and mind, I threw myself 
on the bed, leaving events to their issues, and fell into a kind of 
starting and intermitting slumber, when I heard a voice at my side 
shout out in once-loved accents—Oh, my dearest mamma, it is he ! 
indeed it is he — ^it is he himself ! 

On this I awoke and roused myself, and lifting my languid eyes, 
and fixing them on the object that stood before me— And are you 
then, I cried, are you also, Louisa, in the confederacy against me ? 
Say nothing, you are not the Louisa I once knew. I will arise, 
I will go forth ; not all your gates and bars and bolts shall hold 
me ; I will tear my body, and my soul too, if possible, from you 
for ever ! Go to your betrothed, to your beloved I and leave mc to 
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perish ; it is a matter of no import I am yet pleased tiiat I saved 
your ohosen, as it may one day serve to reproach yon wilb the 
merits of the man whom he has so unworthily treated I 

I coald no more. A long silenoe on all sides ensaed, save the 
language that was nttered by heavings and sobbings, when the 
marchioness, coming and casting herself on her knees by my bed — 
Yon have reason, sir ! she exclaimed — ^yoa have reason to reproach 
and to detest every branch of oar nngratefol family for ever! Yon 
saved myself, yon saved my daughter ; and yet the &ther and the 
husband proved averse to your deservmgs, and turned your benefits 
into poison. You have now saved our son, the only one who can 
convey our name to posterity ; and yet, fin>m the beginning, you 
have received nothing in return save wounds, pains, and sickness, 
losses, damages, and ousappointments, and at t^ very day the most 
ignominious usage, where you merited endless thimks and ever- 
lasting renown. IBlame my Louisa, then, and me ; but blame not 
my son, sir, for these unworthy events. He is diocked and dis- 
tracted by them ; he is quite innocent of them ; he respects and 
loves you more than ever Jonathan loved the son of Jesse ; but he 
will not, he dare not see you, till we have in some measure made 
his peace. 

How, madam 1 I cried— but no more of that posture ; it pains me 
past bearing. Is it a &ct^ can it be possible, that the Marquis 
d'Aubi^y &ould be your son? Is he not of the blood-royal, the 
very rival whom your letter rendered so formidable to me? and 
was it not by his order that I was disgracefully confined in a 
dungeon all n^ht ? 

Ko, no I said my^ lad^ ; he would have suffered the ndL first I He 
is in despair, quite mconsolable on that account. Let us go, 
my dearest Hairy ; let us go and carry comfort to him of whom 
you are the beloved* 

Ah, no, my mamma! cried out Louisa ; let us put no constraint 
on Mr. Clinton, I pray you ! There has been enough of confine- 
ment; we leave him now to his Uberly ; let him go, even where 
and to whom he likes best Once, indeed, we could have tied 
this all-conquering champion with the spinniog of a silkworm; 
but now he tells us that neither gates, bars, nor bolts shall hold 
him to us. 

Here I threw nmelf precipitately at her feet— Pardon, pardon, 
my Louisa 1 I cried ; pardon the misdeeming transports of your 
lover, and pardon the faults that love alone could commit! My 
enemies are foreign to me ; they and their ii^'uries affect me not ; 
but you are regent within, my Louisa! you sit throned in my 
heart, and the presumption of an offence from you makes strange 
uproar in my soul 1 — ^WeU, says she, reaching her hand, and smiling 
through tears, since it is so, poor soul, here is the golden sceptre 
for you ; I think I must take you to men^y. 

I caught her hand, and impressed my very spirit on the wax ; 
and my lady, casting her arms about us, and kissing us both in 
turns, requested that we should go and carry some consolation 
to her dear, repining Lewis. 

As we entered his chamber the marchioness cried out— Here he 
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comes, my son I we have brought your beloved to yon ; yet not 
your Mr. Goodall, as yon thonght, bnt one who is at once both 
yonr good angel and onr good angel, even onr own Harry Clinton, 
the betrothed of onr souls I 

I took my seat on the side of the marquis's bed, and, looking 
fondly upon him, would have inquired of his he^th, but my 
speech for the time was overpowered by my affections. Then, 
laking my hand in his — ^The power of this hand, says he, I have 
found to be great; but has your heart the power to pardon the 
insults and outrage vou have received in the. house of him who 
is so deeply your debtor? — My lord, said I, I have already drank 
largely of Lethe on that head ; nothing bnt my diffidence of your 
regard can offend me. 

You know not said my lady--you know not yet, my dear Hfury, 
how this provoking business came about I will explain it in a 
few words : — 

On our return to Paris, and on our remonstrances to my late lord, 
of the inestimable services you had rendered to his family, he 
inquired your character among the Engb'sh ; and, notwithstanding 
the reiK>rt of the nobility of your birth, and your yet nobler 
qualities, hearing also that you had acquired part of your fortune 
in trade, he conceived an utter contempt for you, and took an 
utter aversion to you. 

Some time after, as he took notice that Louisa and I wanted our 
watch and our ring, I dreaded his displeasure, and wre him 
room to think that the robbers had taken them from us in Flanders, 
and this report became current among our domestics. 

Li '^e mean time, my lord became importunate with our Louisa 

respecting her marriage with the Prince of C , who was then 

with the army; and her prayers and tears hitherto had been 
the only artilleiy which she had used in her defence. 

But when the couriers brought word that the prince was on his 
return, my lord sent for Louisa, and gave her instant and absolute 
orders to prepare for her nuptials ; out she fiill as positively and 
peremptorily replied, that her soul was already wedded ; that she 
would never prostitute her body where her heart was an alien ; 
and that all the tortures of the Inquisition should not change her 
resolution. Her &ther thereupon rose to such ungovernable fniy, 
that with one blow of his hand he strudc her senseless to his feet ; 
but when lie saw my lamb, my darling, all pale, and as dead before 
him, the tide of nature returned, and the conflict of his passions 
became so violent that an imposthume broke in his stomach, and 
faJling, he was suffocated, and expired on the spot 

Soon after the prince arrived. He had never seen my daughter ; 
but his ambition to possess a beauty, of whom the grand monarch 
himself was said to have been enamoured, had caused him to 
demand her in marriage: for that purpose he also did us the 
honour of a visit Louisa refused to appear; and I told his 
highness, with the best grace I could, imt she happened to be 
pre-engaged. In a few days after he met my son on the Tuileries, 
and accosted him to the same intent; but my son had been 
previously prejudiced in your favour, my Harry, and answered the 
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prince with so cold or so hanghty an air, that farther words 
ensaed, they both drew, and his highness was Blightly wounded; 
bnt, as company interposed, the affair was hashed ap, and, shortly 
after, the prinoe was killed in a ni^tly broil apon the Font-Nenf. 
We then wrote to oar friend, De Wit, to advertise yon of these 
matters, and to hasten yoa hither ; bat yoa arrived, my child-^yoa 
arrived before there coald be any expectation of an answer. 

Two days ago, as I observed that my lamVs ^irits were some- 
thing dejected, I prevailed apon her to take an airing to oar coontrv 
villa. On oar retam this morning, we were strack half dead with 
the news that oar Lewis was woonded, and dangerooaly ill in his 
bed. We flew into his room, and were still more alarmed to find 
him in a iary that is not to be imagined ; while Jacome, his old 
steward, was on his knees, all jtele and qoaking, at a distance before 
him. — ^Villain! he cried, what have yoa done with my friend? 
What have yoa done with my diampion ; the preserver of my 
life? — Please yoor lordship, said he, trembling, I took him for a 
highwayman ; I saw my l»ly^s ring and my yoang mistress's watch 
in his custody ; I will swear to the property before tiie parliament 
of Paris, and so I lodged him in prison — ^tQl— till 

Go, wretch ! cried my son, recall yoor information ; take all yoor 
fellows with yoa, and instantly bring me back my friend, or year 
ears shall be the forfeit ; bat conduct him to his own chamber ; I 
cannot yet bear to see him, I cannot bear the reproach that his 
eye mast cast apon me. 

All afflicted, and yet more astonished, my Looisa and I sat down 
by the side of my son, casting looks of surprise and inquiring doubt 
on each other. At length I said — What is this that I hear of oar 
ring and our watch? Alas! he is no highwayman who took them 
from us ; they were our own free gift, a mite in return for a million 
of services. But do you know any thing of tlie possessor ? — I know, 
answered Lewis, that he is the loveliest of mankind, the preserver 
of my life, and that his name is Goodall. — Ah ! screamed out Louisa, 
there we are lost again. This Qoodall must certainly have mur- 
dered our precious Clinton, and possessed himself of our gifts ; he 
would never have parted with them while he had life. — Oh, my 
sister! said my son, when you see my friend Goodall, you wiU 
think nothing of your Harry Clinton ! Why, why were yoa so 
hasty, so precipitate in your choice ? A robber, a murderer ! No ; 
had I a thousand lives, I would pawn them all for the probity that 
heaven has made apparent in the face of my preserver. 

It is with shame and g^reat relactanoe, my dearest brother, that 
at times I recite passages tending so much to my own praise ; 
and yet, did I omit them, I should do great injustice to the kind 
and amiable partiality of those who were so fondly my lovers and 
my beloved. 

But, madam, said I to the marchioness, did yon not hint some- 
thing of his mi^esty's being enamoured of my Louisa? Ah, such a 
rival would be a terrible business indeed, especially in a country 
of unlimited power I 

There is no fear of that now, said my lady. The king has 
changed his fanpy, from young mistresses and old counselloiii, to 
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young counsellors and old mistresses. Bnt what I mentioned was 
once very serious and aJarming. 

My Louisa was scarce turned of fonrteen, when the Dnchess 
de Ghoisseul requested her company to Marlay, where the court 
then was. The king fixed his eye on her, and inquired who she 
was ; bnt took no fii^ther notice at tiiat time. Missing her, how- 
eyer, at the next, and again at Ihe following drawing-room, he 
asked the marquis what became of his fair daughter ; said he had 
a place in his eye for her ; and desired, in an accent of authority, 
that he would send her to court. 

The marquis instantly took the alarm. He was ever jealous 
of his honour, and singularly nice in matters of female reputation. 
He gave his mtgesty a sort of equivocal consent ; and, hurrying 
home, ordered me directly toprepare for carrying my daughter out 
of the French dominions. The night was employed in hastening 
and packing. We disguised our Louisa in the nuumer as you 
saw ner metamorphos^ at Rotterdam, and set off for Holland 
before day. The rest you Imow, my Clinton, as you were the prin- 
cipal mover in all our concerns. — Bnt tell me, my Lewis, can you 
coi^jecture on what account those assassins set upon you ? — ^I declare, 
madam, said the marquis, I cannot ; perhaps they mistook me for 
another ; or, now I recollect^ it might be owing to some feoniliar 
chat which I had the other night with a pretty opera-girl, who is 
said to be in the keeping of a very great man. But> madam, you 
forcot to tell my brother how my mmer was banished, on account 
of Louisa, to his ^temal seat in Languedoc, on the borders of the 
Mediterranean.— -Very true, said the marchioness, and was not 
recalled till Madam Maintonon was taken into supreme &vour. 

But I wonder what is become of our faithM Gerard ; I thought 
that he would have been the first to come, and to throw himself at 
the feet of his hero. Indeed, my Harry, he would have tired any, 
who love you less, with his praises, and perpetual talking of you and 
your exploits. O, here he comes I Step in, Gtorard. Is there any 
one in this company that you remember beside the fiunily ? 

Grerard then advanced with a half-frantic aspect, and, kneeling 
and grappling at my hand, seemed desirous of devouring it. €k)a 
be praised 1 ne cried; God be praised, my noble, my glorious 
master, that I see you once again I and above all, that I have the 
blessmg of seeing you in a place where a throne of beaten gold 
should be raised to your honour. O, had I been here, all sorts 
of respects and worships, instead of indignities, should have been 
paid to your deservingsl But I have provided for the hang-dog 
Jacome ; I have tied him neck and heels, and tumbled him into a 
dark vault 

Ay, said I ; but my good friend, Gerard, I have not yet got my 
share of satis&ction upon him ; pray, show me where he is. I then 
followed Gtorard to the place where the deplorable wretch was 
cast ; and, cutting all his cords, I led him back to the company, and 
warmly joined his petition for pardon and restoration. 

As soon as Jacome and Gerard were withdrawn — ^Ah, my brother ! 
cried the marquis, what new name shall we find for a man of your 
new character? Moreover, what shall we do for you? Tou have 
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Quite oyerpowered us ; we sink, we drown imder the sense of our 
obligations! We have nothing worth your acceptaaco save this 
simple wench ; and what is she in comparison of what we owe you? 
— Ah ! I cried, ^e is that without whom all things are nothing ; 
she is the Hying treasure, the Bachel of Bachels : seventy times 
seven years were too short a service for her ! I would not exchange 
this little pearly joint of this very little finger for all the gems tlmt 
7 in the mines of India ; and so saying, I pressed the precious 
)r with my lips, while Louisa turned upon me an eye of such 
kble satis&ction and melting acknowledgment, as sunk upon 
my soul, and wrapped it in elysium. 

Ay but, my Hurry, said the marquis^ you ought not to prize your 
Louy as much aja me ; she did not laU in love with j^ou at first 
Bight, as I did. — ^How did you know that, honest fnend? cried 
Louisa. Is there a necessity that our tongues aa well as our 
blushes should be tell-tales? Are maidens to trumi)6t forth their 
thoughts, like you broad-fronted men, whose ornament is your bold- 
fiacecbiefls? 

Thus happy, above all styled happy upon earth, we joyed and 
lived in eacn other, continuing a mutual commerce of delightful 
sensibilities and love for love. 

Alas ! our blissful junto was soon to be broken in upon. In a 
few days, one of the royal pages came and intimated to the mar- 
chioness that his majesty required her immediate presence at 
court; and we remained in a kind of fearful and fluctuating 
suspense till her return. 

As she entered, the consternation in her countenance instantly 
struck an alarm to all our hearts. 0, my children ! my dear, my 
dear children ! we must part, she cried ; and that, too, speedily. 
Our hour of bliss is past; our sunshine is over, and the clouds 

father thick upon us, heavy laden with wretchedness. Alas! my 
eart misgave me ever since that inauspicious encounter the other 
morning. As we came from our villa a great funeral met us (a bad 
omen as I have heard) ; our carriage stopped to let them pass, and 
the carriage of the Duke of N o r s drove up beside us. As we 
remained within a few paces of each other, he gazed at Louisa 
with such enamoured intenseness as caused her to colour and turn 
aside. However, he acoosted us not), nor inquired concerning us ; 
it seems our arms and livery were too sure an indication of our 
name and quality. In short, on my approaching the presence, the 
king affected to smile very graciously upon me, and said — I have 

Srovided, madam, a noble and princely husband for your daughter ; 
; is the Duke of Ne ^rs. — Ah! I cried, bending my knee in 

a supplicating posture, my daughter is already engaged, by bands 
of the most endearing and indissoluble obligations, to a man who 
has preserved the lives and honours of all our family ; to a man 
who, I trust by his eminent courage and qualities, will become 
the brightest jewel in your majes1y*s crown. — Madam, said he, 
severely, you must withdraw your election. I find I have ordered 
matters superior to your merits ; but my will is the law here, 
and shall be obeyed.— I rose dejectly, curtsiedy and withdrew 
without reply. 
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Ah ! I exclaimed, on what summit does this rival hold his abode ? 
I will instantly go and scale it, and at once put an end to his life 
and his pretensions I My lady then, throwing her arms about my 
neck, and pressing her lips to my cheek— What romance, says she, 
is this, my Harry ? would you at once fight the duke and the king, 
and the whole army of Fnuice ? No, my child, prudence reduces 
us to more salutary, however dejplorable, measures. We must 
part, my Harry— we must part this very night, and my Louisa 
must depart with you. My cnaplain shall, this minute, unite you by 
ties that death alone can sunder. Alas ! my precious babes, I little 
exacted that your nuptials should be celebrated by tears and 
wailings ! But better these than no nuptials. When you are once 

I'oined, I shall care little for myself. And, if we meet no more 
kere, we may yet meet hereafter, as happily as the barbarians who 
t«ar us asunder. 

The chaplain was then summoned, and, having performed his 
office, no congratulations nor salutations ensued, save a kiss and a 
sigh of mine on the hand of my angel. The marquis then called 
me, and, drawing me down to mm, he pressed me ardently to his 
bosom, cried — O my Harry! O my Harry I burst into tears, and 
dismissed me. 

Mean while, all was in bustle and hurry throughout the palace. 
No festival was prepared, no bridal bed laid. Horses, arms, and car- 
ria^s, were all the cry ; and the marchioness, with an anguishing 
heart, but amazing resolution, issued her orders with a presence of 
mind that seemed serene in tne midst of tempest 

I then sent for my brave fellows, with orders to double their 
arms, and to double their ammunition. They came accordingly. 
It was now within three hours of day. All was despatched^all in 
readiness ; the carriages were at the gate. Silence sat on every 
tongue, and a tear on every cheek. I threw myself at my mother*s 
feet, I clasped, I clung to tbem ; she wept aloud over me, but 
neither of us uttered a word. When, rending myself away, I took 
my sobbing Louisa under my arm, seated her gently in her chariot, 
placed myself to support her, and away we drove. 

When we got clear of the town, and were speeding on the way, 
my Louisa started and cried out— how fast— how very fast they 
take me from you, my mamma I Whither, whither do they carry 
me, perhaps never to retum, never to meet again? I answered 
not, but kissed her head, and drew her gently to me, and she 
seemed more at ease. But, after a while, I felt her agitation at 
my bosom, and she exclaimed — ^From my birth to this hour of woe, 
my blessed mamma, never wa£ I from those dear arms of yours I 
shall I ever, shall I ever again behold those eyes that used to look 
with such fondness upon me? 

Here I could no longer contain, but taking her hands between 
mine, and weeping upon them, I said — ^Will you then, my angel — 
are you resolved upon breaking the heart of your Harry? — 
no I says she: no! not for worlds upon worlds would I break 
that dear and feeling heart, the heart of mv heart, the heart of 
wUch I beciune enamoured. She then leaned her head fondly over, 
fuid in a while fell faat asleep ; while my arms gently encircled ana 

Oo2 
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my soul hovered over her, as the wings of a turtle over her new- 
batten. 

When she awoke, and fonnd herself so endearingly dtoated, she 
gave me a look that overvalned the ransom of a monarch ; she 
kissed my hands in turns, she kissed the skirts of my garments. O, 
she cried, I will endeayonr, I will do my best to be more composed I 
I know I ong^t not to repine. I am too rich — ^too happy. I 
ought to wish for nothing more, I onffht to wish for no one more ; 
since my Hany is so near me, since I have him to myself. Bnt— 
but— and here her lovely lips began again to work, and the drops 
that trembled in her living brilUiGmts could hardly be restrained 
from breaking prison. Soon after the grief of her heart over- 
weighed her spirits, and she fell asleep into my arms, that opened 
of themselves to receive her. 

On setting up for the night, I rejoiced to find that my Louisa 
was somethmg more easy ; and that her repose on the way had 
greatly deducted from the fatigue that I apprehended. 

At length we reached Calais, and immediately sent to the beach 
to engage a ship for wafting us over to the land of freedom and 
rights, but the wind was contrary. 

Mean while the day advanced toward evening, and my Louisa 
and I sat together in the arbour of a little pleasure garden that lay 
behind the house, when James came hastening to us and cried — 
Hide yourself, madam, for heaven*s sake hide yourself ! Here is the 
Duke de N o r s, with a large party of the king's light horse. 

Poor Louisa started up and attempted to fly ; but she trembled 
and grew faint, and sunk down again on her seat. 

James, said I, stay and take care of your mistaiess ; then, turning 
with hasty steps to the house, I recommended my spirit in a short 
ejaculation, and entered, determined that the duke should accom- 
pany me in death. His highness was in the parlour. I advanced 
fiercely toward him. So, sir, says he, you mtve cost us a wann 
chase— Heavens, what do I see! and so crying out, he threw 
himself back into an arm-chair, all panting, and his aspect 
working with distraction and disappointment. — Cursed chance I he 
again exclaimed; are yon the man, Clinton? Ah! I must not 
hurt you, I ought not to injure you ; but what is then to be done ? 
Where have you put my Louisa ? But no matter ; let her not 
appear, let me not see her. I could not answer the conse- 
quence. I would be just if I could, Clmton. O love, O honour, 
how you do distract me! Tou refused my treasures and jewels, 
Clinton ; but then you have rent from me a gem more estimable 
than my dukedom. Help saints, help angek, help me to wrestle 
with myself! Honour, virtue, gratitude I O, compel me to be just I 
Tear, tear me away, while there's strength to depart! Adieu, 
Clinton I you are recompensed ; should we happen to meet again, I 
may assail you without reproach. And so saymg, he rose suddenly, 
and rushed out of the house. 

I then hastened to seek my love, but had scarce entered the 
garden when I saw James on his knees before her, endeavouring 
to oppose her way to the house. But she cried — Away, villain, 
let me pass I They are murdering my lord, they are murdering 
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my husband! I will go and perish with him. Then, breaJdng 
away from him, she shot along like a lapwing, till, seeing me 
adyancing, she sprung upon my bosom, crying — O my Harry! 

my 'auncjl are you safe, are you safe? and fainted away in 
my arms. 

The rest of my story, my lord, is no way material or entertain- 
ing. The serene of heartfelt happiness has little of adventure in 
it, and is only interesting to the possessors. 

Having settled my af&irs in London, and carrying my Eden 
along with me, I poased into Holland to settle, and be quit of 
matters there also ; for the world that I wished was in my holding, 
and all things else appeared either nugatory or encumbering. 

It was there that I met our Meekly ; and, taking a pleasant 
tour through the skirts of Germany, we entered France, and, 
leaving Paris on the right hand, we reached Ihe marquises country 
seat, situate near twen^ leagues beyond the metropolis. 

What a meeting! what an interview! My Louisa sank into 
tears for half an hour on the bosom of her mother; and the 
marquis would put me frx)m him and pull me to him again, all 
panting with transport, and insatiate of his caresses. It was 
too much of joy ; it was pleasure too paining. The domestics 
would no longer be restrained from their share of the felicity ; they 
rushed in, and, as though we had been new descended divinities, 
they dropped on their £iees ; they fell prostrate, and clung about 
us ; kissed our feet, our hands, our garments, and broke forth 
into cries as though it had been the house of mourning and 
lamentation. 

On retiring, they got my Louisa's Gerard to themselves. He 
now became a man of mighty importance among them. They 
crowded about him, and in a joint voice, but a distraction of ques- 
tions, inquired after our travels, our adventures, our good and 
evH occurrences, and all that concerned us. 

The marchioness then coming, and casting her honoured arms 
around me, and weeping upon me, cried aloud — Harry, my son, 
my son I I delivered my daughter to you, even as Edna committed 
her Sarah, of special trust, to Tobias, and I see that you have 
entreated her very kindly, my son, my son ! 

As my Louisa now began to be apparentiy pregnant, I eamestiy 
pressed my precious mother and brother to accompany us to 
England ; the place where law was regent ; where there was no 
apprehension of inquisitions or bastilles; and where the peasant 
was guarded, as with a bulwark of adamant, a^nst every en- 
croadiment of arbitrary power. They assented with jov ; and the 
marquis, going to his escritoir, brought forth bills to tiie amount 
of ten nmlions of livres, the produce of some concerns which he 
had disposed of for the purpose. Here, my brother, says he, if 

1 am not able to be grateful, if I am not able io be generous, I 
will at least be just ; here is the patrimony to which my lovely 
sister is entitied. — ^But I said to the marquis. My Louisa can admit 
of no accession of value. Keep your goods to yourself. Remember 
how Esau said to Jacob, I have enough, enough, my brother; 
these thills can add nothing to the abundance of my blessing^.— 
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But then, he cried, yoa must accept them as a token of oar Ioyqb ; 
and so he constrained and impelled them niK>n me. 

Soon after we passed to London, where we continned some 
months, and where my Louisa was delivered of my little Eloisa, 
who was said to be the beautiful likeness of her father. 

We then retired to my seat near Stratford, on the fatal Ayoil 
the chief of the landed poasessions that Mr. Golding had bequeathed 
me. where we remained something upward of five years, happy, 
I think, above all that ever were happy upon earth; for my 
Louisa was perpetual festivity to our sight and to our hearts ; her 
eyes beamed with living and sentimental glory ; her attitudes were 
^ace: her movements were music; and her smiles were fascination. 
Still varving, yet exhibiting the same delight ; like the northern 
aurora, she wone in all directions ; and she sported as tiiough she 
had gone to heaven firom time to time, and borrowed all her plays 
from the kingdom of little children. 

But she needed not to go to heaven, since heaven was ever 
in her anrl round about her, and that she could no more move 
from it than she could move from herself. She had been, from 
her earliest years, the beloved disciple of the celebrated Madam 
Onion ; and &e world, with all its concerns, its riches and respects, 
ha<l tullen off from her, as the cloak fell away from the burning 
chariot of Elijah. She looked at nothing but her Lord in afi 
thinopB: she loved nothing but him in any thing; and he was, in 
her heart, a pleasure passing sense, as well as a peace that passed 
nu'lerstimding. 

Our friends now prevailed upon us to accompany them, in our 
turn, to France; together with our prattling Eloisa, who was 
become the darling and inseparable com()anion of her grandmother 
and her uncle. We again took London in our way. I there re- 
newed, for a while, my old acquainttmce with m^ fellows in trade, 
and they persuaded me to join them in a petition to his migesty 
for the restoration of some of the lapsed rights of their corporation, 
as your lordship may remember. 

From Calais we turned, and by long bat pleasant journsys at 
length arrived at the marquis's paternal seat at Langnedoc, that 
opened a delightful prospect on tne Mediterranean. And here we 
continued upwards of five years more, even as Adam continued in 
paradise, compassed in by bliss from the rest of the world 

During this happy period, I often pressed my dear marquis to 
marry ; but he would take me to his arms and say-— my Harry! 
show me but the moRt distant resemblance of our Louiaay and I 
>?ill marry, and be blessed, without delay. 

In the mean while my angel made me the joyful &ther of a 
little son, who was also said to be the happier resemblance of 
his happy father. Then, though I had long disregarded the 
world and all its concerns, as I saw a family increasing upon 
me, and also considered tlie poor as my appointed and special 
creditors, I resolved once more to return and settle my long^ 
suspended accounts. 

As for the marchioness, she protested that she could not think 
of parting with her litUe Eloisa, and that she should not be able 
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to survive her absence ten days. So my Lonisa and I, and my 
little Bichetrd, who was named after yon, my lord^ set oat by sea, 
and after a favourable voyage arrived in England; comforted, 
however, with the promise that our friends woiSd join us as soon 
asjpossibie in Britain. 

Within the ten subsequent months we received the jovfiil tidings 
tiiat our brother was married to the third daughter of the Duke 
of Alen^on — ^that they were all in the highest tiiumph, and would 
speedily be with us in a joint jubilate on the banks of the Avon. 

Soon after, as my Ix)uisa and I rode alon^ the river, pleasmg 
ourselves with the prospect of a speedy union with persons so 
dear to us, and talking and laughing away at the cares of the 
covetous, and the ambition of the hich-minded, a fowler inadvert- 
ently fired a shot behind us, and my horse, bounding doft, plunged 
with me into the current, from whence however I was taken, and 
unwillii^ly reserved to years of inexpressible misery — of a misery 
that admitted not of a drop of consolation. 

Mean while my love had fallen, with a shriek, from her horse, 
and lay senseless on the sod. Some of my people flew back, and 
bringing a carriage conveyed us gently home, where my Louisa was 
undressed and put into a bed, from whence she never rose. Her 
fright had given such a shock to her blood and spirits as threw 
her into a violent lever. 

On Ihe second day, while I sat with the physicians by her side, 
James put in his head and beckoned me roruL — ^Ah, my dearest 
master I says he, I pray God to give you the strength and patience 
of Job ; you have great need of them, for your calamities, like his, 
come all in a heap u]x>n you. Here is a messenger despatched from 
France with very heavy tidings — that my sweet young lady, your 
darling Eloisa, was cast away in a sloop, upon a ^arty of pleasure, 
and that the good old marchioness did not outhve her nve days. 
Then lifting my eyes to heaven — Strip, strip me, my God! I cried 
— ^to the sfin— to the bone : leave but my Loui»B^ and I will bless 
thy dispensations ! 

On the next day, my little Dickey waa taken ill of a severe 
cold that he caught, through want of due attention during the 
sickness of his mother. Ajb he was of a florid complexion, his 
disorder fell suddenly in an inflammation on his lungs, and in less 
than twenty-four hours he went to join his little brothers and 
sisters in their eternity. Did I not feel these losses? Tes, ves. 
my friends, they wrung — ^they rent my vitals; yet I still lilted 
my heart in an eager prayer, and repeatedly cried — Take, take 
all— even the last mite ; leave, leave me but my Louisa, and I will 
bless thee, O my Creator ! 

Alas! what could this avail? Can an insect arrest the motion 
whereby the round universe continues its course? On the fiflii 
day I perceived that the eyes of my Louisa— the lamps of my 
life — ^began to lose their lustre. The breath that was the balm 
of an my cares and concerns, grew difficult and short. The roses 
of my summer died away on her cheek. AH agonizing, I felt and 
participated her changes ; and she expired while I dropped and 
lay senseless beside her. 



392 THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 

I knew not what our people did with her or me afterwards. 
For three weeks I lay in a kind of dosing bnt uneasy stapor; 
neither do I recollect during that period when or whetiier I 
received any kind of sustenance. 

At length I awoke to the poignancy and bitterness of my 
situation. I did not awake to life, but rather to the blackest 
gloom of the regions of deaib ; and yet it was from this depth 
and enfolding of death alone that my soul could find or would 
accept an alleviation of its anguish. 

earth! I cried, where is thy centre? How deeply am I sunk 
beneatli it! how are tiie worms exalted over me! how mudi 
higher are the noxious reptiles that crawl upon earth ! I will not 
accuse fhee, thou great Disposer. I have had my day — ^the 
sweetest that ever was allotted to man ; but O, thy past blessings 
serve only to enhance my present miseries, and to render me the 
most accursed of all thy creatures ! 

1 then rose, and threw myself along the floor, and my Mthful 
and valiant companions immediately gathered to me ; but finding 
l^t I would not be removed, they cast themselves around me. 

All light was shut out save the glimmering of a taper ; and for 
seven nights and seven days we dwelt in silence, except the solenm 
interruptions of smothered sobs and wailings. 

At length my spirit reproved me. What property, said I to 
myself, have these people in my sufferings, or why should I burden 
those who love me with my afiOictions? I then constrained mysell^ 
and went and took out a drawer. Here, my friends, I said, here is 
something that may help hereafter to dry up your tears. IHvide 
these thousands among you ; neither these counters nor your ser- 
vices are now of further use. Fare ye well ! — ^fore ye well !— my 
worthy and beloved brothers ! God will give you a more gracious 
master; but — ^but — such another mistress you never — ^never will 
find ! I then took each of them to my arms, and kissed them 
in turns, and the house was instantly filled with heart-tearing 
lamentations. 

I now expected and wished to be left wholly alone ; but James 
and two domestics remained against my will I then endeavoured 
to seem eagy — I even struggled to appear cheerful, that I might 
communicate the less of grief to the voluntary sharers in my 
misery. O world, world! I said to myself; thou once pleasant 
world, we have now bid a long and eternal adieu to each ol^er! 
From thee I am cut asunder — tiiou art annihilated to me— and we 
mutuallv reject every kind of future commerce. 

Ah! how much deeper was my death than that of those in the 
tomb— ^* where the wicked cease from troubling, and where the 
weary are at rest!" While I was dead to every relish of light 
and of life, I was wholly alive to all the gloom and horrors of 
the grave. The rays of the sun became an offence to my soul— the 
verdure of the fields, the whole bloom of nature, was blasted and 
blasting to my sight ; and I wished to sink yet deeper, and to dig 
a lower bottom to myself of darkness and distress. 

I no longer regarded what the world thought of me, or what 
it did to me; and I left my hairs and my nails, even as those 
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of Nebuchadnezzar, to grow like eagles' feathers and birds' 
claws. 

My friend James^ in the mean time, took a place for me in this 
town, in order to remove me from scenes that conld only serve 
to perpetuate or aggravate my misery, by reminding me of the 
blesse^ess that I Imd once ei^joyed. He was now become my 
controller. I was patient and passive to any thing — to every 
thing ; and so he oondncted me hither — I neither knew nor cared 
how. 

In all this time, though I i>aiited after a state of insensibility, 
even as a traveller in the burning desert thirsts after a cool and 
slaking stream, I never attempted to lay a violating hand on the 
work of my (>eator. I did not even wish an alleviation of my 
misery, since my God had appointed that I should be so very 
miserable. 

At length my spirit rose from its blackness to a kiud of calm 
twilight. I called for a Bible, and, since this world was incapable 
of a drop of consolation, I wished to know if tiie next had any 
in store. 

As I read, the whole of the letter and of the facts contained 
therein appeared as so many seals and veils that removed from 
before my eyes, and discovered depths under depths, and heavens 
above heavens, to my amazed apprehension. I nad no vision, no 
revelation of these matters ; but the conviction was impressed as 
strongly on my soul as though an angel of Qod himself had re- 
vealed them to me. 

How this came to pass I know not Homer ^ves to his heroes 
a sight into futurity, at the time that their spirits are breaking 
away from the shackles of flesh and blood : and it is not unlikely 
that the eye of the soul, when wholly turned from all carnal and 
earthly objects, can penetrate with the greater scope and clarity 
into concerns that are merely celestial and divine. 

I have now told you the whole of my dreary history, my friends, 
till I met with our Harry ; and the rest our Harry can tell. 

But Harry was in no manner of vein at present for entertaining, 
or receiving entertainment, from any one. His eyes were swelled 
with weeping, his spirits totally depressed, and getting up, as 
with the burden of fourscore years on his shoulders, he retired 
slowly and silently to his apartment. 

On an evening, after coffee, as the earl stood fondly fooli^ with 
his Harry, as one child with another, he turned to Mr. Cunton, 
and said — How came it to pass, my brother, that Jesus suffered 
near four thousand years to elapse before he became incarnate for 
the salvation of the world, although it was by him alone that the 
world could be saved? 

We may as well demand of God, said Mr. Clinton, why he suffered 
near four days of creation to elapse before he compacted yon 
glorious body of far-l)eaming h'ght ; for this matter was barely 
a type, and the sun himself but a shadow of the Christ that was to 
come. — But did the worid want hght before light became incor- 
porated in its illustrious circumscription? — No, my lord. Jesus, 
who was from eternity the illumination of the dark immensity of 
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n&tore ; Jesus, idio alone is the living light of spirit, soul, and 
sentiment the perpetaal fountain of the streams of beauty and 
tmth, he said — Let there be li^t; and instantly, through the 
darkness of a mined world, the intemity of his ever-living light 
kindled up an ezternity of corporal irradiation, that has its effluence 
from him, and cannot be but by him. 

Now as a day is as a thousand years, and a thousand years as a 
day, in the sight of God, you see that the fourth day of creation, 
wherein the light of this outward world was compacted into tiie 
glorious body or the sun, precisely answers to the four thousandth 
year wherein Jesus, the hght of eternity, was to become embodied 
and incarnate in Christ the son of righteousness. 

But as the world wanted not light before the sun opened his first 
morning in the east ; neither did it want the means of salvation 
before the blessed doctrine of Messiah was promulged upon earUi ! 

All sorts of sectarians, all persons of selfish and little minds^ 
would make a monoi)oly of the Saviour; they would shut him 
up into a conventicle^ and say to their Qod — *^ Thus far shalt thou 
go, and no farther." But he is not so to be confined. The spirit of 
our Jesus bloweth wide and where he listeth ; and he is at once both 
the purifier and redeemer, as well of all nations, as also of all nature. 

Accordingly we see that the Turks, who are wholly unblessed by 
true religion or liberty, who live the slaves of slaves, without a form 
of civil government, temxx)rally subjected to the will of a tyrant^ 
and spiritually to the worship of a sensual impostor, yet want not the 
feelin<^ ot our Jesus in their heart 

Even the wild Indians, who never listened to the toll of a bell, 
nor ever were called into any court of civil judicature, these want 
not their attachments, their friendships, their family feelings, nor 
the sweet compunctions and emotions of the human heart, by Jesus 
forming it to divine. 

The truth is, that people live incomparably more by impulse and 
inclination than by reason and precept Beason and precept are 
not always within our beck; to have their due infiuence, they 
require frequent inculcation and frequent recollection ; but impulse 
and inclination are more than at hand; they are within us^ and 
from the citadel rule the outworks of man at pleasure. 

When the apostle, speaking of C^st, affimus that "there is no 
other name under heaven whereby a man may be saved;" and 
again, when he affirms that ^ those who had not received the law, 
are a law unto themselves;" he intends one and the same thing. 
He intends that Christ, from the fiUl of man, is a principle of re- 
demption in the bosoms of all living ; that he is not an outward but 
an inwai'd redeemer, working out our salvation by ''the change of 
our depraved nature;" that in and from him alone arise all the 
sentiments and sensibilities that warm the heart with love, that 
expand it with hononr, that >vring it with compunction, or that 
heave it with the story of distant distress ; and tiiat he alone can 
be qualified to be judge at the last day, who from the first day to 
the last was internally a co-onerator and witness of all that ever 
passed within the bosoms of aU men. 

Hence it is, that although the Christian countries have received 
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the two tables of the laws of Cbrist, his external ae well ae mtemal 
revelation, each witnessing to the other that the God of onr gospel 
is the God of onr nature ; the nations, however, who are strangers 
to his name, yet acknowledge his influence, they do not indeed 
hear, but they feel the precepts of ''that light which lighteth 
every man who cometh into the world." 

My dearest brother, said the earl, my conceptions are quite clear 
with respect to the omnipresence of Christ's divinity; but as his 
body is circumscribed by external features and lineaments, I can 
form no notion of its being in several places at once : how then 
will it be, I pray you, at and after the hust day? Will he be 
present to, and approachable only, by a select number of his saints ; 
or will he ^ certain joumevs and circuits through the heavens, 
blessing all m rotation with his beatific presence ? 

Is not the body of yonder sun circumscribed, my lord? — ^Most 
certainly. — It is now, said Mi'. Clinton, at a distance of many 
millions of leagues from you ; and yet you see it as evidentlv, 
and feel its influence as powerifully, aa if it were within your reach. 
Nay, it is more than within your reach, it is within your existence : 
it supplies comfort and life to your animal body and life ; and 
you could not survive an hour without its influence and operations. 

Now this is no other than the apt type and prefiguring promise 
of what Christ will be to his new-begotten in the resurrection, 
*^ when corruption shall be swallowed up of glory, and mortal of 
immortality." The same blessed body which, for the redemption 
of commiserated sinners, went through the shameful and bloody 
process of scourges, thorns, spittings, and bufiietinffs ; which hung 
six agonizing hours on the cross ; wbjch descended into the grave, 
and uience opened the way through death into life, and through 
time into eternity ; even this body shall then shine forth in inefiialSe 
beauty and beatitude, in essentially communicative grace and glory, 
through the height and through the depth, through the length 
and through the breadth, beaming wide beyond the universe, fix)m 
infinity to infinity ! 

Father, Son, and Holy Spirit wHl then become co-embodied in 
this divine body ; they will be the repletion of it ; they wiU operate 
all things by it To bring the Creator nearer to his creatures^ the 
invisible Godhead will then become visible, the infinite circum- 
scribed, the unapproachable accessible, and the incomprehensible 
comprehended, within the humanity of our Christ 

Then will his cross be exalted, for an ensign to the circling, 
bending, and worshipping universe; his wreath of thorns will 
kindle all nature with the dartings and castings forth of its cor- 
ruscations ; and the reed of mockery will become the sceptre of 
unlimited domination 1 

From his five wounds shall be poured forth incessant floods of 
glory and wide-difiusing blessedness upon all his redeemed : adoring 
worlds, in self-abjection, shall strive to sink benea^ the abjection 
that became their salvation: these eveivapparent ensigns of so 
dearly purchased benefits, shall inevitably attract the wills of all 
creatures : they shall cause all hearts and afiections to rosh and 
cleave to him, as steel-dust rushes to adamant^ and as spokes stiok 
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in fhe nave wbereon they are oentrecL There shall be no lapse 
thenceforward, no fEiUing away, for ever; bat God in his Christy 
and Christ in his redeemed, Biiall be a wQl and a wisdom, and an 
action and a mightiness, and a goodness and a gradonsness, «ad a 
glory rising on glory, and a blessing rising on blessedness, through 
an eyer-beginning to a neyer^nding eternity. 

O brother, brother, brother! exclaimed the earl — ^I am enrap- 
tored, I am entranced I I see it all, I feel it all. I am already, 
with all my corraptions, with all my transgressions, desirons of 
being crashed to nothing onder the foot of my Redeemer. But he 
oomrorts instead of crashing me. O that I were this nig^t, this 
very moment, to be dissolved, and to be with my Christ ! 

That night tiie earl was quite happ^, and pleasant and affeo- 
tionate, even beyond his castom. He siud and did every thing that 
could be endearing to his Harry, and to his friends. He caressed 
them at parting for bed. He smilingly shook hands with all the 
domestics that approached him ; and in the morning was found 
dead, without any notice or warning to the servants who attended 
and lay in the room. 

A sudden and grievous alarm was instantly given through tiie 
family, and quic^y reached the town, and spread tiirougfa the 
adjacent country. 

Harry fell upon his father's face, and wept upon him, and kissed 
him, and wept aloud, and kissed him again, crymg — ^My fa&er I O, 
my father! 

And they laid his remains in a plated cofiSn, under escutcheons 
and a sable canopy of velvet ; and the house and the court was 
circled with mourners from all parts ; and they mourned for him 
fifty and nme days ; and on the sixtieth day he was deposited in the 
fjunily tomb ; but Mr. Clinton would not permit HaSry to att«id 
the funeral of his father. 

Our hero was now the master of millions, approaching to the 
prime of youth, glowing with health, action, and vigour — of beauty 
mcomparable, beloved of all who knew him, and the attraction and 
admiration of every eye where he passed. Yet all these advantages, 
with all his higher accomplishments, became as matters of no value ; 
they sunk and sickened to his sense, while he felt a void in his 
bosom, eager after he knew not what, sighing he knew not why ; 
keen and craving in his desires, yet pining and languid in t^e want 
of possession. 

What is the matter, my love ? said Mr. Clinton. My dear brother 
died in a good old age. Such things should be expected ; we know 
that they must be ; and wo ought not to grieve as persons who are 
without hope. 

True, sir, said Harry ; and yet it is a very melancholy thing for a 
poor man to reflect how very rich he was a very littie while ago. 
I lately had a dear brother, a dear mother, and the dearest of fathers ; 
but where are thev all now? I look round the world and see 
nothing but yourself therein; and — should you, too— should you, 
too — ^here Harry could no more. His uncle also broke into tears 
at the thoughts of parting with his beloved Harry, though it were 
to join his Louisa. 
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My Harry, says he at last, we have yet two predons treasareB 
left upon eurth, if we did but know where to find them: it is 
your consin^ the Conntess of Maitland; and the brother of my 
Louisa, the Marquis d'Anbigny. Let ns go in search of them, my 
son ! Next to my Lonisa, they are the loveliest of all living. They 
abound in all human and divine affections, and will caress us with 
kindred and corresponding hearts. 

Soon after they set out for France, and, by a roundabout tour of 
short but pleasant journeys, arrived at Paris, where Mr. Clinton 
ordered his large retinue to his ancient inn ; and, taking only two 
footmen, he and Harry went in their post-chaise to the marquis's 
palace. 

On the ringing of the bell, and the opening of the gate, a single 
domestic came forth. Mr. Clinton perceived that all was dark 
in the hall, and this instantly gave an alarm to his ever-ready 
feelings. 

He alighted, however, and stepping, with his Harry, up the flight 
of marble — ^Where is your master? says he ; where is my brother, 
the marquis? — Heaven bless us! cried the fellow, are you my 
master's brother? I have heard a deal of and about your lordship, 
though I never was so happy as to see your face before. Ho ! he 
continued, and rung anotiier beU, come all of you! Attend the 
brother of your loid ! attend the present master and lord of your 
household ! 

Lnmediately the palace was in commotion, the parlour and hall 
were lighted up, and aJl seemed to have acquired a set of wings 
to their motions. 

Mr. Clinton looked with eagerness at each of the domestics, 
endeavouring to recollect the features of some old acquaintance; 
but all the races were strange to him.— Pray tell me, my friends, 
says he, where is your ma^r? where and how are he and his 
lady? are they still in good health? has he had any children by 
her? 

^ Please your honour, said an elderly man, my master's first lady 
died of childbirth, and her infant perished with her; but he is 
since married to one of the loveliest women in the world. He 
is gone, a year sin^ on an embassy into Africa ; his lady would not 
be left behind. We lately heard irom them; they are both in 
health, and we expect that lees than a month will bring them 
safe to us. Indeed, the sum of our prayers is for their happy 
and speedy return. 

What ! said Mr. Clinton, are there none of my old friends, not one 
of our ancient domestics, to be found? — Please your lordship, 
Jaoome, the whiteheaded steward, is still left; bul^ though in 
good health, he is veij little more than half alive. — Pray, go and 
tell him that an old friend of his is here, and would be very glad 
to see him; but don't do things suddenly, and be very tender 
and careful in bringing him to me. 

Old Jacome was wheeled in, wrinkled, pale, and paralytic ; and, 
all enfeebled as he sat reclining in an easy-chair, he seemed to 
recover h'fe and new spirits as they brought him forward. — ^Bring 
me to him! bring me to him! my eyes are wondrous dim. Bring me 
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closer, that I may know if it is mj very master indeed ! Bring me 
bat once to know that it is his sweet pardoning fieMse, and fbeaat 
let me die with all my sins npon me ! I care not 

Mr. Clinton then took him very loTingly by the hand — ^My good 
friend Jacome, says he, we are both growing old, I find ; I re^ioeiy 
however, to see yon once more nx>on eartiL — O! cried tiie old 
man, a well-known and a sweet-toned yoioe is that Toioe. It is 
TOO, then — ^it is yon yourself, my master! Alas! for all yoor 
loeses shice last we parted. I haye got a salt rhenm in my eyes 
of late, and I nerer thooght of yon bat it began to come down. 

Here Jacome, sobbing aloud, provoked the joint tears of his 
attending fellow-seryante, though they had never been partakers 
in the foregoing calamities fuither than by the ear, whence they 
were now recollected and carried home to tiieir hearts. 

My lord, says Jacome at last, I am not the only one that remains 
of your old servants. Tour Gerard, too, who (blessingB on his 
hands) once tied me neck and heels---Gerard, too, is forthcoming, 
and near at hand« Your honour*s wonderful bounty made a 
gentleman of him at once, and he is now in a high way, with a 
wife and three children. A hundred and a hundred tmies have 
we wadied your remembrance with our tears ; and indeed I think 
yoor honour ought not to send for him, lest he should suddeidy 
die, or run distracted at your sight 

Li the mean time one of the lackeys had officiously gone and 
informed Gerard of the arrival of his patron. He came panting, 
and rushed forward, as it were, to cast himself at the feet of his 
lord; but stopping suddenly, and drawing back some steps, he 
nailed his eyes, as it were, on the face of Mr. Clinton, and, 
spreading his hands, cried — ^You live, then, my lord! you still 
live, my dearest master ! You survive all your deaths and sutTer- 
Ings, and the weight of ten mountains has not been able to crush 
you I O the times — ^the times, my master, never more to return! 
will there be such times in heaven, think you? Will there be 
such angels there as we once lived with upon earth? 

Here ne clapped his hands together, and set up such a shout of 
bitter lamentation as was enough to split the heart of every 
hearer, and in a manner to split the graves of Hie persons whom 
he deplored. 

As soon as Mr. Clinton and his two old friends had parted for 
the night — Tell me, my dear sir, said Harry, are there different 
kinds of grief; or is it merely that grief affects us in different 
manners? 

When I wept for my dear father, my mother, and brother, my 
affliction was anguishing and altogether bitter, without any species 
of alleviating sensation to coznpensate my misery. But it was &r 
otherwise with me to-night. When I grieved in the grief of your 
old and faithful domestics, I felt my heart breaking, but I was 
pleased that it should break ; I felt that it was my happiness so to 
grieve, and I oould wish a return of the same sweet sensations. 

The reason Ib this, mv love : When you lamented your parents, 
you lamented yourself in your private and personal losses ; your 
affliction was juBt^ it was natural, it was loadable; but still it ¥ras 
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confined ; it participated but little of the emotion fha,t is excited 
by the affliction of others ; and the angaish waja the keener by 
being nearly limited to your own bosom, and your ot^h concems. 

But in the griefs of my old and loTing servants this night, you 
became wholly expanded; you went beyond, you went out of 
yourself; you felt, without reflection, how delightful it is to go 
forth with your God, in his social, generous, noble, and divine 
sensibilities; and you delightfully felt, my Harry, that such a 
house of mourning is more joyous to your soul, than all the festivals 
that flesh and sense can open before you. 

And now, my child, I will finally and once for all lay open the 
very horrible and detestable nature of Self in your soul. 

Self appears to us as the whole of our existence ; as the sum-total 
of all in which we are interested or concerned. It is as a Narcis- 
sus, self-delighted, self-enamoured. It desires, it craves, and 
claims as its right, the loves, attachments, and respects of all 
mankind. But does it acquire them, my Harry ? never, never ! 
Self never was beloved, never will be beloved, never was honour- 
able or respectable in the eye of any creature. And the characters 
of the patnot, the hero, the friend, and the lover, are only so far 
amiable, so fiGur reverable, as they are supposed to have gone 
forth from the confines of self. 

As Mr. Ch'nton proposed to wait the return of the marquis, he 
employed the mean season in endeavours to amuse his darling, and 
to dispel the cloud of melancholy that continued to hang over him. 

For this purpose, he went with him to Versailles, and to the 
many other elegant envurons of Paris. He also showed him the 
Taileries and omer public walks, where our hero became oppressed 
by his involuntary attraction of all eyes upon him. 

One night, happening to go to the play without the company of 
his guardian, as ne came forth with the crowd a carriage was 
opened for him, which he took to be his own, and in he stepped, 
and away he was taken. 

In the mean time Mr. Clinton waited supper for him, and began 
to grow xmeasy when the clock struck twelve. At last his carriage 
and servants returned, wiHi tidings that thej stayed for him above 
an hour at the theatre after the play was over ; and had ever since 
been in search of him, to no piupose. 

Though Mr. Clinton was by nature of an intrepid spirit, and was 
still more assured by his reliance on Providence, he yet found 
himself agitated in a very alarming manner. He therefore retired 
to his closet, and there, on his knees^ fervently commended his 
Harry to the protection of his Qod. 

At length the clock struck three. Soon after the bell was heard 
firom the hall ; and Harry entering, with a page in a rich livery, 
flew like lightning up-stairs, and ca^ himself mto the bosom of his 
patron. 

My &ther, my father! he cried, I have been in sad panics for 
you. I knew the love that you bore to your good-for-nothing 
Harry. But indeed I could not help it. I could not ^et to you 
till this instant. I have been a prisoner, sir, and here is my dear 
deliverer. 
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As soon as they were something composed, and all seated, Harry 
proceeded to satisfy the impatience of his micle. 

As I came oat of the theatre, ruminating on a passage in one of 
Bacine's tragedies, I found a chariot in the spot where I had left 
my own, and, stepping heedlessly into it, I was soon set down, 
and, hastening through the great hall, flew up-stairs to salute you. 
But think how I was surprised, when I suddenly found myseu in 
the most sumptuous chamber, perhaps, in the univenBe. It was 
wainscoted with mirrors of the most perfect polish, whose plates 
were artfoUy buttoned and buckled together by diamonds and other 
gems of a most dazzling lustre. 

All astonished, I recoiled, and was going to withdraw, when 
I was met by a lady who gracefully accosted me. — Have you 
commands, sir, says ^e, for any one in this house? — A thousand 
pardons, madam; I perceiye my error. I really thought I was 
set dewn at my own lodgings. — No great ofience, sir ; but now tiiat 
I look at Tou again, I tUnk you ought to pay the forfeit of your 
intrusion, by giving me one hour of your company at least. — Yon 
must excuse me, madam, my guardiw would be under the most 
terrifying alarms for me.--rA fig for guardians ! she cried. Yon are 
now my prisoner ; and nothing less than my friend Lewis, with his 
army at his back, shall be able to take you out of my hands. 

So saying, she rung a bell, and immediately a folding-door of 
panelled looking-glass flew open, and showed us to anotiier apart- 
ment; where a supper, composed of all the elegancies of the 
season, was served up as by magic, and lay fuming on the table. 

She then took me by tiie hand, and, having graciously seated 
me, placed herself opposite. A number of servants then vanished 
on the instant, leaving a dumb waiter of silver behind them. 

Sir, said she, we are not to have any further company. Yon alone 
were expected, you alone are desired ; all others are forbidden. 

In shorty I have seen you often at the public walks and theatres. 
Yon did more than strike my fiuicy ; you laid hoH on my heart 
I inquired every thing about you. X know your rank, title, and 
fortune. I made use of this nighfs stratagem to decoy you to me ; 
and, though there are few women in Europe of equal opulence or 
dignity, I think I cannot much demean myself by an alliance witih 
a sweet fellow whom I so ardently love. But come, our supper 
cools. 

I gazed at her with admiration. She was indeed the most 
finished beauty I ever beheld ; and I was inwardly flattered, and 
in a manner attached to her, by her partiality in my favour. 

After supper, and some ftitUe and insignificant chat, she drew 
her chair nearer to me. 'What say you, my lord, says she fondly ; 
am I to live, or to perish? 

Ah, madam I I cried, love is as a little bird ; if you cage it, it 
will beat itself to pieces against its prison. Not that I regard your 
late threats of confinement ; my own arm is at all times sufficient 
to deliver me from your thraldom; but, in truth, I am partly 
become a >villing prisoner to you, and time may, possibly, reconcile 
me to your different customs. 

What customs, I pray you?— Why, madam, the ladies in my 
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country use no paint except the ronge of nature's blnah, and the 
paleness of chajstity. Love also, in £igland, is a kind of warfare 
between the sexes, jnst such as once happened between the Par- 
thians and old Rome ; our ladies conquer by flying, and our men 
are vanquished while they pursue. 

Persons, sir, of a certain rank, said she, are dispensed with from 
conforming to little matters of decorum. However, if you will 
endeavour to adopt the manners of my country, I will do my 
best, on my part, to conform to those of yours. 

So saying, she drew her chair quite close; when, by an in- 
voluntary motion, I put mine further back. — ^Don't be alarmed, 
my lord, says die ; women of my condition know always where 
to stop. — Right, madam, said I; but possibly you might not be 
quite so suoc^ssfol in teaching me where to be stopped. 

Gold-constitutioned boy ! Sue cried (indignantly rising and colour- 
ing), your bed lies yonder; you may go to it, if you like, and 
ruminate till morning on the danger of slighting and insulting 
a princess. So saying, she swept haughtily out of the room, 
and locked me in. 

During an hour after she had withdrawn, while I walked about^ 
considering what I had to apprehend from the threats of this 
extraordinary woman, I heard a great bustlii^ in and about the 
palace ; but within another hour all was quiet and still again. 

I then conceived thoughts of attempting my escape. But a^ain 
I held it beneath me to 1^ caught in the manner ; and so I resomd 
to wait till morning, and then to force my passage through her 
guards in open day. 

In the mean time, I imagined that a panel in the wainscot 
stirred; and soon after it was removed, and my young friend 
here entered my chamber on tiptoe. He beckoned me to silence, 
and, taking me by the hand, he led me through the way by 
which he came. 

We then descended a narrow pair of back-stairs, and groping 
along a dark entry, he cautiously unbolted a door that oi)ened 
into a garden ; and, hurrying with me across, he unlocked another 
door tlutt opened to the street, and out we got rejoicing! 

Soon after, we met a party of the guards who were patrolling 
the streets ; and, putting a few pieces into their hand, I requested 
their safe convoy, and they conducted us home. 

My lords, said Pierre (for that was the page's name), it would 
be extremely dangerous for you to remain another day, or even 
till morning, in Paris. The princess is the most intimate friend 
of Madam Maintenon, and through her can do what she pleases 
with l^e king. During my residence with her, she grew tired 
of two himdsome lovers in succession ; but they told no tales, 
and no one can yet tell what became of liiem. 

Mr. Clinton was quite of Pierre's opinion. He instantly sent 
for his people. All was hurry, pack, and despatch, and toward 
dawning they set out on a road that led to the Cantons. But, 
changing their course again for several successive mornings, they 
arrived at Calais by a long tour of near five weeks* travel 

Mr. Clinton set up at his old inn, and after dinner the host 

Dd 
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entered to pay his oomplimentB. Hare yon any news, landlord?— 
Nothing at present, my lord; all is qniet again. But here has 
been a fearfhl bustle about three weeks ago. The king's army 
came down in pursuit of a young Englishman, who ran away 
with a lady of quality from Paris. For my share, oontinued he, 
looking earnestly at Harry, I fear that you pretty English lads 
will hardly leave us a lovely wench in the nation. Harry looked 
quite secure, being wholly innocent of any present design on the 
sex ; but poor little Pierre turned as pale as tne table-cloti^. 

I remember, continued our talkative host^ that just such another 
afi^ happened when I was a boy and servant in this house. 
Here came a young Englishman, just such another sweet fellow 
as this before me ; and he brought with him an angel of a creature, 
tiie like of whom my eyes never did, nor never shall open upon till 
they dose in death. After him came one of our great dukes, with 
a party of the king's army, and terrible things were expected. But 
tiiiey made it up in a manner I know not how, and my Lord Anglois 
carried off his prize in triumph. Mr. Clinton stooped his head, 
and dropped a silent tear, but neld no farther converse with our 
landlord on the subject 

That evening a gale sprung up, and, going on board, they were 
safe anchored before morning in the bay of Dover. 

They then mutually embraced ; and Harry, catching his beloved 
deliverei* to his bosom — ^We are now upon English ground, says 
he ; welcome to my arms, my dear Pierre, no longer my page or 
servant, but my friend and my brother ! You cannot conceive what 
pain your officiousness has hitherto cost me ; but there must be 
no more of this. You shall hereafter be served and attended as 
I am ; nay, I myself will gladly serve you to the utmost of my 
power, and the extent of my fortune. 

Ah, my lord ! cried the lovely Pierre, if you deprive me of the 
pleasure of serving yon, you deprive me of all the pleasure that 
the world can afford me. If you knew the delight I find in being 
always about yon. in watching your thoughts and motions, in 
look&i^ into your fine eyes, and there reading your desires before 
they rise to expression, you could not find in your heart to deprive 
me of such a blessing. — Well then, said Harry, raising him fondly 
in his arms, our future contest shall be, which of ua shall serve 
the other with most affection and sedulity. 

After dinner, the evening being calm and shiny, Harry took 
his Pierre with him along the shore that stretches under the 
stupendous cliffo of Dover. They had not walked far, when, 
getting out of the sight of people within the winding of a creek, 
a man advanced toward them, and, taking out a pistol, called to 
Harry, and ordered him to throw down & purse. Our hero did 
not regard his money ; but, thinking it an indignity to be robbed 
by one man, he put his hand to his sword. Hereupon the villain 
cocked and levelled his pistol ; and the fdthfril Pierre, observing 
that he was going to fire, instantly jumped in between his master 
and danger, and reoeived the ball into his own bosom. 

Hanr saw his darling drop, and flying all enraged at the robber, 
he ran him thrice llurough the body, and pinned mm to the ground. 
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Then, fljring as swiftly back, he threw himself by the side of his 
dying Pierre, and, gently raising his languishing head, placed it 
fondly on his bosom. 

You are wounded, my friend — dangerously wounded, I fear, says 
Harry. — ^Yes, my lord, I am wounded just as I could wish ; and 
I would not exchange my present blessed death for the longest 
and happiest life that the world could bestow. But it is time to 
nndeceive you, and reyeal a secret which nothing but death should 
ever haye extorted from me. I am not what I seem, my most 
beloved master I I am a foolish and fond girl, who at the first 

fiance conceived a passion for you. My name is Maria de Lausanne, 
am niece to that bad woman whom you justly rejected. But 
what did I propose by this disguise ? First, your (deliverance, my 
lord, and that I effected. But did I further aspire to the honour 
of your hand ? Far from it — ^far from it. I felt my own imworthi- 
ness ; I did not think you could be mated by any thing less than 
an angel. But then to see you — to hear you — ^to serve — to touch — 
to be near you — ^to fix my eyes on you mheeded — and, if possible, 
to win your attention by the httle offices of my fondness — this was 
my happiness -- the whole of the heaven that I proposed upon 
eajrth. I have had it — I have enjoyed it, and 1 ought to die 
content. But, alas I to part frt>m you— there is the pang of pangs I 
O, if this day merits any thing by the offer of my own life for the 
preservation of my beloved, then cause my chaste clay to be kindly 
deposited in the tomb of your ancestors — that — when time shaU 

come— my dust may be neighboured ^to your precious dust 

and there sleep in peace— beside you — till we spring together 

^fipom corruption to glory and ^immortality I 

During these short sentences and difficult respirations, Harry 
could answer nothing. He was suffocated by nis grief ; bu^ 
putting his speechless h'ps to the fading lips of nis Maria, he drew 
her latest breath into his own affectionate bosom, and angels in- 
stantly caught her spirit into tibe regions of purity, of love, and of 
faith unfailing! 

Harry then, plucking up strength from oppression, and coura^ 
from despair, pressed his Tips to the pale and nnfeeling lips of ms 
lover, and oried — Yes, my Maria, our dust shall be joined, and 
I feel that our spirits too shall Portly be wedded I Then raising 
her in his arms, and pressing her to his bosom, he bore her to 
the town, while he poured upon her all the way l^e two fountains 
of his affection. 

When he got to the inn, and came to his uncle — ^Here, sir, said 
he, I present you with a very precious little burthen — a burthen 
that lies much heavier on my neart than it did in my arms. He 
then related to Mr. Clinton the whole of what had passed; when, 
heavily sighing, and shedding a tear, Mr. Clinton cried — Ah, my 
Harry, I would to heaven that your Maria had lived 1 her beauty — 
her services — but above all the excess of her love, made her truly 
deserving of you. 

Harry ordered a carriage on purpose for himself and his beloved. 
8he was deposited in a cofiin hurried up for the occasion; and, 
notwithstanding aU tbe remonstrances and entreaties of his parent^ 

Dd2 
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Harry proved a rebel for the first time, and would not be divided 
from his Maria till they reached London. 

There onr ELarry ordered a coffin of unalloyed and beaten silver 
to be prepared for her reception ; and, though near five days had 
passed since the departure of her spirit, her chaste flesh remained 
as pure and untainted as that of a lamb newly slain. 

While they were putting her into her solemn repository — ^Ah, tar ! 
said Harry, I pretend not to commre with you ; your losses, I own, 
have been greater than mine. You are a man, like your divine 
Master, wholly made up of sorrows, and acquainted with killing 
griefe. But still you must allow that, for my little time, I have 
had a competent share. It matters not. I am reconciled to 
them. I begin to be pleased with them. And, indeed, joy is 
become my utter aversion while I think on this loved creature, 
who willingly bled and died for my sake. 

As Harry thought it his duty, so he thought it to be his delight, 
to weep and lament his Maria. But pasisions seldom are per- 
manent ; and time, though it may not wholly efiaoe, daily wears 
away an insensible portion of the deepest impressions. 

Harry caused tiie coffin of his deliverer to be exalted on a cabinet 
in his bed-chamber, that it might be always in his sight. But the 
femiliarily of affecting objects daily lessens their force ; and Harry, 
week after week, began to contemplate the repository of the loved 
remains of his Maria with abating affliction. 

In the mean time, Mr. Clinton received a letter by the French 
mail, in answer to one which he had left for his brother-in-law at 
Paris. And this letter informed him, under the marquis's hand, 
that he had returned from his embassy to the court of Morocco, 
and that he and his lady would be shortiy in England. And at 
the bottom he foxmd written in a different character, " Will it be 
any satisfaction to see them accompanied by your once loved — 
FANNY GOOD ALL?" 

We have found them, my Harry! he cried; we have found 
them, our long and far-sought friends ! the two treasures which 
our God had graciously laid in store for the comfort of us poor 
people who have lost all beside! But don*t let us do them the 
disgrace, my son, of meeting and receiving them with tears and 
dirges. Let me then prevail upon you to permit your faithful 
Pierre to be conducted by some of our people, with an honourable 
train of undertakers, to Enfield, and there to be treasured up in 
your family-vault, where I shall speedily join her, and whereunto 
even my Harry must finally adjourn. Hairy wiped his eye, and 
said — ^Be it as you please, my father ! 

Within the following fortnight, Harry, attended by his page, put 
on a footmanlike frock, and, gripping his quarter-stoff oi polished 
yew, took a walk toward the custom-house to inquire if any French 
vessels had lately arrived, in hope of tidings resx)ecting the Marquis 
and the CJountess of Maitiand. 

As he approached the wharf, he observed a crowd all in motion, 
and shouting as in the midst of some affray. Immediately he 
hastened up^ and, making way through the savage populace^ per- 
oeived that they were insulting, beating, and dragging a number 
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of unhappy foreignen, without any apparent provocation, sare that 
their garb, complexion, and langnage were different from their own, 
the very reason that should lukYe induced them to have treated 
these abused strangers with courtesy and kindness. 

On the instant his humanity was at once melted by compas- 
sion and fired into rage ; while a lady, who stood with her woman 
on the stairs^ cried out in accents of the bitterest distress— ^One 
hundred, two hundred, fiye hundred pounds, to any one who will 
save my x)oor people ! 

In little more than twenty seconds, Harry laid near as many 
of the assailing mob maimed or sprawling on the area; and 
advancing on the crowded spectators with a threatM and agile 
whirl of his staff, they fell back in a hurry upon each other, and, 
dLroendng, left our hero peaceable master of the field of battle. 

Then turning to the bruised and bleeding strangers, he raised 
some, and supporting others, conducted them all to the feet of 
their lady. 

While he approached, she eyed him over and over in mute and 
wondering astonishment. — I tiiink myself happy, madam, says he, 
in having done some small service to a lady oi your fair and noble 
appearance ; of what country, may I presume ? — Of England, sir, 
says she; and I am readv to present you with five hundred 
pounds, in recompense of the gallant, the miraculous rescue, you 
so seasonably brought to me and my people. 

No, madam ! said Harry smiling, my circumstances do not lay me 
under the smallest temptation of setting any instance of humanity 
to sale. But I shall not be easy till I see you and your attendants 
safe out of the reach of these lK)ndon barbarians. 

He then called to some porters, and throwing them a parcel of 
silver, ordered them to bring all the coaches they could muster. — 
And go you, says he to his page, go to the shipping, inquire after 
the friends that I told you of, and then follow me to the Whitecross 
tavern in Cheapdde. 

The coaches came, and Harry assisted his porters in carrying, 
helping, and gently stowing the maimed and the wounded into 
some of them. He then hajided in the lady ; and next, coming 
to a blackamoor boy, who had a coronet of diamonds inserted in 
Mb cap, he offered to lift him in. But the youth, bending one 
knee to the dust, and seizing on Harry's hand, eagerly and re- 
peatedly kissed it, crying out in French— Heavenly, heavenly 
creature ! and then, breaking into tears, he sprung into the coach, 
and sat down by the lady. 

Our hero then bestowed the four female attendants, with such 
luggage as was brought on shore, into the remaining coaches. Then 
grasping his quarter-staff, and ordering the porters to attend, he 
guarded and escorted all safe to the "Vniitecross. 

The first thing he then did was to order private apartments for 
the lady and her attendants. He next despatched the waiters for 
all the surgeons in the neighbourhood. He then locked the room 
where he saw the luggage safe lodged; ordered a sumptuous 
dinner to be prepared as soon as possible ; and, lastly, discharged 
tbo coaches and portem. who poured their parting blessings upon 
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head; and aU Has be did with wonderitd despatch, for Harry 
waa now in the wide element of his benefioence, as a whale in 
the ocean. 

Three aorgeons then came, and our hero, putting fire golneas a 
l^eoe into their hands, desired them to examine and dress tiieir 
patients; and stayed till he heard the delightinl tidings that 
none of them were incurable. He then sent up to the lady to 
desire permission to attend her. She rose and met him as he 
enterea— Child of heaven ! said she, from which of the orders of 
angels have yon descended? I have heard as well as seen what 
yon have wonderfully done for ns. — ^Madam, said Harry, endeavour- 
ing to torn the discourse, I would not advise you to remove your 
people for some time : I have ordered beds and apartments for 
them in this house, where those that are tolerablv well may assist 
the doctors to attend their sick fellows till all snail be restored. 
In the mean time, I have sent to m> \ther*s for his coach and 
chariot, to convey you and this young gentleman and your woman 
to our nonse, where you can want for no servants, since my father 
and I, and all, will be truly and tenderly your servants.— We are 
your property, sir, said the lady, dispose of us as you please. 

In a little time after dinner was served up, and Harry, happening 
to turn his head, perceived the black youth by stealth kissing 
the hat and pressing the gloves to his bosom that he had laid on 
the table. 

Whatever the darkness or deformity of any aspect or person 
may happen to be, if the sentimental beauty of soul shall burst 
through the cloud upon us, the dark becomes light, the deformed 
ouite comely, and we begin to affect what was lately our aversion. 
Thus it was that Harry found himself suddenly and inevitably 
attached by the two recent proofe that this outlandish youth had 
given of his affection. 

Being all seated, Harry looked earnestly at the young Moor, and, 
turning to the lady, said — ^I now perceive, madam, how ridiculous 
all sorts of prejudices are, and find that time and observation may 
change our opinions to the reverse of what they were. I once had 
an aversion to all sorts of blacks ; but I avow that there is some- 
thing so amiable in the face of this youth, and his eyes cast such 
a lustre over the darkness of his countemmce, as is enough, as 
Shakespeare has it^ to make us in love with night» and pay no 
more worship to the gaudy sun. 

The Moor hereat smiled celestial sweetness, and Joy beamed from 
his eyes, and throughout his dimpling aspect 

But who can you be, my sweet fellow ? said the lady ; who are 
the picture, the image, almost the thing itself, that I was so sadly 
in love with five-and-thirty years ago? — ^Why, madam, said our 
hero, you could not have been bom at that early day. — Ah, you 
flatterer ! says she, I am turned of forty. — But pray, madam, who 
was he that was so happy as to attract your infant affections ? — ^His 
name was Harry Clinton. — Why, madam, Harry Clinton is my 
name. — ^ELarry Clinton, Harr^ Clinton ! screamed out the lady, and 
started up from her chair.— Yes, madam, I am son to the late Earl 
of Moreland ; and I almost dare to hope that you were once tiha 
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enohaatbig Fanny GoodalL— Yes, my lovely Irinmnan, I am indeed 
yonr Fanny GkxKlall I 

Harry then spnmg forward, and, aeidng her hand, kept it 
dwelling on his lips. Bnt, disengaging it, she oi)ened her arms 
and olasped him to her bosom, and wept over hun as a motiier 
woold over a long-lost son ; while the yoong Hoor ran and danced 
about the room like a mad thing, clapping hands, and springing, 
like an antelope, almost to the ceiling. 

When they were something composed, the Mo<Mr caught the lady 
about the neck, and kissing her, cried-— Joy, joy, my dearest 
madam, the greatest of all joys ! Then, turning to our hero, he 
took each of ms hands in turns, and pressed them to his lips; 
while Harry, kissing his forehead, cried — ^My brother, my brother I 

When they were again set to dinner, &e page entered. My 
lord, says he, I have been all along the quays and the dtiippng, 
but can learn no tidings of the Marquis D'Aubigny, nor oi any 
French family save that of the Duchess Bouillon, imo this morning 
came up the river with a numerous train. 

Well, says Harry, our happiness has been ah'eady quite sufficient 
to the day. To-morrow may crown our wishes with fuU success. 

No, my love ! said the lady, you cannot see the marquis for some 
time. The truth is, that yon find in me, your Fanny €k>odall, the 
Marchioness D'Aubigny and the Duchess de Bouillon. But tiiese 
mattere shall be explained more clearly when I am blessed with 
the sight of your precious unde. 

News was now brought that the carriages were at the door; 
when, taking a hasty bit or two, they visited and left orders for the 
core of the sick and wounded, and then set out in a hurry for 
PaU-Mall. 

When tiiey arrived, the dudiess hastened in, inquiring for Mr. 
Clinton; and, when she came where he was, she cried out 
as she advanced, and as he rose to receive her — ^Tour Fanny, 
your Fanny Goodall, my cousin! and, throwing herself into his 
arms, dwelt there for a minute. Then recoiling a while, she looked 
fondly at him, and cried — ^Your sister also, my brother ; your sister 
D'Aubigny I the wife of the brother of your heavenly Louisa I 
Then, clasping him to her arms, she broke into tears ; and, again 
quitting him, sat down to quiet her emotions. 

Mr. Clinton, having seated himself affectionately beside her, 
said — These are wondrous things that you tell me, my predous 
sister I By what miracle have these blessings been brought about? 

I am too much agitated at present, says she ; let me have a littie 
coffee, and the matter shall be unravelled. 

As they were settling to the tea-table — Qive me leave, air, said 
ihe duchess, to introduce my little black companion to your notice. 
He is a sweet fellow, I assure you, notwithstanding his complexion. 
He is child to our royal frieind the Emperor of Morocco, who has 
intrusted him to our guardianship for his travel and education. 
However he might have come by his sable outside, his father, the 
great Abenamin, is the least of the tawny of any man I saw in 
Africa, and his mother is one of the fairest and finest women that 
ever opened a pair of living 'iiamonds to the light. But, my 
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brother, I shall more particalarly recommend him to your regard^ 
by telling yon that he is an exceedingly pious Christian. 

She then tamed, and taking the litue Abenamin by the hand, 
led him up and placed him before her brother ; when the youth, 
suddenly <&opping on his knees, looked up to Mr. Clinton with 
eves that spoke love and reverential awe, and besought his 
blessing. 

The old gentleman found himself surprisingly affected, and, lifting 
up his hands, cried — God be gracious to you, my child, and make 
your soul as bright as your countenance is sable ! and may the Son 
of Bighteousness shine with power upon you, and soon disperse 
or illumine every shade that is about you ! The prince embraced 
his legs, kissed his knees, and arose. 

Soon as the coffee was removed — ^You may remember, my dearest 
cousixL said the duchess, in what a hurry I last parted from you. 
Mr. Fair£EU)e, with whom the bulk of my fortmie was deposited, 
went off with above a hundred thousand pomids of my substance, 
beside four times that value intrusted to him by otiiers. 

I traced him to Paris, and there he had the impudence to give 
me an interview ; but, at the same time, had the impudence also 
to bid me defiance. 

Immediately I conmienced sait^ and sent despatch to London for 
my papers and witnesses. 

On the opening of my cause in court, I was summoned by the 
title of Countess of Mainland, otherwise Frances Qoodall. Chi 
hearing the name, a gentleman who was near me started, and 
turning and coming up— Pray, madam, says he, are you any way 
related to the Honourable Harry Clinton, who once went by that 
name in this city ? — ^I am, sir, said I, almost the nearest relation 
that he has upon earth. — ^He is, madam, my dearest friend and 
brother. Pray, speak to your advocates to postpone yonr suit 
for a few days, till I am informed of the nature and merits of your 
cause. 

This was accordingly done. He desired to know where I lodged, 
and in leas than an hour his chariot was at my door. 

Except yourself, my cousin, the marquis had the most loyely and 
winning aspect and person tnat ever I beheld. I soon convinced 
him of the equity of my demand, and of the villany of my trustee, 
and made him perfect master of the whole afi^. But he still con- 
tinued to visit, and to stay with me a considerable part of every 
day, under colour of being better informed touching this and ihe 
other puiictdar; Hie remaining time was spent in soliciting 
for me. 

At length a hearing came on ; and, after a short trial, honest 
Fairfaoe was cast in principal and double costs. He was instantly 
taken into custody, and put under confinement, till he discharged the 
whole amoxmt of the judgment in my favour. No sooner was one 
suit over, wherein I was plaintiff, but another was commenced, 
wherein I happened to prove but a very weak defendant. The 
marquis now beoome solicitor for himself, but with such a sweet 
timidity as seemed to doubt and greatly dread the success of his 
cause. 
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I conld not refuse my time to him who had devoted the whole of 
his time and assidiuty to me. We spent whole days together. Bnt 
O. what floods of tears did that time often cost both nim and me^ 
while he pathetically and feelingly related yonr history, from the 
place where you broke off to the death of your Louisa, and your 
precious InfantB ! 

I believe, my cousin, that, as grief is a greater softener, so it is 
a greater cementer, of hearts than any other passion. I gave the 
marquis, in my turn, my little story, and dwelt on every tender 
minuteness of my infant passion for you. — Ah, said he, what a pity 
that a heart so susceptible of all divine and human feelings, should 
sit as a lonely turtle, without a suitable mate ! 

I took him for that mate, my cousin ; and in a husband I found 
the truest and tenderest of lovers. I became pregnant, for the 
first time in my life, and was delivered of a sweet and promising 
little fellow, whom we left at nurse in our country-sea^ while I 
attended my lord on his embassy to Morocco. 

But here I must stop, my brother; I am under the positive 
interdiction of an imperial thing called a husband, not to divulge 
a word further, till he sees you face to face. But I trust that he 
has blessed tidmgs for you, my brother ; he says that he otherwise 
would not have dared to present himself l>efore you, after his loss 
of your Eloisa. 

Mr. Clinton smiled careless, as at the impossibili^ of any con- 
soling event upon earth. Again, smiling archly — I protest, my 
sister, said he, you appear to me to grow younger for your years. 
I see no manner of alteration, save that you are something plumper, 
and not quite so slender as when we parted. But pray, when 
may we expect my brother? — In about two months ; at present he 
IS engaged with the king, who is extremely fond of him, and lately 
created him a duke, on account of the services which he rendered 
the state in Africa. We received your kind letter, my dearest 
brother, at Paris, but wondered who the sweet fellow could be 
who was said to accompany you. 

In the mean time, our hero and the young prince were in close 
combination. Abenamin stepi)ed about and about Harry, and 
toyed with him, and twisted the curls of his careless locks around 
his fingers. Then tm-ning and looking fondly up in his face — Ah, 
how fair, says he, does this black visage of mine show in those fine 
eyes of yours I — It is in truth, said Harry, so fair in my eyes, that 
I would not exchange it for fifteen of the fairest femeJe faces 
in Britain. The prince then caught his hand, and pressed it to 
his bosom. — ^But what shall I call you ? says he. You are a great 
lord in this country, and in my own country I am greater than 
a lord. But I hate the formality of tities between friends, and 
I will call you my Hai'ry, provided you promise to call me your 
Abenamin. — ^A bargain, says Harry ; let us seal it with a kiss ! — 
No, no ! says the prince, we never kiss lips in Africa ; but I will 
kiss your head, and your hands, and your feet too, with pleasure. 
But tell me, Harry, what makes you so mighty clever a fellow ? 
will you teach me to be a clever fellow also? — Ay, that I wiU, says 
Harry, and to beat myself too, provided you promise not to hit me 
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oyer hard. Abenamin laughed, and aimed a little fiat aa tiMra^ 
he meant to overtom him. 

As soon aa Harry's grief for his late Maria wonld allow him to 
associate, he had be^n to seek his old friend and tutor, Mr. Clement; 
but he found only a single domestic at home, who told him that 
the old gentleman had been some time dead, and that the fiunily 
were latdy gone to take possession of a new seat tib^t they had 
purchased in the country. 

However, as Harry found himself quite lu^ipy in the present 
society, he sought no further acquaintance or amusement in London. 
In less than three weeks the retinue of the prince and the duchess 
were well restored ; and they all set out for Enfield, there to await 
the wished arrival of the duke. 

On file third day, while they stopped at a village to repair the 
fractured harness of an over-mettled horse, Harry took a walk wjth 
the prince along the road. In their way they came to a long 
and waste cottt^l:e, where they heard the confused clattering of 
junior voices. Harry stepped to the door, and looking in, per- 
ceived about forty or fifty boys ranged on benches of turf, while 
a man of a pale aspect sat on a decayed chair, instructiii^ them in 
their lessons. 

Your servant, sir, says Harry. Pray, what language do you 
teach? — ^I can teach Latin and Greek, too, sir; but ti^e people of 
this countnr choose to confine themselves to the language of old 
Eni>:land. — If I am not too free, sir, pray^ what is your name? — 
Longfield, so please your honour. — ^Lon^eld ( Longfield I I have 
surely heard mat name before. Pray, were you ever acquainted 
with a man called Hammel Clement? — ^B[ammel dement^ sir? 
Yes, sir ; and with a wife by whom he is greatly dignified. 

Your friend Clement, says Harry, is come to great fortune, and, 
I dare answer for him, would be nearly distracted witii joy at 
^our sight, and would gladly divide his substance with you ; but^ 
if you please, you shall be no encumbrance upon his growiiu[ 
family. You shall instantly come with me ; and, as Pharaoh said 
to Jacob — Regard not your stuff, for the good of all my lands 
lies before you, my Longfield ; and I rejoice more in acquiring 
such a heart as yours, t^^an if I had acquired the possession of 
a province. 

Harry then called a few of the neighbours in, and giving them 
some guineas, to be changed and divided among the children, in 
order to enable them to see a new master, he and Abenamin took 
the threadbare Longfield on each side under the arm, and carried 
him away. 

When they came to the turn that led to the mansion-4iouse, 
Harry perceived with much pleasure that the two school-houses, 
which he had put in hand before the deatii of his father, were 
now completed. They stood opposito to eadi other, with the road 
between them. Their fronts were of hewn stone, and a small 
cupola rose over each, with bells to summon the chUdren to meaJs 
and to lesson. 

Here, Longfield, says our hero, is to be your province. You are 
to superintend these schools at a salary of three hundred a-year i 
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and I will Boon send yon with proper means thronghont the oonntry, 
to mnster me a hmidred chosen children of each eex : for I jeam 
to be a father, Ixmgfield, and to gather my &nuly ci litUe onee 
nnder my eye and my wing. 

As soon as they aUghted, Mr. Clinton and his Hany (Mioe mora 
welcomed the duchess and her Abenamin to their home and their 
hearts, and the late house of mourning became a house of joy. 

Above all, Abenamin inspired mirth and good*humour throughout 
the family, and melancholy fled before hun wherever he turned. 
He was daily InventiTe of new matters of entertainment. He 
danced African dances for them with wonderful action and grace, 
and he sung African songs that Imitated and exceeded the wild 
and inarticulate warbUngs of the nightingale ; so* that he became 
tile darling and h'ttle idol of the whole household. 

Harry Iwl sent for the town-tailor« and got Longfield fitted with 
three or four raits from his father's wardrobe. He then sent him 
on his commission, in company with Mr. Trustly, the agenl^ whom 
he ordered to show him the country, to introduce him to the 
several families of the peasantry, and to furnish him witii whatever 
sums he should call for. 

In the mean time, our hero and Abenamin became inseparable. 
He made ti^e prince a present of his little dressed jennett, and at 
times rode out with him, and taught him the manage. At other 
times thev would run and wrestle, and play a hundred gambols 
through the wal^ and the gardens. 

Did you ever see Hie chase of the antelope, Harry? — ^Kot I, 
truly. — You shall not be long so, savs the prince. Go, gadier 
me all the house — man, woman, and dilld — ^before the door here. 
You shall be the huntsman, and I will be the antelone ; and, if any 
of your people can catch me in a mile*s running, tney shall have 
my cap for a kerchief. 

Immediately the whole posse was snmm<med, to the amount 
of about sixty persons, male and female ; and Mr. Clinton and tiie 
duchess, hearing what they were about, came laughing to the door 
to see the diversion. 

Harry then gave his royal antelope about fifty yards law ; then 
cried — ^Away! and instantly all heels and all voices were loosed 
after hinL 

The prince then turned, and bounded over an ha-ha that was 
sunk on the right side of the avenue ; then clearing several other 
obstacles, wherebv he threw out the greatest number of his pui^ 
suers, he at length reached the fields, and shot away like an arrow. 

Our hero's huntsman headed about nine foreign and domestic 
footmen, who still held tlie chase, though at a distance, while 
Abenamin led them a round of above a mOe. Then, turning short 
homeward, he came flying up the avenue, with only the huntsman 
and two followers puffing far behind. At length, reaching near the 
door, the prince threw himself precipitately into the arms of his 
fiiend, as it were for protection, crying — Save me, my Harry I 
save your little anteloiie I 

Mr. Clinton and the duchess then sucoessively embraced the 
victor, and wished him joy.— -I protest, Harry, cried Mr. Clinton, I 
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will bet a thonsand pieces with yon on the head of my Abenamin 
against your famous Polly Track. 

That night, as oar hero sat with the prince in his apartment — 
Have yoa ever been in love, my Harry? says he. — ^I confess, said 
Harry, that I have had my twitches and tendencies tliat way. 

He then related to him the tragedy of his faithfdl Maria, which 
cost the prince tiie drenching of a handkerchief in tears. 

Ah I exclaimed the prince, never — never will I forgive yoar 
Maria her death ! Why was it not my lot, by some severer doom, 
to prove to you the saperiority of my friendship and affection? — 
What ! cried Harry, would you not leave me a single companion 
upon earth? When my Abenamin quits the world I shall also 
bid it adieu. 

When their grief was over, the prince took his friend by the 
hand and said — ^I have a sister, my brother — a sister twinned with 
me in the womb, and as fair as I am black. All Africa is pleased 
to hail her as the beauty of the universe ; but the truth is, that 
I think but poorlv of her. The duke brought her witii hun to 
France ; and, should he bring her to England^ beware of your heart 
my Harry I for, though I am prejudiced against her, she is the idol 
of all others, who bow down to her as before a little divinity. This 
has made her so excessively vain, that she holds herself of a different 
species from the rest of mankind, and thinks the homage of the 
world nothing less than her right. And now, my Harry, liiough 
I earnestly wish to be allied to you by a tie, nearer if possible 
than that of friendship, yet I would not wish my own happiness 
at the expense of your peace ; and so I give you timely warning 
against this dangerous and haughty girl. 

Our company nad now been upward of six weeks at the mansion- 
house. Harry hitherto had never examined any part of the coun- 
tiy, or any part of his own estate, above a mile from the house ; 
wherefore— leaving his friend Abenamin in bed, in the presumption 
of his being tired with his last day's fatigue — ^he issued early 
forth, accompanied only by his huntsman and his agent's runner, 
who knew and was known every where. 

With their staffs in their hands, they crossed and quartered 
the country at pleasure, without let or obstacle. 

At length they came within prospect of a house sumptuouslT 
fronted, and of a happy situation. Harry stopped here with 
pleasure, comparing, as he approached, the acquirements of art 
with the advantages of nature : when a servant issued forth, and 
humbly besought him to walk in. Harry heard the voice of 
music. — What is your master's name ? says he. — ^Fielding, so please 
your honour, and we are this day celebrating the nuptials of his 
son, the young squire. 

The master of the family met our hero at the outward door. 
Harry recoiled at recognizing the face of the Mr. Fielding whom 
he had seen at Hampstead; but, taking no notice, walked with 
him into the house. 

Breakfast soon after was ushered in; and Mrs. Fielding, and 
Ned, with his blooming and blushing bride, came to the table. 

Harry chuckled and rejoiced at heart, but still took no notice ; 
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when, after some cursory conversation, Ned looked at him with 
an eagrer disturlyance, and cried — Bless me! my heart tells me 
that there is something in that face which is not ^nite unknown 
to me. If I could think, after my many and late mquiries, that 
my patron was alive, bating the difference of years, I should verily 

beheve that you were Your Harry Fenton! cried our hero, 

springing up ; your Harry Fenton, my dear Ned ! 

Harry then opened mis arms to receive his friend, while Ned 
leaped and catched at him, as the grappling-iron of a corsair would 
catch at a ship from which a great prize was expected. 

All the family then, so Mghly as they had been obliged by our 
hero and his father, struggled who should be foremost in their 
acknowledgments and caresses. 

After dmner, Harry rose to take his leave; but they all got 
in a group and opposed his passage, telling him he must be their 
prisoner for that night. — I consent only on this condition, said 
Harry, that you all promise to dine with me to-morrow. — ^Why, 
pray sir, where do you live? says Mr. Fielding. — At Enfield, 
with the young Earl of Moreland, says Harry ; but he has a great 
friendship for me, and the house is as it were my own. 

Much company arrived in the evening, and the ball was opened 
and held till late. But our hero declined dancing, that his friend 
Ned might stand forth peerless in the eyes of his bride. 

Harry rose by the dawning, and footed it in an hour to Enfield. 
He flew up-stftirs to salute the family, but found no one save 
Mr. Clinton, from whom he received at once a warm blessing 
and embrace. 

Where is the dnchess, sir, and my friend Abenamin? — Gone, 
Harry, says his uncle, about breakfast-time yesterday. A courier 
arrived with the joyful tidings tiiat my brotiier was on the road, 
and so my sister and the prince hastened to meet him. By this 
time I suppose they are all on their return. And now take care 
of yourself, my Harry. The duke brings with him the sister of our 
Abenamin, the fair princess Abenoide. The duchess tells me 
that a lovelier creature never beheld the light ; so that you must 
guard your heart with double bars against the power of this 
beauty. — She is vain and disdainful, sir— excessively vain, I am 
told ; so that her pride will prove an antidote against the poison 
of her charms. However, I will haste to meet and welcome your 
most noble brother. 

Harry was mounted on a haughty charger, that was bought when 
a colt in Mauritania; he was white as new-fallen snow, save a 
black main and tail, and three large blood-like spots on the off- 
shoulder. He was so perfectly instructed and subdued to the 
mandgey that he seemed to have no will save the will of his rider ; 
while Harry's least motion, like electricity, informed every joint 
and member. 

The princess came foremost in an open chariot drawn bv four 
spotted Arabians, and the eye could scarce support the brightness 
of the wonderful beauty who sat within it. 

Harry bowed twice as he approached, but she scarce deigned a 
perceptible nod of acknowledgment to his salute. Our hero felt 
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himself piqued. — ^Proud beauty ! thought he, I thank you for your 
timely prevention of a passion that, perhaps, might have proved 
unhappy to me. He then passed forward with affected carelessness 
to salute the duke. 

When he came up, the coach stopped, an4 Harry, flying from his 
saddle, approached the ^window, while his steed stood trembling 
but motionless behind him. 

My lord, said Harry, seizing the duke's hand and respectfdlly 
kissing it, if you were sensible of the joy that my heart receives 
from your presence, I think it would make you nearly as happy as 
myself. — My sweet fellow, said the duke, I have often heard of 
you at Paris, aa also by the letters of my love here ; my longing at 
last is gratified, though my wonder is increased. 

But madam, says Harry, what have you done with my little 

Elayfellow? what's become of my Abenamin? O, cried the duchess, 
mghing, he is foi*thcoming, I warrant you; but what has so 
bewitched you to him ? I think you could not be fonder if he were 
a mistress. — True, madam, answered Harry, sighing ; I never look 
to have a mistress that I shall love half as well ; but pray put me 
out of pain, and let me know where he is. — Be pacified, said the 
smiling duke, he is not far off: and here is my hand and promise 
that you shall see him before ni^rht. 

Our hero then turned and vaulted on his hone : the coach now 
began to more, and Harry put his wand to tiie flank of his horse, 
who, turning his head to the carriage as of his own accord, moved 
sidelong toward Enfield with a proud but gentle prancing ; while 
the duke cried out — ^Look, look! O the boy, the graceful, lovely 
boy! 

While our hero attended the carriage of the duke, the princess 
and her train had got to the house and alighted, while Harry 
opened the coach-door, and handed out the noble pair, who alter- 
nately kissed and took him to their arms. Mr. Clinton then 
came forth and received them all with transport. But Harry, under 
some pretence, walked away ruminating, in order to avoid tiie 
disdainfal regards of the young lady. 

In the mean time, our company, rejoicing and caressing each 
other all the way, had got slowly, though very lovingly, to the 
great mansion-parlour. The duke then respectfully taking the 
young lady by the hand — Permit me, brother, says he, to re- 
commend to you my lovely ward, the fair Princess of Morocco. 
The lady then gently bent one knee toward the ground, while she 
received the cordial blessing and salute of the old gentleman. 

They then took their seats. When Mr. Clinton, while he looked 
more earnestly on the princess, grew suddenly affected, and called 
out for a glass of fair water and hartshorn. When he drank it, 
he found himself in a measure restored ; and lifting his bands, 
he cried— I protest one would think that nature had copied this 
young and lovely creature from an image that has lain impressed 
upon my heart near these forty years* 

You are in the right, my brother ! exclaimed the duke ; it is even 
as you surmise. Allow me then, once more, to introduce to you 
the counterpart of our once adored Louisa ; to introduce to you my 
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Dieoe, and yoor own ofispring, my brother— even the daughter of 
your still living and ever precious Eloisa! The princess then 
sprung forward, and, dropping precipitately at the feet of her 
grandfather, she put her face between his knees, and seizing both 
hands, she bathed them with her tears, crying — My father ! O my 
fotherl my dear, my dearest father! how inexpressibly blessed 
I think myself to be the offspring of such a father ! Mr. Clinton 
then raising her, and seating her fondly on his knee, and grasping 
her to his bosom — ^I will not ask, he cried, how tiiese miracles 
came about ; it is enough that I feel the attraction which pulls 
you into my heart. And so saying, their tears flowed and mingled 
in a happy emotion. 

Go, my angel, said Mr. Clinton, and take yonder seat, that 
I may view and delight my soul with your sight at leisure. My 
eyes begin at these years to see best at a distance. 

At length the soft voice of our Harry was heard in the hall ; 
and the duke, whispering his brother, requested him for a Uttle 
time to take no notice of what had passed. 

Our hero then entered, bowing respectfully and gracefully, but 
carelessly, toward the side where the pnncess sat. He then took 
his scat beside the duke, and bending fondly to him, and seizine a 
hand with both his hands, he pressed it to his lips and cried — 
Welcome, welcome, my dearest lord, to the house and the hearts 
of your truest lovers! 

Then, giving a glance to the side where the princess sat, he 
caueht a glimpse of her attractions, and sighing, said to himself— 

the pity, tiie pity ! But no matter ; her piide shiJl never suffer 
a single charm to take place; and so thinking, he turned his 
eyes aside. 

Mean time, Abenaide arose vnth as little noise as a hare from 
her seat ; and stealing round, like a cat circumventing a mouse, she 
came behind Harry's chair, and reaching, and covering an eye 
with each of her hands, she turned Ins head to her, and made a 
sound with her lips as though she had kissed him. Harry opened 
his eyes in utter astonishment; while in a twinkling, standing 
before him, she chuckled a laugh, and cried — ^My Harry, wha^ 
have you forgot me? Don't you remember your old playfellow, 
your little friend Abenamin? 

Harry's eves were now opened, in the midst of the hurry and 
agitation of nis soul. At a glimpse he took in the whole oppression 
of her beauties ; and casting himself, quick as a glance of lightning, 
at her feet, he seized the hem of her robing and glued it to his 
mouth. 

At length, lifting up his eyes, he cried — Ah ! what are all these 
wonders to me, or my happiness, unless my Abenamin will also 
become my Abenaide? — That, replied the princess, is not at my 
option ; there sits my lord and father, at vhose disposal I am. 

Harry then rose, and throwing himself at the feet of his revered 
patron, embraced his knees in silence, while Mr. Clinton cried out — 

1 es, my Harry, I understand you ; nothing shall ever be wanting 
to the happiness of my darling, that the power of his tender parent 
and loving unde can effect ! I can have nothing in heaven or earth 
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that is not the property of my Harry. Harry kiflaed his hands 
and sprang np. 

Mr. Clinton then continaed — 1 aver I am still in a labyrinth. 
Did yon not say, my Abenaide, that you were also our Abenamin? — 
I did^ my fiEtther, says she, bnt I did not dare to avow myself. 
Ah I what a painful stmggle did that restriction cost me, while 
I panted to catch and to cling to yonr honoured feet ; while I nsed 
to look and gaze npon you nnperceiyed ; while my heart swelled 
with affection, and my eyes with restrained tears; and while 
I kissed in secret the book that you read, and the ground that 
you trod on. 

Abenaide then sat down, and Harry, lightly throwing himself on 
tho ground beside her, looked beseechhigly around, and cried — ^My 
lord — my dearest lady — our still precious Fanny Goodall — can you 
Youch^oan ye warrant that I am safe in this matter ? Then looldng 
up to the princess, and drinking her in — No ! he cried, you cannot 
engage it ; I feel l^t I shall perish in the very ecstesy of the 
expectation of being united to her. 

Just then Mr. Meekly came in. He had been long and far away, 
upon many a blessed tour of doing good through the earth. But as 
soon as he learned of tiie arrival of his beloved patron and young 
lord, he rode post to embrace thenu 

Harry sprung from love to friendship, and, catehing him in 
his arms, Gried---0 my Meekly, my dearest Meekly ! how seasonably 
you come, to temper by your advice the insuiferable transports of 
my soul! Behold the regent of my heart — ^behold the queen of 
all my wishes ! 

Meekly then fixed his eyes upon the princess, and soon after 
exclaimed — Gracious father! what do I see? Can the Louisa be 
resuscitated, and new raised from the dead? O, then, it must be 
so — she must be her descendant. No one save my peerless 
patroness could produce the likeness of my patroness. But how 
this blessed miracle was brought about is the question. 

That is my question too, my dear Meekly, said Mr. Clinton, if my 
most noble brother would be so good as to solve it — ^I will gratify 
you, gentiemen, said the duke, in as few words as possible. 
Mean while the princess withdrew. 

On my embassy to the court of Morocco, I had several private 
interviews with the emperor before my credentials were opened in 
public. [ had the good fortune to be liked by him, so that he suf- 
fered no day to pass without seeing me. EQs name was Abenamin ; 
he was accounted a great captain ; he exceeded all his dominions 
for grace of person and beauty of aspect ; and that which ren- 
dered him still more singular was, tnat he had given liberty 
to all the ladies of his seraglio, and for many years had kept 
constant to the reigning sultana, said to be the most exquisite 
beauty on earth. 

As we grew more intimate, in the exuberance of his affection for 
his empress he could not refrain from roeaking of her to me ; and 
he promised that, before I departed, I should see and converse 
with her— a grace, he said, never granted to any other man. 

At length the day being appointed for my public entry, I rode 
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through the dty attended by a somptnouB train, and, alighting 
before the palace, adyanced to the hall of audience. 

The emperor yraa seated, with his sultana at his right hand, npon 
a throne of ivory. As soon as I had approached the presence, and 
be&nuQ to open my commission, the empress gave a great shriek, 
and fell over in a swoon npon the bosom of her husband. 

The royal Abenamin instantly turned pale as death— tore off her 
veil with trembling hands to give her air — end called me to his 
assistance, as it is accounted profanation for any Moor to touch the 
person of the empress. But heaven I my friends ! think what 
was my astonishment when, in tlie pale face of the queen, I beheld 
the loved features of our darling Eloisa ! 

The court broke up in confusion, and her women came hunying 
with drops and essences. As soon as she recovered, she opened 
her eyes upon me. and reaching out her arms, and catching me 
to her, she cried— my uncle, my dearest uncle ! am I so blessed 
then, as to behold you before 1 expire ? 

The monarch, in the mean time, looked upon me with a jealous 
eye, and twice put his hand to the haft of his dagger, but checked 
his rising indignation till he should have the mystery of his 
queen* 8 behaviour explained. The women then raised her up and 
bore her to her apartment ; while the emperor, turning to me 
with no very friendly aspect, ordered me to follow him. 

When I had attended a considerable time in the ante-chamber, 
he came forth with a serene and joyous countenance, and embracing 
me, cried— O my friend ! my dear kinsman ! how transported I am 
to find and acknowledge you for such ; the parent of my angel 
becomes a port of myself! 

He then led me by l^e hand into the bed-chamber of my Eloisa, 
where we renewed our caresses without restraint. But the monarch, 
fearing that these emotions would be too much for her, told me that 
he had something for my private ear till dinner, and took me into 
an a4Joining closet. 

There seating, and taking me affectionately by the hand, I will 
now tell you, my uncle, says he, how I came by this inestimable 
treasure of your niece. 

I had fitted out a royal ship of my own, not as a corsair, but 
rather for trade in the Mediterranean. On their return from the 
coast of Egypt, as they passed, after a violent hurricane, within 
sight of old Carthage, my people perceived at a distance a sloop 
stranded on a shoal of sand about a league from the shore. Im- 
mediately they sent out a boat, and took the distressed company 
in, consisting of my charmer, two female companions, and tiiree 
servants in hvery, beside the boatmen. 

The intendants of my ship behaved themselves with all possible 
respect toward the young lady and her attendants ; and endeavoured 
to quiet her terrors by assuring her that she was free, and that 
their prince was a i)6rson of too much honour and humanity to 
derive any advantaji:e from the dipasters of the unfortunate. 

The moment that they brought her before me, pale, tremblinjr, 
and in tears ; while she dropped on her knees, and lifted to me her 
fine eyes in a petitioning manner : the gates of my soul opened to 
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the Bweetlj affecting image, and ever after doaed, of tlieir owa 
accord, npon it. 

Ah! I cried; heavenly creatare, calm, calm yonr cauaelesB 
fears ! I swear by our prophet, and the god of onr prophet, tliat I 
would rather suffer the gaunch than put the smallest constraint on 
your person or inclinations. You are free, madam ; you shall ever 
be free, save so far aa I may bind you by my tender offices and 
affections. 

I raised her, and she grew something better assured; when, 
bending a knee in my turn, I kissed her robe and cried — Ix)ok not 
upon me as your tyranl^ look not on me as your lover ; but look 
upon me as your friend — the tenderest and truest of friends — who 
shall ever be ready to sacrifice his own happiness to yours. 

From that time I stuilied every amusement, every diversion, that 
might serve to dissipate the timid shrinkings of her remaining 
apprehensions ; while I conducted myself towfurd her yiiih a distant 
though fond respect, not even presuming to touch her ivory hand. 

In the mean time my soul sickened, and grew cold to all other 
women. If you were ever in love, my dear D'Anbigny, you know 
that it is a chaste as well as a tender passion. I languished indeed 
for her — ^I longed and languished to death ; but then it was rather 
for her heart than her person that I languished. 

One day, as she heaved a heavy but half-suppressed sigh — Ah, 
my angel ! I cried ; I can have no joy but yours, and yet you have 
griefs to which you keep your friend — your Abenamin — a stranger. 
— True, my lord, says she, tears breaking from her ; all your 
bounties have not been able to silence the cdls of kindred or claims 
of nature within me. Ah. my parents ! my dear parents ! I feel 
more for you than I feci even for myself, in being torn from you. 

The weight of her affliction fell like a mountain on my soul, and 
crushed me to her feet. You would leave me then, Eloisi\— you 
wish to leave me ; but your generosity delays to tell me so, for fear 
of breaking my heart. Well, be it so— go from me — ^you know I 
cannot survive you ; but my death is of no consequence, my Eloisa 
shall be happy. I will go this instant, I will despatch my swiftest 
galley to L^inguedoc, I ¥rill write word to your parents that yon 
are safe, that yon are beloved, and yet pure and untouched, since 
respected as a deity. I will invite them to come and take pos- 
session of my treasures, my dominions, my heart; but, should 
they reject my suit, I again swear by Allah to send you to 
them laden with wealth, though I myself should drop dead at 
the instant of your departure ! 

The noble soul of my Eloisa became instantly affected. She 
caught a hand between both of hers, and, bathing it with tears, 
cried — 0, now indeed you have bound me by chains infinitely 
stronger than all the shackles that fasten the slaves to the gaUeys 
of Africa! 

I kept firm to my engagement, and in a few weeks my ninged 
messengers returned. But, O the tidinjjs, the very doleful tidings, 
for my beloved ! They brought word that they found no creature 
pave two ancient domestics in the great hotel, as two ravens in the 
midst of a lonely forest. 



TBS FOOL OF QUALITY. 419 

From theae they learned that my Eloisa's mother and little 
brother were dead ; that her grandmother was dead ; her auit Hie 
marchioness also dead; and that the marquis haa retired they 
knew not whither. 

She wept incessantly, and I went with her. At length she softly 
said — You have conquered, my lord, you have conquered; I am 
subdued by your weight of affliction. O that you could but conform 
to one article more, that we might be united as one heart, and one 
soul, and one sentiment, for ever I 

It was now, for the first time, that I dared to seize her hand ; I 
crushed it to my lips, and thrust it to my soul. What would you 
enjoin, I cried? I would do any thing, dare any thing, to be united 
to my Eloisa ; in life and in death; body to bodv, and dust to duet, 
never — ^never to be sundered till her spirit should make the heaven 
of my spirit hereafter ! 

Ah ! she suddenly exclaimed, that is the very thing I so eagerly 
desire. Let the Qod of my heart be the God of your heart — let 
the God of my spirit be the God of your spirit ; so shall we be 
united in him, and jointly partake of his blessednees through 
eternity. 

Ah ! I cried; can I forego the divine precepts of our prophet?— 
Your prophet, says she, preaches only to the eye and me ear, and 
that is all that he does or can pretend to ; but Chbist, my pro- 
phet, preaches in the heart to the affections. From him is every 
good motion, divine or human. He is the miknown God of your 
spirit, my master, my Abe namin ; and you feel his precious power 
while you disavow his name. 

I was puzzled — ^I was silenced. I bent a knee in reverence, 
kissed her hand, and withdrew. 

I sent for the chief of the Christian missionaries throughout the 
city and country. I consulted each of them in private, but re- 
ceived no satisfaction from them. They all appeared equally 
zealous for my reformation, but attempted it by different, and 
even by opposite, arguments. 

Some would have persuaded me to be Christian, by showing the 
absurdity of every religion that was not Christian. Others affirmed 
that my eternal salvation dex>ended on my conformity to certain 
external rules and penances. While the greatest number inveighed 
against the Christians of every other denomination; and would 
have thrust me wholly from Christ, if I did not consent to receive 
him within their stinted pale. 

I knew not what to do ; I was put to a stand, and quite con- 
founded by this multiplicity of conflicting opinions. At length a 
countryman of my own came to me from the desert. He had been 
a great sinner, but was converted by the sense of his Bins ; and he 
was revered and resorted to by all the friendless and ufiSicted. 

I opened my soul to him, with all its doubts and difficulties. 
My friend in Christ, said he, with a gentle and still voice, they 
have been leading you all astray, quite away from the haven that 
stretches forth its arms for the reception of long^toiled mariners, 
whom storms have at length compelled to seek a final port. 

The God of your creation can alone be your redemption; the 
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God of your nature can alone be the salyation of the nature that 
he imparted. But who shall convince you of this? Not all the 
angels in hearen, nor all the doctors npon earth, till the Christ 
of your heait shall be pleased to conyince you that yoa are, as 
indeed you are (however mighty a monarch), a poor, frail, errmg, 
vile, and despicable creature; subjected to innumerable lapses 
and infirmities, sickness, passions, and crosses, griefe, agonies, and 
death. When this is effectually done, the whole of the business is 
done. Tou will call for and catch at a Saviour, in the sensibility 
of your want of him. When you come thus laden with your sins 
to him, he will in nowise cast you out. But he wiU take you, as 
Noah took the wearied dove into the ark — ^he will take you within 
the veil of his own temple of rest ; and all sects, forms^ and cere- 
monies will be as the outward coui-ts, with which you shall have 
no manner of commerce or concern. 

My heart felt the weight and the fulness of conviction. I took 
him to my arms, and requested instant baptism. My Eloisa was 
called ; we locked ourselves in ; and I was washed by water and 
faith into Christy while my kneeling angel wept a stream of do%ht 
beside me. 

It is said that possession cloys. But I experienced, my dear 
D'Aubigny, that love never cloys. Every day with my Eloisa 
seemed to triumph, in heartfelt happiness, over my first bridal 
day. But O! what was the joy, the exultation of my fond 
heart, when she gave me to be the father of a litUe diuighter 
of paradise ! 

One day, while we were toying and fooling with the smiling in- 
fant, and throwing her, aa she crowed, from the one to the other — 
Ah, my husband ! cried Eloisa, how poor I was lately ; no parents, 
no Mndred, nothing but my Abenamin upon the whole earth! 
and now Qod has been pleased to make my affliction to laug^ 
and to give tihis babe for a further band, a precious link of love, 
between us. 

He was just in this part of his narration when the music sounded 
to the banquet. We instantly rose and joined our Eloisa. 

When the collation was removed — ^Madam, said I to the empress, 
have you ever heard of a relation of yours, christened by the 
name of Fanny Gtoodall, and lately (Countess of Maitland? — ^I have, 
said she, often heard my fond father speak of her with filling 
eyes. — She is in this city, madam. She is no longer Countess of 
Maitland. She is now doubly your relation, your aunt as well as 
vour cousin ; and goes by the title of the Marchioness D'Aubigny. 
With the g^d leave of my lord here, I will bring her to you 
directly. 

I went to the palace appointed for my residence : I there gave 
my Fanny a few heads of the story of our Eloisa, and took her 
hastily to the presence. 

The ladies looked at each other in long and silent admiration. 
Then opening their arms, and rushing together, they continued 
some mmutes locked in mutual embrace. 

Madam, said tJie emperor, smiling, I think I ought to be allowed 
the same liberties with my aunt twit youi* husband took wil^ his 
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nieoe. Whereon he welcomed and caressed her with an affec* 
tionate fervour. 

O I exclaimed the royal fiEdr, how very poor, and how very rich 
onr God can suddenly make ne! Bat then, lord of my life, to 
think of parting — of parting with these dear friends again, perhaps 
never to see them more — ^that's what sinks and wrings my heairt 
in the very midst of exaltation. 

That, my love, said the emperor^ is the very important article on 
which I wish to consult with yoa and oar friends here, our dear 
kindred in Christ. But I must first show them their young rela- 
tion, mv little enchantress, my precious pearl, my eye^elighting 
Abenaide. 

He then stepped forth, and, after a while, led in a gracefully 
moving creature, but veiled from the head to the waist. Throw 
up your veil, my love, says he ; here are none but your friends, 
your very dear relations — your lovely aunt, and your uncle, the 
Marquis and Marchioness D'Aubigny. 

She did as she was ordered ; and instantly broke upon my sight, 
like a new glory arisen upon mid-day. 

My Fanny seized upon her, as dedrous of devouring her. And 
I, in turn, took her to me with tearful eyes^ as almost persuaded 
that I embraced the newly-i-evived pei-son of my dearest sister 
Louisa; so perfect was the resemblance in every grace and 
feature. 

Her royal father then gave a beck, and she instantly vanished ; 
while her al)sence seemed to cast a shade throughout the room. 

The monarch then, deeply muring and heavily sighing, began — 
I am now, my dearest friends, friends beloved above the world, 
and all that it contains — I am now to open to you my inmost 
hearty and to reveal a purpose whereon I have been ruminating 
these many months, but could not hit on an expedient for bringing 
it to pass. How oppoi-tune has oar Jesus sent you to us on this 
occasion! 

I have but two children living; my Abenaide, and a son by a 
former woman of my seraglio. His name is Abencerrage ; he is 
a youth renowned in the field, but of a proud and impetuous 
demeanour. He had long conceived an ulidt passion for his 
voung and lovely sister. At length the fire broke forth, and he 
lately attempted to carry her away. 

I would nave instantly put him to death, had I any other 
heir to succeed to my dominions. I therefore contented myself 
with banishing him my court and my presence ; though I am 
sensible that wis has not availed for the extinguishing Ins horrid 
flame. 

Now, my fiiends, should I die, or should this violent boy break 
into rebellion — ^for he is the fiEivourite of the licentious soldiery— -I 
tremble to think what would become of my bright-eyed dove within 
the talons of such a valtare. 

This, together with my eager desire of quitHng the kingdom 
of infidels, and of joining vith the blessed socie^ of Christian 
people, has, after many struggles, determined me to abdicate my 
throne, as soon as I can amass and transmit a fund sufficient for 



^2 TBE FOOL OF QVALIT7. 

Bupporting my EloiBa and myself, with beoommg dignity, in her 
native comitry. 

Ah, my lord! I cried, clagping him passionately in my arms, 
regard not your treasures, delay not a moment for that! Your 
£loi8a*s relations, both by father and mother, are possessed of 
princely fortunes, and they will be all freely at the disposal of 
your majesty. 

Ah, my D'Aubigny ! said he, I am not yet so dnly mortified a 
Christian as needlessly to elect a state of dependence, or willingly 
to descend at once from the king to the beggar. I have, however, 
been preparing: I have already converted a large part of my 
effects into bills an^l jewels, of high value but light portage, to 
the amount, as I think, of about forty millions of French money. 
This I will transmit by you ; and, as soon as I shall have compassed 
an equal sum, I will «tay no longer in Africa ; I will fly to your 
bosoms, my precious friends. 

In the mean time this violent and unprincipled boy gives no rest 
to my apprehensions. It is therefore necessary that I commit my 
Abenaide to your trust. It is necessary, I say, that I tear away 
my choicest limb, the dearest part of my vitals I Support me, 
Ghbist, in the trial ; but it must be gone through. 

This, however, must be done with all possible privacy. I am 
persuaded that my young villain has his spies in and about my 
palace. I shall therefore request my dear aunt to disguise my 
little girl in boy's apparel, and to blacken every part of her visible 
complexion, that she may pass unnoticed, as your page^ through 
the midst of my attendants. 

At length the time approached, and pressed for my departure ; 
but how to part was the question. All attendants were ordered 
to avoid the presence far away. Our metamorphosed Abenaide 
stood weeping beside us, while her father and mother crushed us 
successively to their bosoms. All was passion, a gush of tears, but 
not a word was uttered on anv part 

Oh, my D'Aubigny ! cried the emperor at lengtli, friend, brother 
of my heart, can you conceive what I feel at this instant? I regard 
not the world, nor the things of the world. Omit such necessary 
accommodations as are common to us with brutes, and all belonging 
to the immortal and divine humanity of man is magnetism, is 
fellowship, the feeling as of stoel to adamant, and of adamant to 
steel. There is the friendship, the endearment, the love passing 
love, and surpassing all other ei^joyment. If we meet again, my 
D'Aubigny, I shall anticipate my heaven. 

Again he embraced his little angel ; and as^ain he embraced his 
aueen, and besought her to be comforted. Y^e then took leave, as 
for the last ; and again they called us back, and embraced and took 
leave again ; till, seeing no end, I suddenly broke away, hurrying 
with us our Alienaide for fear of observation. 

I have little further to say, my brother. We arrived safe at 
Paris, where we received your letter ; and, impatient to make you 
happy, I despatched my Fanny with her train and the princess 
before me; enjoining them, however, not to reveal our secret 
till my arrivid. For, as I had charged myself with the loss of 
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your Eloiaa, I deemed myself best entitled to make you repa- 
ration in person. But I ought not to omit that, before I left 
Paris, I received a further remittance of a large sum from your 
son-in-law, so that we may speedily look to have the royal pair 
in England. 

Soon after, a poet-chaise whirled into the court, and Harry 
fiyinff oat, caught Clement and Arabella into his strict embrace. 
He men hurried them in, where Mr. Clinton received, and caressed, 
and introduced them to the didce and duchess as persons of great 
merit, and his highly valued friends. He then presented to them 
his Abenalde, who saluted Gement, and embraced Arabella with 
an affectionate fjEuniliarity. 

Oh, sir ! cried our hero, kissing his uncle's hand, am I to be the 
last person in the world whom you will honour with a salute 
from your bewitching daughter? — I ask your pardon, my lord, 
said Mr. Clinton solemnly ; allow me then, at length, to repair 
my omission, by presenting to your earlship her httle highness 
Abenaide. 

The duke and duchess and Meekly laughed ; but Harry was not 
a whit the slower in laying hold of his advantage. 

He kissed her forehead, her eyes, her cheelu ; and lastly dwelt 
upon her lips, as though he would have infused his soul between 
them. — ^Harry, Harry! cried Mr. CL'nton, I will never introduce 
vou to my girl again, unless you promise not to kiss so hard, and 
bring 80 much blood into her face. 

Just then a footman entered — ^My lord, says he to Harry, here 
are three carriages and several horsemen waiting without the gate. 
They inquire for one Master Fenton, who, tiiey say, lives with the 
Earl of Moreland ; but I assured them there was no such penon 
in the house. — Oh, sir ! said Harry, these are our old friends the 
Fieldings, and out he flew. 

As he approached the carriages, the company gave a shout of 
joy. — ^Wby, sir, said Air. Fielding, a servant denied you to us, and 
said that no one of the name of Fenton lived here. — Oh! says 
Han7, don't heed the blockhead, he is but a new-comer. 

He then opened the doors of the carriages, and handed and 
caressed them in turns, as they came out, Mr. and Mrs. Fielding, 
and Ned and his blooming bride. 

Mr. Clinton received them at the door, with the joy of Ids heart 
apparent in his countenance. He then introduced them to his 
most noble brother and sister, to his friend Meekly, and lastly he 
presented his Abenaide to them, on whom they all gazed in mute 
and reverential astonishment 

Harry then observing that his uncle had not equally presented 
his daughter to Ned— Sir, said he, I apprehend tiiat this is not 
quite fair ; I have already kissed the fair bride of my friend with 
all my heart, and it is but honest that he should be favoured with 
a salute from mine in turn. 

Harry then took Ned by the hand and presented him to his 
beloved. While Ned bent the knee, and, touching her hand 
oremblinglv, looked awfully to her fiEice, and said— Yes, bride of 
Eden, lovely extract of every beauty ! you alone can reward, you 
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alone can deaerve him ; jon alone are fitted to be the mate of my 
inoompantble lord and master, my patron and preaerrer! So 
saying, he Hghtlv touched his lips to tne polished liand. But the 
praisea of her Harry had gone witii a pleasant trickling to the 
neart of Abenaide, and, gently rainng Ned, she affectionately 
sainted him with a glistening eye. 

Pray, sir, said Mr. Fielding whisperingly to Mr. Clinton, is the 
Earl of Moreland in company? — ^That is he, sir, pointing to l^ury. 
—Oh, then, cried Fielding, he is titled below his merits ; it was f6r 
an emperor that nature intended him I 

Dinner was then served. During the repast the duke said — ^Let 
us not, my brother, keep our Harry in pain ; why should we delay 
ihe happiness of children so very dear to us? With regard to 
vonr child's marriage to some mighty prince, as your son-in-law 
hinted, I think her more ennobled and more illustrious by her 
marriage with our hero here, who purchased her at his peril, than 
if she were mated to the greatest potentate on earth. 

Tou must excuse me, my noble brother, said Mr. Clinton; I 
will have no clandestine doings in this business. My g^rl shall be 
married in the face and witnessing of thousands; lest hereafter 
this young rogue should have the effrontery to deny her. What 
day of the week is this? Thursday, I think ; let Monday 8e*nnight 
be the day. 

Harry rose, and pressed and kissed the hand of the duke with 
raptui'e, and then kissed the hand of his patron in silent submission. 

In the mean time, all preparations were pushed into forwardness 
by Mr. Clinton. The many shops of the many towns within many 
miles around were emptied of their boards and sheeting, their 
kniTOS and forks, &o. Hundreds of tables and forms were framed, 
hundreds of tents were erected. Proclamation was made in every 
village, and all people within ten mUes were invited to the 
wedding. 

When the day approached, one hundred oxen were slain, one 
hundred sheep, ^vith fifty fat deer, &c. &o. The spits fried and the 
(Mildrons smoked over the fires of many a field. 

At length the auspicious morning rose ; and Harry and his bride 
were already up and dressed in their respective apartments. 

The princess was habited, after the Persian fashion, in a vest of 
silver brocading, scalloped over a petticoat of the same fabric, that 
flowed in a train behindL A scarf of cerulean tint flew between her 
right shoulder and her left hip, being buttoned at each end by i\ 
rose of rubies ; her shining tresses of jetty black, bound together at 
her neck beneath a huge amethyst, fell down in luxuriant ringlets, 
and shaded and revealed by turns the fine bend of her tapering 
waist ; a coronet of diamontls, through which there waved a white 
branch of the feathers of the ostrich, was inserted on the left 
decline of her lovely head'; and a stomacher of inestimable 
brilliance rose bene«ath her dazzling bosom, and, by a fluctuating 
blaze of unremitted light, checked and turned the eye away from 
too presumptuous a gaze. 

Our hero ooming foith, beheld her, as a piUar of light jusi 
issuing from her antechamber. He stepped back as she advanced, 
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and fixed his eyes upon her in mute astonishment ; then springing 
forward, he fell prostrate and kissed the hem of her robing. 

Arabella attended her royal friend^ and Clement his noble pupil, 
lost as Longfield entered to give an acconnt of his expecGition. 
JBut he had scarce began his detail, when, catching the images of 
his long-parted friends, he cried — Bless me, my lord, Mrs. dement^ 
I think ! — Yes, my Longfield, said Harry, and here too is your old 
and fast friend, Hammel Clement. Clement would not have known 
Longfield in his present genteel plight; but hearing his name, 
and recollecting him at a glance he flew and seized upon him 
with a strenuous embrace. Arabella then advanced to welcome 
her old preserver ; but Longfield respectfully bowed and shrunk 
back. 

You shall not escape me so, my dear Mr. Longfield, says she. I 
cannot forget what I owe you, even my life and reputation ; and I 
bless the Father of mercies, who has put it in our power to pay 
part of our debt^ and so saying she embraced him with freedom and 
cordiality. — Yes, my dear Loi^eld, cried Hammel, yours is the half 
of our fortunes, and more than the half of our hearts. — ^Your heart, 
sir, said Longfield, will ever be most valuable ; but as to any thing 
additional, the bounty of my young master has rendered all further 
fortune quite superfluous to me. 

Longfield then beckoned his lord forth, that he might relate to 
his eye, rather than to his ear, the success of his commission. 
They hastened to a long bam, where he showed Harry two ranges 
of beautiful children, one of a himdred chosen girls, another of a 
hundred chosen boys, all dressed in a clean and elegant uniform. 
Harry walked between the ranks, his heart exulting in the sense 
of its own genial humanity. Then embracing his agent — ^Yes, dear 
Longfield, he cried, these shall be indeed my children ; and I will 

Erove a true and affectionate father to them. But let us hasten to 
estow upon them a tender mother too, I trust. 

He fiew back as a glimpse of lightning, and seizing and half- 
devouring the hand of his bride — Will you pardon me, my beloved, 
says he, some matters that happened before our xmion? I have 
collected aU the children I ever had before marriage. They wait 
for your inspection ; and I hope that you wiU not prove a hard 
stepmother to them. — You are a rogue, says she, archly smiling, and 
givmg him a pat on the cheek ; but come along, and, so saying, 
awav they tripped. 

The princess walked, vdth a silent and musing attention, up and 
dovnn tiie ranges. Her heart grew strongly affected, and, taking 
out her handkerchief, she wiped away me dropping tear. — And 
has my lord, says she to Longfield, has he indeed taken upon him 
to be a &ther to all this pretty host of little ones? — ^He has so, 
please your highness, says Longfield, and has accordingly clothed 
and provided for them. — O, she cried, under the Fatheb which is 
in heaven, he is the dearest father that ever was upon earth ! So 
exclaiming, she turned to Harry, and, hiding her face on his 
shoulder, she pressed him to her heart. 

On their return, they perceived Mr. Clinton, the duke and 
duchess, all standing in the great folding-door ; and, flying up the 
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marble stepi^ th^jr both bent the knee, and received fbe Joint 
UeflBinsiB and sacoeflsiTe careases of their three exulting parentB. 

Jntt then Harry spied €k>odman Dobeon and his dame coming 
diffldentiy bnt pnfflngly op the arenue. Instantly he caaght his 
angel by the hand, and hiastened to meet them. He took them 
saocesBiTely in his arms, and sainted them with warm affection, 
while Willi yearning hearts and bowels they wished him joy npon 

t>y. They then kneeled down on each side of the princess, kisang 
er hands and garments, and blessmg her for bestowing such a 
heaven of beanlr npon their Harry Bnt as soon as Harry told her 
that they were his fosterers, she raised and kissed them in tarns, 
with her arms abont their necks. Harry then gave them into tiie 
hands of his huntsman, with orders to tSke them to the larder. 

The mnhatnde, before this, began to thicken apace. And the 
▼onth had got together in the great lawn, casting the qnoit and 
the dedge, and leaping over a cord that was raised between two 
posts. 

My dearest Harry, cried the dnke, I have heard things almost 
incredible of yonr prowess and action, bnt never saw any sample 
save the monnting of your Buoephalns. Will yon be so good to 
give me some instance of your excellence among yonder young 
competitors, whom I suppose to be the most eminent that the 
shire can exhibit ?^Do, my Harry, said Mr. Clinton, indulge my 
dearest brother on this our day of jubilee. 

Harry bowed, and ordered his page to bring him his quarter-stafl^ 
and despatched another for a cord and two long poles. He then 
wafted down the avenue, attended by the males and females of tibe 
whole family. 

As they approached the lawn, a youth of uncommon vigour had 
cleared the former cord, though raised to something upward of five 
feet in height ; but all who attempted to follow either recoiled or 
pitched over. 

Harry then caused his two poles to be erected to an elevation of 
ten feetk with a cord reaching from top to top. The multitude 
came down in thousands to see what they were about. When 
Harry, having cleared the contested cord, went backward from his 
lofty poles aTOut the distance of thirty paces ; then rushing forward, 
he advanced one end of his staff to the ground, and sprii^ng, aikd 
raising, and rising upon the opposite end, he jntched himself over 
the elevated string ; while the multitude beheld him, as a new-risen 
phoenix, suspended and glittering in the air, and then alighting as 
winged on the other side. 

The elements were rent by an universal shout^ which followed 
and undulated after our company till Hiey sheltered themaelves 
within the house. 

The Fieldings then arrived with the Reverend Mr. CatharineB^ 
who was appointed to join the noble pair. 

After breakfast the carriages were ordered out First, Mr. dinton 
and Mr. Meekly moved away in the former's coach and four to the 
church. The family of the Fieldings then followed in a coach and 
four. Next wont Clement and his Arabella in their post-chaise and 
pair. The duke and duchess then succeeded, in a samptnoue coach 



